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"TOME.- Prople may bb ſar-- 
V priz d at my Dedicating 
KA any Part of Don Quixote in 
Engliſh to a Perſon, who ha- 
ving ſo true a Taſte of his Per- 
fections in his Native Language, E 
can have little Reliſh © for him 
under the Diſadvantages GA 
Tranſlation: Bur this which 
might appear to others a Reaſon- 
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The Dedication. 


able Objection, was to me the 
molt Prevalent Inducement to. 
this Addrefs. I muſt indeed con- 
feſs that your Capacity ſtartld 
my Preſumption; but then, I 
conſider d, that a Perſon, wito 
is ſo truly ſenſible of the Beau- 
ties of the Original, wou'd be 
moſt Conſcious of the Great 
Difficulties. that muſt attend my 
Undertaking, and | conſequently 
molt likely to excuſe the Im- 
perfection in the Tranſlating of 
a: Book that had been thrice at- 
tempted in Engliſb before; yet 
ſo, as not to diſcourage a fourth 
Eftay. Fxpecting therefore to 
be Attack d. by the Criticks, and 
believing that the moſt I cou d 
Pretend to was a Handſome Re- 
| 3 17 treat, 
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The Dedicatioun. 

treat, I thought it my beſt way 
to ſecure the Whole, by having 
the Rear brought up by a Lead- 
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er, whoſe very Reputation, 


wou'd be ſufficient to keep the 


Enemy in Awe. 


My Author, by a Succeſsful 
Errantry has viſted moſt Parts 
of Europe, and been taught to 
ſpeak all the Polite Languages 
in the Chriſtian World. But he 
has been: a whole Century in ar- 
riving at a Part of that Ac- 
compliſhment, which you, Sir, 
have gain d in fo few Vears, that 
if we compare the Perfection 
you have attain d, with the ſhort- 
neſs of the Time, we muſt cen- 
clude, that not only all theſe 


Languages, but a Thouſand No- 
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the Good that might be done 

by ſetting it in vie w, might plead 
an Excufe even to your ſelf, who 
| oi ſo great a * of your 


Dedi cation. 
ble Endowments have been ra- 
ther Bom ith Yew, than Ac- , 


2 in w Schools, Philoſo. 
phy i in Retirement, and Experi- 
ence in Gray Heirs, are but the 
conſequence of their ſeveral Con- 
ſtitutions ʒ but to find the Muſes 
at Court, the Philoſopher. i in the 
Camp, and the. depth of Pru- 
dence in Youth, is one of thoſe 
Rarities, that ſhould be ſhewn to 
delight Mankind with Admira- 
tion, and to Improve the World 5 
by Example. Could your Cha- 
— 9 Sir, be drawn to the Life, 
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The Dedication. 
- - Country, by the whole ende 


your 8 Studies; for what you ſeem 

to have laid eut for your Pri- 
vate Accomplifhment , proves 
indeed Dedicated to the Service 
of the Publick ; and 'You have 
fo Profited in Your. Endeavours, 
that your Country ſeems at a 
Stand, whether to fix You upon 
Action in the Field, Coun at 
home, or Negotiation abroad. 
1. theſe: ſeveral Talents, even 
when divided, illuſtrate Noble 
Families, Where, as in Yours, 
Merit flows down from Father 
to Son, what ſhall we ſay of the 
Per ſon, in whom Na N ſo 
Happily united. 

One ol the firſt Subj ets; we 
find treated in Poetry, was the 
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Expedition at Colchos, and the 
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Illuſtrious Argonautes found an. 


Orpheus to tranſmit their Fame 
to Futurity. Whether this were 


Kanight-Ertantry in the Volun- 
teers, or a Fiction of che Poet; 
You, „Sir, can beſt determine, 
who are ſa Great a Critick in 


Obe li vd in this Age, what 


Glorious unfeign d Subjects had 
he not found in the late Adven- 
turers for the -Tberian Golden 
Fleece! Theſe Papers, Sir, are 
no ſmall Part of the Treaſures 
of Spain, and fince You had ſo 


Great a Share in the Glo „ of 


Inriching your. Country with the 
Wealth. of that Nation, You 


muſt | 
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The Dedication. 
muſt be content to have a Part 
in Impropriating Cervantes to the 
uſe of the Eugliſb. You have 
humbled the Pride of the Spa- 
niard, and he throws himſelf at 
your Feet for Protection. He, 
that was "himſelf a Soldier, 
knows that the Gallant Man 
will always give Quarter; and 
hopes that You, whom Italy 
and Flanders have ſeen ſo early, 
and ſo Eminently Brave in the 
Defence of his Country, when it 
was the Intereſt of your own, 
will now Generouſly Protect an 
| Honeſt Spaniard” like Cervantes, 
tho you have ſo lately been One 
of the Foremoſt in an Action, no 
leſs Fatal to his Nation, than 
Glorious to the Undertakers. 
3 SI R, 


E- SIR, Ifeelawarmth with. 
in me, that Prompts me to Ex. 
patiate upon a Subject of which 
14 muſt own my Self particularly 
Fond; but then a Remainder of 
Diſcretion checks my Zea), and 
"cautions me againſt any thing 
' beyond my Strength and your 

? Patience. | I am, | bY 
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moſt Obedient Servant 
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Life and Atchievements 
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Containing Ways and Means for diſt Shaded 
"the Peerleſs Dulcinea- del Toboſo, being 
one of the moſt famous Adventures in be 
whole Book. | 


H E Duke and the Dutcheſs" were extreme. 
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* 1 diverted with the Humours of their - 
6 Reſolving therefore to improve 
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956 The Life and Atchievements 

that might bear the Appearance of an Adventure, 
they took the Hint from Don Quiuote's Account of 
Monteſino s Cave, as a Subje& from which they 
„might raiſe an extraordinary Entertainment: The 
rather, ſince, to the Dutcheſs's Amazement, San. 
- cho's Simplicity was ſo great, as to believe that 
« Dulcinea del Toboſo was really inchanted, though he 
_ ” himſelf had been the firſt Contriver of the Story, 
' and heronly JIachantess: te Ho os — 

* _ Accordingly, having given Directions to their 
"Servants that nothing might be wanting, and pro- 
pos d a Day for Hunting the Wild Boar, in five or 
= Days they were ready to ſet our, with a Train 
of Huntſmen and other Attendants not unbecom- 
ing the greateſt Prince. They preſented Don Quix- 
+ ofe with a Hanting-Suit, but he refus'd it, alledg- 
ing it ſuperfluous, ſince he was in a ſhort Time to 
«return to the hard Exerciſe of 'Arms, and could 
carry no Sumpters or Wardrobes along with him. 
But Sancho readily accepted one of fine green 
> Cloth, which was 7 for him, becauſe he 
imagin'd it a good Moveable, which he would 

.convert into Money upon the firft Occaſion. 
| The Day prefix'd being come, Don Quixote 
Arm' d, and Sancho equipp'd himſelf in his new Suit, 

and mounting his Aſs, which he would not quit 

for a good Horſe that was offer'd him, he crowded 
in among the Train of Sportſmen. The Dutcheſs 
alſo in a Dreſs both odd and gay, made one of the 

Company. The Knight, who was Courteſy it ſelf, 

very gallantly would needs hold the Reins of her 
Palfrey, though the Duke ſeem'd very unwilling to 
let him. Ia ſhort, they came to the Scene of their 
Sport, which was in a Wood between two very high 
Mountains, where alighting, and taking their ſeveral 

Stands, the Dutcheſs with a pointed Javelin in her 

Hand, attended by the Duke and Don Quixote, took 
1 5 
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of the revoww'd Don Quixote. 957 


a Paſs where the Boar always us'd to make his way. 


The Hunters poſted themſelves in ſeveral Lanes 
and Paths as they moſt»conveniently could. But 


as for Sancho, he choſe to ſtay behind em all with 
his Dapple, whom he would by-no means leave a 
Moment, for fear the poor Creature ſhould meet 
with ſome ſad Accident. | 


And now the Chace began with a full Cry, the 


Dogs open'd, the Horns ſounded, and the Huntf- 
men hollow'd in ſo loud a Conſort, that there was 
no hearing one another. Soon after, a hideous 
Boar, of a monſtrous Size, came on, gnaſhing his 
Teeth and Tusks, and foaming at the Mouth 3 
and, being baited hard by the Dogs, and follow'd 


cloſe by the Huntſmen, made furiouſly towards 
the Paſs which Don Quixote had taken.” Where. 
upon the Knight graſping his Shield, aud draw- 


ing his Sword, mov'd forward to receive the ra- 


ging Beaſt. The Duke join'd him with a Boar- 


Spear, and the Dutcheſs would have been foremoſt 


had not the Duke prevented her. Sancho alone ſee- 


ing the furious Animal, reſolv'd to ſhift for one, 
and leaving Dapple, away he ſcudded as faſt as his 
Legs would-carry him towards an high Oak, to the 


top of which he endeavour'd to clamber. But as 
he was getting up, one of the Bonghs 'unluckily- 
broke, and down he was tumbling, when a Snag 
or Stump of another Bough: caught hold of his 


new Coat, and ſtopp'd his Fall, flinging him in 
the Air by the Middle, ſo that he could neither 
get up nor down. His fine Green Coat was. torn, 
and he fancy'd every Moment the wild Boar was 
running that way with foaming Chaps and dreadful 
Tusks to tear him to pieces. Which ſo diſturb'd 


him, that he roar'd and bellow'd for help, as if , 


ſome wild Beaſt had been devouring him in good 
earneſt, 3 = 1 2 EI SET & Bey 
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958 - The Life and Archieveme nu, 


At laſt the Tusky Boar: was laid at his length 
with a Number of pointed Spears fix d in him; 
and Don Quixote being alarm'd by Sancle's Noiſe, 

which he could diſtinguiſh calily; look d about, 
and diſcover'd him ſwinging in the Tree with his 
Head downwards, and cloſe: by him poor Dapple, 
who like a true Friend neyer forſook him in his 
Adverfity: "For d Hamet obſerves, that they were 
ſuch true and inſeparable Friends, that Sancho was 
ſeldom ſeen without Dapple, or Dapple without 
Sancho. Don Quixote went and took down his 
Squire, who, as ſoon as he was at Liberty, began 
to examine the Damage his fine Hunting-Suit had 
_ receiv'd, which griev'd him to the Soul, for he 
priz d it as much as if it had made him Heir to 


% 


AN Eſtate. <1] + +2 1 2 5 4 „ * 1 
Mean while the Boar being laid acroſy. a large 
Mule, and cover d wich Branches of Roſemary and 
Myrtle, was carry'd in Triumph by the ViQori- 
dus Huntſmen to a large Field- Tent, pitch'd in 
the middle of the Wood, where an excellent En- 
tertainment was provided ſuitable to the Magnifi- 


- 


cence of rhe Founder. n 
Sancho drew near the Dutcheſs, and ſhewing her 
is torn Coat, had we been hunting the Hare now, 
queth he, my Coat might have ſlept in a whole 
Tein, For my part, I wonder what Pleaſure there 
can be in beating the Buſhes for a Beaſt, which if 
it does but come at you, will run its plaguy Tufhes 
— in your Guts, and be the Death of you: 1 han't 
5 forgot an old Song to this Purpoſe. Py 


: * 5 + $A 44 LN 7 | 13 E 8 5 
May Fate of Fabila be thin, . 
And make thee Food for Bears or Swine, 


K chit ad 


That Fabils, ſaid Don Quixote, was a King of the 
Gerbe, who going a Hunting once was 0 
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L nenen Don Quinoa. 959 


themſelbes into Harms-wayh, when they may have 


Beaſt may be repreſented the whole Art of War, 


== Buſineſs, that he ſhould be Rambling about the 


oorts and Paſtimes are fitter for thoſe that have 
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by a Bear. That's it I ſay, quoth Sancho; and theres 
fore en Kings 208 other great Folks run 


Sport enough without it; Mercy on me, what - 
Pleaſure can you find, any of ye all, in killing a 
poor Beaſt that never meant any Harm? You are 
miſtaken, Sancho, faid the Duke, Hunting wild 
Beaſts is the moſt proper Exerciſe for Knights 
and Princes; for in the Chace of a ſtout noble 


Stratagems, Policy and Ambuſcades, with all other 
Devices ufually prattis'd to overcome an Enemy-: 
with Safety: Here we are expos'd to the Extremi- 
ties of Heat and Cold; Eaſe and Lazineſs can have 
no Room in this Diverſion. By this we are inur'd to 
Toil and Hardſhip, our Limbs are ftrengrhen'd, 
our Joynts made ſupple, aad our whole Bedy hale 
and active. In ſhort, it is an Exerciſe that may be 
beneficial to many, and can be prejudicial to none, 
and the moſt enticing Property is its Rarity, being 
plac'd. above. the reach;of the Vulgar, who may 
indeed enjoy the Diverſion ef other farts of Game, 
but not this nobler kind, nor that of Hawking, a- 
Sport alſo reſerv'd for Kings and Perſons of Quali- 
ty. Therefore Sancho, let me adviſe you to alter 
your Opinion, againſt you become a Governour; 
for then you'll find the great Advantage of theſe 
Sports and Diverſions Youre out far wide, Sir, 
quoth Sancho; twere better that a Governour hac 
his Legs broken, and be laid up at home, than co 
be gadding abroad at this Rate. *'T would be a> 
pretty Buſineſs, forſooth, when poor People come 
weary and tir'd to wait on the Governour about 
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Woods for his Plezfure ! There would be a ſweer 
Government truly! Good Faith, Sir, I think theſe 
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thing to do than for Governours. No, I intend 
my Recreation ſhall be a Game at Whisk at Chriſt. 
mas, and Nine-pins on Sundays and Holidays; but 
for your Hunting, as ybu call it, it goes mightily 
againſt my Calling 2nd Conſcience. I with with 
all my Heart, ſaid the Duke, that you prove. as 
good as you. promiſe ; but ſaying and doing are 
different things. Well, well, quoth Sancho, be it 
how it will, I ſay that an honeſt Man's Word is 
as good as his Bond. Heaven's Help is better than 
early riſing. Tis the Belly makes the Feet amble, 

and not the Feet the Belly. My Meaning is, that 
with Heaven's Help, and my honeſt Endeavoucrs, 
I ſhall govern better than any Goſhawk. Do but 

pa your Finger in my Mouth and try if I can't 
dite. A Curſe on thee and thy impertinent Pro- 
verbs, faid Don Quixote. Shall I never get thee to 
talk Senſe without a String of that difagreeable 
Stuff? I beſeech your Graces, do not. countenance 
this eternal Dunce, or he will teaz your very 
Souls with a thouſand unſeaſonable and inſigꝑnifi- 
cant old Saws, for which I wiſh his Mouth ſtitch'd 
vp, and my ſelf a Miſchief if I hear him. Oh! Sir, 
ſaid the Dutcheſs, Sanche's Proverbs will always 
_ pleaſe for their Senteatious Brevity, though they 
were as numerous as a Printed Colle ion; and I 
aſſure you, I reliſh em more than I would do 
others, that might be better, and more to the pur» 


poſe. e 

| 1 After this, and ſuch like diverting Talk, they 

left the Tent, and walk'd into the Wood to fee 

whether any Game had fall'n into their Nets. Now, 

while they were thus intent upon their Sport the 

Night drew on apace, and more cloudy and over- 
caſt than was uſual at that Time of the Vear, 


which was about Midſummer; but it happen d 


very critically for the better carrying on the 2 1 
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ded Contrivance. A little while after the cloſe of 
the 1180 when it grew quite dark, in a Mo- 
ment the Wood ſeem'd all on fire, and blaz d in 

every Quarter. This was attended by an alarming - 

Sound of Trumpets and other: Warlike Inftru--- 
ments, anſwering one another from all Sides, as if 
ſeveral Parties of Horſe had been haſtily marching 

through the Wood: Then preſently was heard a 
confus d Noiſe of Mooriſh Cries, ſuch as are us d in- 
joining Battel, which together with the rattling of 
he Drums, the loud Sound of the Trumpets, and 
other Inſtruments of War, made ſuch a hideous 
and dreadful Conſort in the Air, that the Duke 
was amaz d, the Dutcheſs aſtoniſh'd, Don Quixote 
Was ſurpriz d, and Sancho ſhook like a Leaf, and. 
even thoſe that knew the Occaſion of all this were 
affrighted. _ 5 1 1 

This Conſternation caus'd a general Silence, and 

by and by one riding Poſt, equipp'd like a Devil, 

paſs'd by the Company, winding a huge hollow - 

3 that made a horrible hoarſe Noiſe. Hark 

vou, Poſt, faid the Duke, whither ſo faſt ? What 

are you ? and what Parties of Soldiers are theſe. 
that march a-croſs the Wood? I am the Devil, 
cry 'd the Poſt in a horrible Tone, and go in queſt. 
of Don Quixote de la Mancha; and thoſe that are 
coming this way, are ſix Bands of Necromancers 
that conduct the Peerleſs Dulcines del Toboſo, inchan- 
ted in a Triumphant Chariot. She is attended by 
that Gallant French Knight Monteſines, who comes 
to give Information how ſhe may be free'd from 

Inchantment. Wer't thou as much a Devil, ſaid - 

the Duke, as thy horrid Shape ſpeaks thee to be. 

thou would'ſt have known this Knight here before - 

thee to be that Don Quixote de la Mancha whom + 

thou ſeek'ſt. Before Heaven, and on my Conſci- - 

_ ence, reply'd the Devil, I never thought on't ; for 
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T have ſo many Things in my Head, that it almoſt 


diſtra&s me, I had quite and clean forgot my Er- 
rand. Surely, quoth Sancho, this Devil muſt be a 
very honeſt Fellow, and a good Chriſtian, for he 
wears as devoutly by Heaven and his Conſcience, 
as I ſhould do; and now I am apt to believe there 
be ſome good People even in Hell. At the ſame 
time, the Devil directing himſelf to Don Quixote, 
without diſmounting, To thee, O Knight of the 
Lions, cry'd he, (and I wiſh thee faſt in their 
Claws) To thee am I ſent by the Valiant, but un- 
fortunate Monteſinot, to bid thee attend his coming 
in this very Place, whither he brings one whom 
they call Dulcinea del Tobofo, in order to give thee 
Inſtructions touching her Diſinchantment. Now 
I have deliver'd my Meſſage, I muſt fly, and the 
Devils that .are like me be with thee, and Angels 
goed the reſt. This ſaid; he winded. his mon- 
'ftrous Horn, and without ſtaying for an Anſwer, 
%%% 
his encreas'd the general Conſternation, but 
moſt of all ſurpriz d Don Quixote and Sancho; the 
latter to find that, in ſpight of Truth, they ſtill 
would have Dulcinea to be Inchanted; and the 
Knight ro think that the Adventures of Mont eſiuo's 
Cave were turn'd to reality. While he ſtood pon- 
dering theſe things in his Thoughts; Well, Sir, 
ſaid the Duke to him, what do you intend to do? 
Will you ſtay? Stay! cry'd Don Quixote, ſhall I 
not? I will ſtay here, Intrepid and Courageous, 
though all the Infernal Powers enclos d me round. 
So you may if you will, quoth Sancho; but if any 
more Devils or Horns come hither, they ſhall as 


, | - foon find me in Flanders as here. 


Now the Night grew darker and daiker, and 
© ſeveral ſhooting Lights were ſeen glancing up and 
don the Wood, like Meteors or glaring Exhata- 
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of the renoma d Don Quixote. 9673 
tions from the Earth: Then was heard à horrid: 
Noiſe, like the creaking of the ungreasd Wheels“ 
of heavy Waggons, from which piercing ungrateful 
Sound, Bears and Wolves/themſelves are ſaid to fly. 
This odious Jarring was preſently ſeconded by a» 
greater, which ſeem'd to be the dreadful Din and: 
Shocks of four ſeveral Engagements in each Quarter 
of the Wood, with allthe Sounds and Hurry of ſo 
many join'd Battels. On one fide were heard ſe- 
veral Peals of Cannon; on the other the Diſchar- 
ging of numerous Vollies of ſmall Shot; here the 
Shouts of the Engaging Parties, that ſeem'd to be 
near at hand; there Cries of the Moors that ſeem'd«: 
at a greater Diſtance.- In ſhort, the ſtrangs con- 
fus'd Intermixture of Drums, Trumpets, Cornets, 
Horns, the Thund'ring of the Cannon, the Rat- 
ling of the Small-Shot, the Creaking of the Wheels, 
and the Cries of the Combatants, made the moſt 
diſmal Noiſe imaginable, and try'd Don Qulvotes- 
Courage to the uttermoſt: But poor aneh was 
annihil⸗ted, and fell inte a Swoon upon the 
Dutcheſs's Coats, who- taking Care of him, and 
ordering ſome Water-to be ſprinkled in his Face, 
at laſt recover'd him, juſt as the foremoſt of the 
creaking Carriages came up, dran by four heavy 
Oxen cover'd with Mourning and carrying a large 
lighted Torch upen each Horn. On the Top of 
the Cart or Waggon was an exalted Seat, om which 
fate a Venerable Old Man, with-a Beard-as white 
as Snow, and ſo long that it reach'd down to his 
Eirdle. He was clad in a long Gobn of black 
Buckram, as were alſo two Devils that drove the 
Waggons, both ſo very monſtfrous and ugly, 
that Sancho having ſeen em- once, was forc'd to- 
ſhut his Eyes, and would not venture upon a ſe- 
cond Look. The Cart, which was ſtuck full of 
Lights within, being approach'd to the Standing, 
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the Reverend old Man ſtood up, and cry d with a2 
loud Voice, Fam the Sage Lirgander, and the Cart 
paſs'd on without a Word more being ſpoken. 
Then follow'd another Cart with another grave 
old Man, who, making the Cart ſtop at a conve- 


nient Diſtance, roſe up from his high Seat, and in 
as 175. a Tone as the firſt, cry'd, I am the Sage 


2 „great Friend to Urganda the Unknown, 
ſo went forward. He was ſucceeded by a third 


a Perſon not ſo ancient as the reſt, but a robuſt and 


ſtturdy, ſowr-look'sd, ill-favour'd Fellow, who roſe 


up from his Throne like the reſt, and with a more 
hollow and Devil-like Voice cry'd out, I am A.. 
chelars the Inchanter, the mortal Enemy of Amadis 


de Gaul and all his Race; which ſaid, he paſs'd by, 

like the other Carts, which taking a ſhort Turn 

made a Halt, and the grating Noife of the Wheels 

. ceaſing, an excellent Conſort of ſweet Muſick was 

heard, which migtily comforted poor Sancho; and 
fo 


paſſing with him for a good Omen, My Lady, 


(quoth he to the Dutcheſs, (from whom he would 


not budge an Inch) There can be no Miſchief 


ſure where there's-Muſick. Very true, faid the 
Dutcheſs, eſpecially when there is Brightneſs and 


Light. Ay, but there's no Light without Fire, 
reply'd Sancho, and Brightneſs comes moſt from 
Flames; who knows but thoſe about us may burn 
us? But Muſick I take to be always a Sign of Feaſt- 

| know preſently 
what this will come to, ſaid Don 4 - and he 
ſaid right, for you will find it in the next Chap- 
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Wherein i continu d the Information given to 
Don Quixote bow to diſinchant Dulci- 
nea, with other wonderful Paſſages. _ 
| \ X 7 Hen the pleaſant Muſick drew near, there — 

YY appear'd a ſtately Triumphant Charior 
drawn by fix Dun Mules cover'd with White, 
upon each of which ſat a Penitent clad alſo in 
White, and holding a great lighted Torch in his 
Hand. The Carriage was twice or thrice longer 
than any of the former, twelve other Penitents 
being plac'd: at the top and fides, all in White, 
and bearing likewiſe each a lighted Torch, which - 


made a dazzling and ſurprizing Appearance. 


There was a high Throne erected at th> further 

end, on which fat a Nymph array'd in Cloath _ 
of Silver, with many Golden Spangles glittering 
all about her, which made her Drefs, tho' not 
rich, appear very Glorious : Her Bace was cover'd 
with tranſparent Gauze, through the flowing Folds 
of which might be deſcry'd a moſt Beautiful 
Face; and by the great Light which the Torches 
gave, it was eaſie to diſcern, that, as ſhe was not 
leſs than ſeventeen Years of Age, neither could 
the be thought above twenty. Cloſe by her 
was a Figure clad in a long Gown like that of 
a Magiſtrate, reaching down to its Feet, and its 
Head cover'd with a black Veil. When they. came 
directly oppoſite to the Company, the Shaulms ot 
v7 \ WE] Hautbeys 
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Hautboys that plays before immediately ceas'd, 
and the Spaniſh Harps and Lutes that were in the 
Chariot did the like; then the Figure in the 
Gown ſtood up, and opening its Garments, and 


rhrowing away its Mourning Vail, diſover'd. a 


bare and frightful Skeleton, that repreſented the 
deform'd Figure of Death; which ſtartl'd Don 
Nuixote, made Sancho's Bones rattle in his Skin for 
Fear, and caus'd the Duke and the Dutcheſs to 
Feem more than commonly diſturb'd. This living 
Death being thus got up, in a dull heavy ſleeping 
Tone, as if its. Tongue had not been well awake, 
began in this Manner 


MERLIN'S SPEECH. 


- TI £6b9id old Merlin, in Romantick Writ 
D MiſcalFd the ſpurious, Progeny of Hel; 
A Falſbeod current with the ſtamp of Ag: 
I Reign oer Magick, Center of Force. 
That oft ewokes and rates the rigid Pom i: 
Archive of Fate's dread Records in the Skies, [ 
Coe wous with the Chivalry of Tre To 
Al brave Knight-Errants ſtill ve deem'd my charge. 
Heirs of. my Love, and Fav'rites of my Charms, _ 
' While ot her Magick Seers, averſe fram:Good, 
Are dire and baleful like the Seat of Moe, ö 
My noblen Soul, where Pow'r-and Pity je. 


Deep in the Nether. World, the dreary Cares © 
Where my retreated Soul in ſilent State 
Forms: Myſtick Figures and Tremendous. Spells, 

I heard the Peerleſs-Dulcinea's Moans,, 

* Aphrix d of her diſtreſs; her frightful Change 

ram Princely State, and Beauty near Diuine. 
i the vile ſemblance af a ruſtick Nun. 
eri . 8 8 The 
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The dire Miſdeed of Necromantick Hate: J E tes 

1 ſympathiz'd, and awfully res ͤṹ 

Twice fifty thouſand ſcrolls, occult and loath , ö 

Summ of my Art, Hells black Philofophy 5 © 

hen clor d my Soul within thu bony untl, ö 

Thu ghaſtly Form, t he Ruines of a M; 
And riſe in Pity to reveal a Cure | 
To Woes ſo great, and break the curſed Spell: 

O Glory thou of all that Ger cou'd grace | 
A Coat of Steel, and Fence of damm: © 
Light, Lanthorn, Path, and Polar Star, and Guide - 

Fo all who dave diſmiſs ignoble Sleer‚rn‚dd = 
And downy Sloth, for Exerciſe of Arms; O00! 
For Toils continual, Peril, Wounds and Blood ! © ĩñ 
Knight of unfathom'd Worth, Abyſs of praiſe, 

Who blend"ſt in one the Prudent and the Brauwe 

To thee, great Quixote, I this Truth declare; 

That to reſtore to her firſt State and Form, 

Toboſo's Pride, the peerleſs Dulcine, 

"Tis Fate's Decree, That Sancho thy good Squire 

On his bare brawny Buttocks ſbould beſtow 15 

Three thouſand laſhes, and eke three hundred mor, 

Each to fs, and ſting, and gall him fare, 54th 

So ſball relent the Authors of her Woes, ro TR 

Whoſe awſul Will I for her Eaſe diſcloſe . 


Body o' me, quoth Sancho, three thouſand Laſhes 
f won't give my ſelf three; I'Il aſſoon give my 
ſelf three Stabs in the Guts. May you and your 
diſinchanting go to the Devil. What” a Plague 
have my Buttocks to do with the Blaek Art ® 
Paſſion of my Heart, Maſter Merlin, if you have no 
better way for diſinchanting the Lady Dulcines, ſne 
may een lye betwitch'd to her dying Day for 

How now, opprobrious Raſcat, cryd Don 
Quixote! ſtinking Garlick-eater! Sirrali, Þ you 
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Soul, my Suſtenance, my Comfort, and all that. 


Veil, diſcover'd a very Beautiful Face; and with a 
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to have thrown thy ſelf headlong from the top of , | 


"= SLE af 2 


take you and tye your Dogſhip to a Tree, 2 
naked as your Mother bare you; and there I 
will not only give you three thouſand three 
hundred Laſhes, but fix thoufand ſix hundred, ye 


Varlet, and fo ſmartly, that you ſhall feel em (till . 


though you rub. your Back-fide three thouſand 


Times, Scoundrel. Anſwer. me a Word, you 


Rogue, and Flt tear out your Soul. Hold, hold, 
cry'd Merlin, hearing this, this muſt not be; the 
Stripes inflicted on honeſt Savcho-nwſt be volun- 
tary, without Compulſion, and only laid on when 
he thinks moſt convenient. No ſet time is for the 
Task prefix d, and if he has a mind to have a- 
bated one half of this Atonement, tis allow'd; 
provided the remaining Stripes be ſtruck by a 
ſtrange Hand, and heavily laid on. 


Hold you there, quoth Sancho, neither a ſtrange 
Hand nor my own, neither heavy nor light ſhall 
touch my Bum. What a Pox, did Lbring Madam 


Dulcinea del Toboſo into the World, that my bind 
Parts ſhould pay for the harm her Eyes have done? 
Let my Maſter Don 2#:ixote whip himſelf, he's a 
part of ker, he calls her every foot my Life, my 


So e'en let him jirk out her Inchantment at his 
own Bum's coſt; but as for any whipping of me, 
I deny and prenounce it flat and plain. 
No fooner had Sancho thus ſpoke his Mind, but 
the Nymph that ſat by Merlins Ghoſt in the glit- 
tering Apparel, rifing, and lifting up her thin 


Mafculine Grace, but no very agreeable Voice, 
addrefling Sancho, O thou diſaſtrous Squire, ſaid 
ſhe, thou Lump with no more Soul than a broken | 
Pitcher, Heart of Cork, and Bowels of Flint! 
Hadſt thou been Commanded, baſe Sheep-ſtealer, | 


r F A 0 


of the renomn d Don Quixote. 969 
high Tower to the Ground; hadſt thou been de- 
ſird, Enemy of Mankind, to have ſwallow'd a 
dozen of Toads, two dozen. of Lizards, and three 
dozen of Snakes ; or hadſt thou been requeſted to 
have Butcher d thy Wife and Children, I ſhould 
not wonder that it had turn'd thy ſqueamiſn 
Stomach : But to. make ſuch a heſitation at three 
thouſand three hundred Stripes, which every puny | 
School-boy makes nothing of receiving every 
Month,*tis amazing, nay, aſtoniſhing to the tender 
and commiſerating Bowels of all that hear thee,and 
will be a Blot in thy Scutcheon to all Futurity :- _ 
Look up, thou wretched and/ Marble-hearted 
Animal, look up and fix thy huge louring Gog- 
gle-Eyes upon the bright Luminaries of my Sight : 
Behold thoſe briny Torrents, which ſtreaming 
down, furrow the flowery Meadows of my Cheeks : 
Relent, baſe and inexorable Monſter, relent, let 
thy ſavage Breaſt confeſs at laſt a ſenſe of my 
Diſtreſs ; and mov'd with the tenderneſs of my 
Youth, that conſumes and withers in this vile 
Transformation, crack this ſordid Shell of Ruſtic 
ty that invelopes my blooming Charms. In vain 
has the Goodneſs of Merlin permitted me to re- 
aſſume a while my native Shape, ſince neither that, 
nor the Tears of Beauty in Affliction, which are 
ſaid to reduce obdurate Rocks to the ſoftneſs of 
Cotton, and Tygers to the tendernefs of Lambs, 
| are ſufficient to melt thy haggard Breaſt. Seourge, 
ſcourge that Brawny Hide of thine, Stubborn and 
unrelenting Brute, that courfe incloſure of thy 
courfer Soul, and rouſe up thus thy ſelf from that 
baſe Sloth that makes thee live only toveat and 
pamper thy lazy Fleſh,indulging ſtil} thy voracious 
Appetite. Reſtore me the Delicacy of my Skin, the 
fweetneſs of my Diſpoſition, and rhe Beauty of 
my Face, But if my Entreaties and Tears 929 
5 work - 
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work thee into 2 reaſonable compliance, if Lam 
not yet ſufficiently Wretched to move thy Pity, at 
Teaſt let the Anguiſh of that miſerable Knight, thy 
render Maſter, mollify thy Heart, Alaſs! I fee 
bis very Soul juſt at his Throzr,” and ticking not 
ten Inches from his Lips, waiting only thy cruel 


or kind Anſwer, either to fly out of his Mouth or 
"return into his Breaſt t. 


Don Quixote hearing this, clapp'd his Hand upon 


his Gullet, and turning to the Buke? By Heavens, 


my Lord, faid he, Dulcinea is in the right; for! 
find my Soul travers'd in my Windpipe* like a 
Bullet in à Croſs-bow, What's your Anſwer now, 


Sancho, faid the Dutcheſs? I fay as I ſaid: before, 
quoth Sancho; as for the flogging, F prenounce it 


at and plain. Renounce you mean, ſaid the 


Duke. Good your Lordſhip, quoth Sancho, this is 


no time for me to mind Niceties, and ſpelling of 
Letters: T have other Fiſh to fry. This plaguy 
Whipping · bout makes me quite diſtracted, I dont 
know what I fay or do — But I would fain 
know of my Lady Dulcinea del 'Tyboſo, where ſhe 


4 {ona up this kind of Breeding, to beg thus like 2 
r 
laſh my Back- ſide as raw as a piece of Beef, and 


Begger ? Here ſhe comes to defwe me to 


the beſt Word ſhe can give, is, Soul of a broken 
Pitcher, Monſter, Brute, Sheep: ſtealer, with a ribble 
rabble of faucy Nick-names tirat the Devil himſelf 
would not bear. Do you think; Miſtreſs of mine, 


that my Skin is made of Braſs? Or ſhall T get any 


Thing by your Diſ-inchantment ?Beſhrew her Heart, 
Where's the fine Prefent ſhe- has brought along 
with her to ſoften me? A Basket of fine Linnen, 
Holland- Shirts, Caps and Socks (tho? E-wear none) 
Had been ſomeyhar like. But to fall upon me, 


and beſpatter me thus with dirty Names, d' ye 


wink that wil de ? No, i fackins — 
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N of the renow pd Don Quixote. yr 
old Sayings, a Golden Load makes the Burden 
light; Gifts will enter Stone-Walls; Scratch my 
Breech, and I'll claw your Elbow ; a Bird in 
Fand is worth two in the Buſn. Nay, my Maſter 
too, who, one would think, ſhould tell me a'fine 
Story, and coaks me up with dainty Sugar plumd 
Words, talks of tying me to à Tree forſooth, and 
of doubling the Whipping. Odsbobs! methinks 
thoſe troubleſome People ſhould know who they 
Prate to. Tis not only à Squire Errant they 
would have to whip himfelf, but a Governour, 
and is there no more to do, think they, but up 
and ride? Let em een learn Manners; with "a 
Pox. There's a time for fome things, and a time 
for all things; à time for great things, and a time 
for ſmall things. Am I now in the humour to 
hear Petitions, d'ye think? juſt when my Heart's 
ready to burſt, for having torn my new Coat ; 
they would have me tear my own Fleſh too, in 
the Devil's Name, when T have no more Stomach 
to it, than I've to be among the Men-eaters. Upon 
my Honour Sancho, ſaid the Duke, if you don't re- 
Tent, and become as foft as a ripe Fig, you ſhall 
have no Government. Twoul be a fine thin 
indeed that I ſhould fend among my Iflanders 
mercileſs hard. hearted Tyrant, whom neither the 
Tears of diſtreſs'd Damſels, nor the Admonitions 
of Wiſe Ancient and Powerful Inchanters, can 
move to Compaſſion. In ſhort, Sir, no Stripes, 
no Government. But quoth Sancho, mayn't 1 
have a Day or two to Conſider on't *' Not a 
Minute, cry'd Merlin: You muſt declare now, and 
in this very Place what you reſolve to do, for 
Dulcinea muſt be again Transform'd into a Country- 
Wench, and carried back immediately to Monteſinoss 
Cave; or elſe ſhe ſhall go as ſhe is now to the 
Ehſian Helus, there to remain till the ee 
8 ä the 
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on condition that I may be paying em off as Jong 


the Stripes be made out. Come, come, honeſt 


Sancho, faid the Dutcheſs, pluck up a good Courage, 


and- ſhew your Gratitude to- your Maſter, whoſe 
Bread you have eaten, and to whoſe generous 


Nature and high | Feats of Chivalry we are all ſo 


much oblig d: Come, Child, give your Conſent, 
and make a Fool of the Devil: Hang Fear; faint 


Heart ne'er won fair Lady; Fortune favours the 
Brave, as you know better than I can tell you, 


N Hack vou, Maſter Merlin, (quoth Sancho, without 


giving the Dutcheſs an Anſwer) pray will you 


tell me one thing. How comes it about that this 


fame Poſt-Devil that came before you, brought 
my Maſter Word from Signior Monteſines that he 
would be here and give him Directions about this 
Diſinchantment, = yet we hear no News of 


Mont eſinos all this while? Pſhaw, anſwer'd Merlin, 
the Devil's an Aſs, and a lying Raſcal ; he came 


from me, and not from Monteſinos, for he, poor 


Man, is ſtill in his Cave expecting the Diſſolution 


of the Spell that canfines him there yet, ſo that he 
is not quite ready to be free: But if he owes you 
any Money, or you have any Buſineſs with him, 
he ſhall be forth-coming when, and where you 


pleaſe. But now pray make an end, and undergo 


this ſmall Penance, twill do you a World of 


good ; for [twill not only prove beneficial to your 
Soul, as an Act of Charity, but alſo to your Body, 
as a healthy Exerciſe; for you are of a very 
Sanguine Completion, Sancho, and loſing a little 
Blood will do you no harm. Well, quoth Sancho, there 
is like to be no want of Phyficians in this World, 
I find; the very Conjurers ſet up for Doctors too. 
Well then, ſince every body ſays as much, (though 
can hardly believe it) I am content to give my 
ſelf the three thouſand three hundred Stripes; up- 
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f the renown'd Don Quixote. 973 
a$ J pleaſe; obſerve that, tho? I will be out of Debt 
as ſoon as I can, that the World mayn't be-with- 
out the pretty Face of the Lad y Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
which, I muſt own, I could never have believ'd. 

do have been ſo. handſom. Item, I ſhall not be 

bound to fetch Blood, that's certain; and if any 
Stroke happen to miſs me, it ſhall paſs fe 
however. Item, Maſter Merlin, (becauſe he knows 
all things) ſnall be oblig'd to reckon the Laſhes, 
and take care I don't give my ſelf one over the 
Tale. There's no fear of that, ſaid Merlin; for 
at the very laſt Laſh the Lady Dulcinea will be dif- 
inchanted, come ſtraight to you, make you a 
Courtſy, and give you Thanks. Heaven forbid, 
I ſhould wrong any Man of the leaſt hair of his 
Head. Well, quoth Sancho, what muſt be, muſt _ 
be. I yield to my hard Luck, and on the afore-= 
ſaid Terms, take up with my Pennance. | | 
Scarce had Sancho ſpoke, when the Muſick ſtruck 
| . up again, and a Congratulatory Volley of ſmall 
Shot was immediately diſcharg'd. Don Quixote 
fell on Sanche's Neck, hugging and kiſſing him a 
thouſand Times. The Duke, the Dutcheſs, and 
the whole Company ſeem'd mightily pleas'd; The 
Chariot mov'd on, and, as it paſs'd- by, the fair 
Dulcinea made the Duke and Dutcheſs a Bow, ane 
Sancho a low Courtſy. 33 15 8 
And now the jolly Morn began to ſpread her 
ſmiling Los in the Eaſt ern Quarter of the Skies, 
and the Flowers of the Field to diſcloſe their 
bloomy Folds, and raiſe tkeir Fragrant Heads. The 
Brooks, now cool and clear, in gentle Murmurs 
play'd- with the gray Pebbles, and flow'd along to 
pay. their Liquid Cryſtal-Tribute to the day 
- Rivers. The Sky was clear, the Air ſerene, ſwept 
clean by bruſhing Winds for the reception of the 
ſhining Light, and every thing, not only * 
| | ut 
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hievements 
but in its ſeparate. gayety, welcom'd the fair 
Aurora, and like her, foretold a fairer Day. The 
Duke and Duteheſs, well pleas d with the manage- 
ment and ſucgeſs of the Hunting, and the counter- 
feit Adventure, returned to the Caſtle; reſolving 
to matte a ſecond Eſſay of the ſame Nature, having 


_ receiv'd as wach Pleaſure from che firſt, as any 
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The ſtrange and never-thought-of Adventure 


5 of the dilconſolate Matron, alias th e Counteſs 


— Trifaldi, ih Sancho Panga's Letter 7 


748 


HE whole Contrivance of the late Adven- 
1 © ture was Plorted by the Duke's Steward, 4 
* an of Wit, and of a facetious and quick Fancy. 


He made the Verſes, a&ed Merlin himſelf, and in- 


ſtructed a Page to perſonate Dulcinea. And now 
by his Maſter's appointment, he prepar'd another 
Scene of, Mirth, as pleaſant and as artful, and ſur- 
prizing as can be Imagin 0. | 

next day, the Durcheſs'ask'd Sartho whether 
he had begun his Penitential Task to diſ-inchant 


Ihe next day, the Butcheſs 


Duleinea? Ay marry have I, quoth Sancho; for I 


have already lent my ſelf five Laſhes on the But- 
tocks. With what, Friend, ask'd the Dutcheſs ? 


With the Palm of my Hand, anſwer'd Sancho. 


Your Hand! ſaid the Dutcheſs, thoſe are rather 


| Efaps' than Laſhes, Sancho; I doubr Father Merlin 


; * 


"Won't be ſatisfied at ſo eaſy a rate; for the — 
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of the renomm Don Quixote. 975 
of ſo great a Lady is not to be Purchaſs d at ſo 
mean a Price. No, you ſhould :Laſk Four ſelf 
with ſomething that may make you ſmart:- A 

ood Friar's Scourge,a Cat a nine-tails,or Penitent's 
Whip, would do well; for Letters written in 
Blood, ſtand good; but works of Charity faintly 
and coldly done, loſe their Merit, and ſignify no- 
thing. Then, Madam quoth he, will your Wor- 
ſhip's Grace do ſo. much as help me to a convenient 
Rod, ſuch as you fſhall think beſt; tho it muſt 
not be too ſmarting neither: For Faith, tho 1 
am a Clown, my Fleſh is as ſoft as any Lady's in 
the Land, no diſparagement to any body's But- 
rocks. Well, well Sazcho, ſaid ſhe, it ſhall be my 
Core to provide you a Whip that ſhall ſuit your 
ſoft Conſtitution as if they were Twins. But now, 
my dear Madam, quoth he, you muſt know I have 
written a Letter here to my Wife Tereſa Panga;: to 
give her to underſtand how things are with me. 
I have it in my Boſom, and it's juſt: ready to ſend 
away; it wants nothing but the Deraction on the 
out- ſide. Now I would have your Wiſdom: to 
read it, and ſee if it be not written like a Gover- 
nour; J mean, in ſuch a Style as Governours 
ſhould” write. And who Penn'd it, .askd the 
Dutcheſs? What a' Queſtion there is now, -quoth 
Sancho? Who ſhould Pen it but my ſelf, Sinner as 
Tam? And did you Write it too, ſaid the Dutcheſs ? 
Not I, quoth Sancho, for I can neither Write nor 
Read; though I can make my Mark. Let's ſee 
the Letter, ſaid the Dutcheſs,” for I dare ſay, 
-your Wit is ſet out in it to ſome purpoſe. 
Sancho pull'd the Letter ont of his Boſom un- 
ſeal'd, and the Dutcheſs having taken it, read 
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976 The Life and Achievements 


Sancho Panga to bis Wife Tereſa Panca. 
rl well Laſb'd, yet I am Whipp'd into a Go- 
| wvernment: If 1 we got 4 good Governmant, it 2 
e many 8 good Laſh, Thou muſt know, my Tereſa, 
that I am reſald d thou ſhalt Ride in 4 Coach; for now 
ny other way of going, is to me but creeping on al 
Fours like a Kitten. Thou art now 8 Gewernour s Wife, 
gueſt whether any one will dare to tread on thy Heels, 
I have ſent thee a Green Hunting-Suit of Reparel, which 
my Lady Dutcheſs gave me. Pray ſee and get it turn d 
imto & Petiticoat and Jacket for your Daughter. The 
Folks in this Country are very ready to talk little good of 
my Maſter, Don Quixote. They ſay he is s mad Wiſc- 
nan, and a pleaſant Mad-man, and that I an't a jot be- 
ind. hand with bim. We have been in Monteſinos's 
Cave, and Merlin rhe Wizzard has pitch'd on me to 
Diſ-inchant Dulcinea del Toboſo,. the fame who 
among ye is cal Aldonſa Lorenzo. When I have 
given my ſelf three Thouſand three Hundred Laſhes, 

ing five, ſbe will be 8s Diſinchanted as the Mother 
that bore her. But not a Word of the Pudding; ſor if 
von rell your Caſe among a parcel of tattling Goſſips, you'll 
ue er have done; one will cry tis White, and others 
tit Black. I an to go to my Government very ſudden- 
Ty, whither 1 go with @ huge mind to make Money, as 1 ' 
am told all new Governours do. I'll firſt ſee how mat- 
ters go, and then ſend thee Word whether thou had'ſt beſt 
core or no. Dapple is wel, and gives bis humble 
Serwice 30 you. I won't part with him, though I were to 
ve made the Great Turk. My Lady Dutcheſs Kiſſes thy 
Hands 4 Thouſand times over; pray return her two 
Tbon ſand for her one; for there's nothing cheaper than 
ir Words, &s my Maſter ſays. Heaven has net been 
pleas d te make me light on another Cloak-Bag, at us 
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of the renomm d Don Quixote. 979 
hundre pieces. of Gold in it, like'vhoſe you wor f. 


But all in geo lime: Dow's let that ven thee, my Jug. 
the Government will make it up, TI warrant thee. 
Though after all, one thing flicks plaguily in my Ghize 
zard : They tell me, that when once I have taſted ont, 
J ſhall bs ready to eat my very Fingers after it, ſo 
ſawoury is the Sauce. Should it | fall out ſo, I ſhoulil 
make but an ill hand fit; and yet your maim'd and 
crippl d dlms-folks pick up 4 pretty Livelihood, and 
make their Begging as good as @ Prebend. So that one 
way or other, Old Girl, matters will go Swimmingly 
and thoul't be Rich and Happy. Heaven make thee jo, 
as well it may; and keep me for thy Sake. From this 

Caſtle the Twentieth of June, 1614. MT 
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| Methinks, Mr. Governour, (ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
having read the Letter) you are out in two Par- 
ticulars; firſt, when you intimate that this Go- 
vernment was beſtow'd on you for the Stripes 
you are to give your ſelf; whereas you may re- 
member, it was allotted you before this Diſ in- 
chantment was dream'd of. The ſecond Branch 
that you have fail'd in, is the diſcovery of your 
Avarice, which is. the moſt deteſtable Quality in 
Governours ; becauſe their Self-Intereſt is always 
Indulg'd at the Expence of Juſtice. You know 
the Saying, Coverouſneſs breaks the Sack, and 
that Vice always prompts a Governour to fleece 


and opprefs the Subje&. Truly, my good Lady, | 


uoth Sancho, I meant no harm, I did not well 
think of what T wrote, and if your Grace's Worſhip 
does not like this Letter, IH tear it, and have _ =” 
| | | other; 


EF 
2 — ; 
: - * * 
y i 4h 
o - 7 


Scherz but remember the Old "Saying, Seldom 


were to Dine chat Day, and there ſhe ſhew'd the 


Scimiter of a- mighty ſize. His Face was cover 'd 
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if T muſt; pump my Brains fort. No, no, ſaid 
the Dutcheſs, this will do well enough, and I muſt 
have the Duke ſee it. 8 OPT ls 


They went then into the Garden, where they 


* 


- 


Wich a great deal of Pleaſure. oo 
After Dinner; Sancho was Entertaining the Com- 
pany very pleaſantly, with ſome. of bis ſayoury 
PN ſcourſe, when ſuddenly they were ſurpriz'd 
with the mornful Sound'of a Fife, which play'd in 


Duke the Learned Epiſtle, . which he read over 


Conſort with a hoarſe unbrac'd Drum. All the 


Company ſeem'd amaz'd and diſcompos d at the un- 


Plesſig Noiſe, bur; Don eswe, efpecially was fo 


alarm'd* with this ſolmn Martial Harmony, that 
ke cbuld not compoſe his Thoughts. © Sansh''s 
Fear undoubredly wrought the uſual Effects, and 
carried him to crouch by the Dutcheſs. 

During this Conſternation, two Men in deep 
Mourning Cloaks trailing on the Ground, enter d 
the Garden, each of em beating a large Drum 
cover'd alſo with Black, and with theſe a third 
playing on -a Fife, in Mourning like the reſt, 
F hey uſher'd in a Perſon of a Gigantick Stature, 
to which the long black Garb in which he was 
wrapp'd up, - was, no ſmall Additien: It had a 
Train of à prodigious length, and over the Caſ- 
ſoek was girt à broad black Belt, which flung a 


with a thin black Vail, through which might be 
difcern'd a Beard of vaſt length, as white as Snow. 
The Solemnity of his Pace veg ra Le to 
the.gravity of the . Muſick.: In ſhort, his Stature, 
his Motion, bis black Hue, and his Attendance, 
were every way ſuprizing and aſtoniing. W 
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of 'the' renows'd Don Quixote. 979 


this State and Formality he approach'd, and fell on 
his Knees at a convenient diſtance, before the 
Duke; who not ſuffrring him to ſpeak till he a- 
roſe, the Monſtrous Spectre erected his Bulk, and 
throwing off his Veil, diſcover'd the moſt terrible, 
kugeous, white, broad, prominent, buſhy Beard, 
that ever Mortal Eyes were frighted at. Then 
fixing his Eyes on the Duke, and with a deep 
Sonorous Voice roaring out from the ample. 
Cavern of his ſpreading Lungs, Moſt High and 
Potent Lord, cry d he, my Name is Trifaldin with 
the White Beard, Squire to the Counteſs Trifalds, 
otherwiſe yclep'd the Diſconſolate Maire, from 
whom I am Ambaſſador ro your Grace, begging 
Admittance for her Ladyſhip to come and relate 
before your  Magnificence the unhappy. and won- 
dei ful Circumſtances of her Misfortune. - But firſt 
ſhe deſires to be Inform'd whether the Valorous 
and Invincible Knight Don Quixote de la Mant h 
reſides at this time in your Caſtle; for tis in 
Queſt of him that my Lady has Travell'd without 
Coach or Palfrey, Hungry and Thirſty, and in 
ſhort, without breaking her Faſt, from the King- 
dom of Candaya, all the way to theſe your Graces 
Territories: A thing incredibly Miraculous, if, 
not wrought by Inchantment. She is now with 
out the Gate of this Caſtle, maiting only for your 
Grace's Permiſſion to enter. This ſaid, the Squire. 
Cough'd, and ſtroak d his unweildy Beard from 
the top to the bottom, and with a formal gravity 
expected the Duke's Anſwer. 1 3% Thad 
Worthy. Squire Trifsldin with the white Beard, 
ſaid the Duke, long ſince have we heard the Miſe. 
fortunes of the Counteſs Trifaldi, whom Inchan- 
ters have occaſion d to be call'd the Diſcumſolate 
Marron; and thereſore, moſt ſtupendous Squire, 
% tell her that ſhe may make her Entry, 
. * : 21 | and 
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and that the Valiant Don Quixote de la Mancha is 
* pac, on | whoſe» Generous Aſſiſtance ſhe 
1 bet rely fot Redreſs. Inform her alſo from 
1 "Tha if ſhe” has occaſion for my Aid, ſhe 
may depend on my readineſs to do her Service, 
being oblig'd as Em a Knight, to be Aiding and 
Aſliſting, to the utmoſt of my Power, to all Per- 
ſons of her Sex, in diltreſs, _clpecially Widow'd 
atrons; like her Ladyſhip: 
© Tvifuldi beaving this, made his Obeiſnce with 
the Knee, and Beckoning to the Pife and Drums | 
to obſerve his Motion, they all March'd out in 
the ſame Solemn Proceſſion as they Enter'd, and 
left all the Beholders in a deep Admiration of his 
Proportion and Deportment. 

Then the Duke turning to Don Abbe Behold, | 
Sir Knight, ſaid he, how the Light and Glory of 
Vertue dart their Beams through the Clouds of 
Malice and Ignorance,” and Shine to the remoteſt 
Parts of the Earth: Tis hardly ſix Days ſince you 
have vouchſaf d to Honour this Caſtle with your 
Preſence, ind already the Afflicted and Diſtreſs'd 
flock hither from the uttermoſt Regions, not in 
Coaches, or on Dromedaries, but on Foot, and 
without Eating by the Way; ſuch is their Con- 
fidence in the Strength of that Arm, the Fame of 
whoſe great Exploits flies and ſpreads every 
where, and makes the whole World acquainted 
with your Valour, 

What would I'give, my Lord, ſaid Don Quixote, 
t at the ſame Holy Pedant were here now, who 

t'other Day at your Table wou'd have run down 
Kr ight-Errantry at ſuch a Rate; that the Teſti- 
m- ny of his own: Eyes might convince him of q 
the Abſurdity of his Error, and let him ſee, that 
the Comfortleſs, and Afflicted do not in Enormous 6 


Misfortunes, and uncommon Ad verſity, re ; 66 « 
edreſs 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 98 f 
Redreſs to the Doors of droning Church-men, or 


ſide of your Country-Gentleman, who never 
Travels beyond his.Land-mark ; nor to the lolling, 
lazy Courtier, who rather hearkens after News, 
which he may relate, than endeavours to perform 
ſuch Deeds as may deſerve to be Recorded and 
Related. No, the Protection of Damſels, the 
Comfort of Widows, the Redreſs of the Injur d, 
and the ſupport of the Diſtreſs'd, are no where 
ſo perfectly to be expected as from the generous 
Profeſſors of Knight-Errantry. Therefore 7 thank 
Heaven a thouſand. Times, for having qualify d 
me to Anſwer the Neceſſities of the Miſerable 
by ſuch: a Function. As for the hardſhips and ac 
cidents that may attend me, I look on em no 
Diſcouragements, ſince proceeding from ſo noble 
a Cauſe. Then let this Matron be admitted to 
make known her Requeſt, and I will refer, ber fog 
Redreſs to the Force of my Arm, and the Intrepi 1 
Reſolution of my Courageous Sul. 
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HE Duke and Dutcheſs were mightily pleas'd 
do find Don Quixote wrought up to a Reſoluti. 
on ſo-agreeable to their Deſign.” But Sancho, who 
made his Obſervations, was not ſo well fatisfy'd. I 
am in-« bodily: Fear, quoth he, that this ſame Mi- 
firefs Wiiting- Woman will be à Baulk to my Pre- 
rent. IL remember I once knew a Tofego-Porhe- 
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; eity that talk'd like 4 Canary- Bird, and us d to ſay, 


crele ver come old Waiting. Women, good Luck 
happen there to no Man. Body of me, he 


knew em too well, and therefore valu'd em ac- 


cordingly. He cou'd have eaten em all with 2 
Grain of Salt. Since then the beſt of em are ſo 
plaguy troubleſome and impertinent, what will 
thoſe be that are in doleful Dumps, like this ſame 
Counteſs Three Folds, Three Skirts, or Three 
Tails, what d'ye call her? Hold your Tongue Son- 
eb, ſaid Don | we This Matron that comes fo 
far in Search of me, lives too remote to lie under 
the Laſh of the Apothecary's Satyr. Beſides, you 
are to remember ſhe's a Counteſs, and when Ladies 
of that Quality become Governantes or Waiting- 
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© * The Spaniſh is Duena; which ſignifies an old Wait- 
ing Meman. | | FE 


Women), 
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Women, tis only to Queens or Einpreſſes; and in 
their own Houſes they are as abſolute Ladies as any .- 
others, and attended by other Waitmg-Women: 
Ay, ay, (ery'd Donna Redvignez, who was preſent 
there are ſome that ſerve my Lady Dutchefs here 
in that Capacity, that might have been Counteſſes 
too had they had better Luck. But we are nor all 
born to be rich, tho' we are all born to be honeſt- 
Let no Body then ſpeak ill of Waiting Gentlewo-- 
men, eſpecially of thoſe that are ancient and Mai- 
dens; for though I am none of thoſe, I eaſily con- 
ceive the Advantage that a Waiting Gentle woman, 
who is a Maiden, has over one that is a Widow. 
When all's ſaid, whoever will offer to meddle witif 
Waifing-Women will get little by't. Many go 
out for Wooll, and come home thorn themſelves... 
For all chat, quothi Sancho, your Waiting Women 
are not ſo bare but that they may be ſhorn, if my 
Barber ſpoke Truth: So that they had beſt not ſtir 


the Rice, thougb it ſticks to the Pot. Theſe 


Squires forſobth, anfwer'd Donna Rodriguez, 'muſt* - 
be always cocking up their Noſes againſt us: Av 
they are always baunting the Anti-Chambers, like 
a Parcel of evil Sprights as they are, they fee us 
whisk in and out at all Times; ſo when they are 

not tumbling their Beads, which, Heaven knows, 

is moſt Part of the Day, they can find no other 
Paſtime than to abuſe us, and tell idle Stories of 


* 


«us, unburying our Bones, and burying our Repu- 


tation. But their Tongues are no Slander, and T © 


can tell thoſe ſilly Rake-ſhames, that in ſpight of 
their Flouts we ſhall keep the upper Hand of em, 
and live in the World in the better ſort of Houſes, 
though we ſtarve fort; and cover our Fleſh, whe. . 
ther delicate or nor, with black Gowns, as they 
cover a Dunghil with a Piece of Hanging when x 
Proceſſion goes by. S' Life, Sir, were this a. pro- 
n | X'x+> fer 
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World. CCC | 
This Subject would have engag d em longer in 
Diſcourſe, had they not been cut ſhort by the 
Sound of the Fife and Drums, that gave em No- 
tice of the diſconſolate Matron s Approach. There- 
upon the Dutcheſs ask'd. the Duke how it might be 
proper to receive her ? and how far Ceremony was 
due to her Quality as 'a «Counteſs? Lock you 
(quoth Sancho, ſtriking. in before the Duke could 
anſwer). Iwould adviſe ve to meet her Counteſsſhip 
half way, but for the Waiting-Womanſhip don't 
ſtir a Step. Who bids you trouble your ſelf? ſaid 
Dan Quixote. Who bid me! anſ wer d Sancho; Why 
I my ſelf did. Ha'n't I been Squire to your Wor- 
flip, and thus ferv'd a Prenticeſhip to good Man- 
ners? and ha'n't I had the Flower, of Courteſy for 
my. Maſter, who has often told me, A Man may as 
well loſe at One and Thirty with a'Card-goo much 
4s Card too little? Good Wits jump; Word to 
the Wiſe: is enough. Sencho ſays well, ſaid the 
Duke: To decide the Matter, we will firſt ſee 
What kind of a Counteſs the is, and behave our 
ſelves accordingly. ; 95918. i 0003.4 75% 
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Now the Fife and the Drums enter'd as be- 
fore— But here the Author ends this ſhort 
Chapter, and begins another, proſecuting the ſame- 

. Adventure, ine one of the eee in 


the Hiſtory.” 
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E doleful — and Fife were ho“ d 

by twelve elderly Waiting Women that en- 

| ter d the Garden, rank'd in Pairs, all clad in large 
moumiag 7 that N to -beof mall d Serg, 755 


wg 


Suit of = fineſt Bays, which, ad ir been napp wy 
would have had Tufts as big as. Rouncival-Peaſe. 
Her Train or Tail, which you will, was mathe- 
matically divided into three equal Skirts or Angles, 
and; born up by three Pages in Mongping: and 
from this pleaſant triangular Fi are e of her Train, 
as every one conjectur'd, was call'd Trifaldi; 
as who ſhould ſay, the Counteſs of Three Folds, or 
Three Skirts, Benengely is of the ſame Opinion, tho“ 
he affirms that her true Title was the Counteſs Lo- 
buns, or of Welſ-Lond, from the Abundance of 
Walves bred in her Country; and had they been 
2 XX 4. Foxes, 


* 
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| Wh Foxes, ſhe had, by the fame Rule, been call'd the 
Tf Counteſs Zorruna, or of Fox-Land; it being a Cuſtom 
'Y an thoſe Nations, for great Perſons to take their 
Denominations from 'that Commodity with which 
their Country moſt abounds. However, this Coun- 
refs choſe to borrow her Title from this new 
Faſhion of her own Invention, and Heaving her 
Name of Zobuns, took that of Trifaldi. Cer 
Her twelve Female Attendants approach'd with 
|] her in a Proceffion-pace, with black Veils over 
1 their Faces, not Tranſparent, like that of Triſaldin, 
but thick enough to hinder altogether the ſight of 
1 their Countenances. As Toon as the whole Train 
of Waiting-women was come in, the Duke and 
the Dutcheſs, and Don Quixote ſtoo up, and fo 
did all thoſe who were with em. Then the 
twelve Women ranging themſelves in two Rows, 
made a Lane for the Counteſs to March up be- 
tween em; which ſhe did, till led by Triſaldin, 
ber Squire. The Dake, the Dutcheſs, and Don 
Da vote, advaneing about # dozen Paces ro meet 
er, ſnhe fell on her Knees, and withis Voice rather 
hoarſe and rough, than clear and delicate, may it 
| pleaſe your Highneſſes, ſaid ſhe, to ſpare your 
ll | ſelves th trouble of receiving with ſo much Cere- 
Wl mony and Compliment a Man (Woman I would 
Wl || f. ) who is your devoted Servant. Alas! The 
Senſe of my Misfortunes has ſo rroubPFq my Intel- 
Jectusls, that my Reſponſes cannot be ſuppos'd 
üble to anſwer the eriticaF Opinion ef your Pre- 
ſence. My 1 forſook me, and is 
gone 2 Wool- gathering, and ſure tis far remote; 
for the more I ſeek it, the more unlikely I am to 
find it again. The gteateſt Claim, Madam, an- 
ſwerd the Duke, that we can lay to Senſe, is a 
due Reſpect, and decent Deference to the Morthi- 
nels of your Perſon; which, without any further 
: + X A \ 


ax View, 
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1 ſufficiently deſpeaks your Merit and excel- 
of her Hand, he led her up, and place d her in 2 
Chair by his Duteheſt, who receiv d her with al 


the Ceremony ſuitable to the Orccaſion. 
Don ' Quixere ſaid nothing all this while, — 


— Was ſneaking about, and. peeping under the 
Vails of the Lady Women; but te no purpoſe 


— Fey ke Gebe be themſelves very cloſe and ſilent, ti 


gan: I am confident; thrice Po- 
m_ aps  Boauriful. Lady, and. thrice In- 
telſigent Auditors, that my m 
Miſerableneſs ſhall find in your moſt generous 
and compaſiionate Bowels, a moſt Miſericordial 
Sanctuary; my Miſerablenefs, which is ſuch as 
would hquify Marble, malleate Steel; and mollify 
Adamantine Rocks. But before the Rehearſal of 
my ineffable Misfortunes enters, I won't ſay your 
Ears, but the publick Mart of your hearing Facul - 
ties, L eatneſtly requeſt, that L may have Cognia 
zunce, whether the Cabal, Chair, or Conclave o | 
this Illuſtriſſimous Appearance be not adorn'd 
with the Preſence of the Adjutoriferous Don 
Suite de la Munchiſſima; and his Squiriſſimous 
Panga 7" Pups is at your! Elbow iim (quoth San 
cho; before. any body elſe Ee and Don 
S Aikewiſe:: Therefore, moſt dolorous 
Medes yo may tell out Jour Teale; for wWe are 
all ready te be your Ladithip's Serulbvrlſimou- = - 
the beſt oftbdur Ceperiries,: and ſo forrl; Don; 3 5 
then advanced, and addreſſing the Counteſs, if 
your Misfortunes, Embarraſs d 33 ſaid he, may; 
hope any Redreſs from the Power and Aſſiſtanc 
of Knight-Errantry, I offer you my Force an | 
Coura; , nd fach-as they are, I dedicate 'em:ro' 
your rVice: Fam Don rote de la 8 
wholy, Mon is rern Obligation to Su Sue. 
T > X 5 


ualifiestionz. Then begging the Hon dur 
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Preambles, or the Elegance of Oratory to circum- 
vent my Favour. Therefore, pray. Madam, let 
us know, by a ſucrinct and plain account f your 
Calamities, what Remedies thould be apply d; and 
if your Griefs are ſuch as do not admit of a Cure, 
aſſure your ſelf ar leaſt, that we will Comfort you 
4 your Afflictions, by Sympathizing in your 
rere ee ad o 8 
The Lady hearing this, threw herſelf at Don 
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the contrary, and ſtriving to embrace em, moſt 
invincible Knight, ſaid ſhe, I Proſtrate my ſelf at 
theſe Feet, the Foundations and Pillars of Chival- 
ry-Errant, the ſupporters of my drooping Spirits, 
whoſe Indefatigable Steps alone can haſten my 
Relief, and the cure of my Afflictions. O. Valo- 
rous Errant, whoſe real Atchievements Eclipſe and 
Obſcure the Fabulous Legends of the Amadiſcs, 
Eſplandians, and Belianiſes! Then turning from 
Don Quixote, ſhe laid hold on Sancho, and fquee- 
ing his Hands very hard, and thou, the moſt 

Loyal Squire, that ever attended on the Magnani- 
"i mity of Knight-Errantry, whoſe goodneſs is more 
1 Extenſive than the Beard of my Uſher Trifaldin! 
1 How happily have thy Stars plac'd thee, under the 
1 Diſcipline of the whole Martial College of Chi- 
valry Profeſſors, eentr'd and Epitomiz'd in the 
angle Don Quixote! I conjure thee by thy love of 
Goodneſs, and thy unſpotted Loyalty to ſo great a 
Maſter, to employ thy moving and Interceding 
Eloquence in my behalf, that eftſoons his Favour 
may ſhine upon this humble, and moſt diſconſo- 
Fi 507 hh 7 oopiiiignny tooth 
Look you, Madam Counteſs, quoth Sancho, as 


vs neither. here 2 ſo my go to 


leaven 
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our che Diſtreſs d, withour the Formality of 


e eee emen er erde, 


Sui xore's Feet, in ſpight of his kind Endeavours to 
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Heav'f han P depart this-Lafe, I t. tter 
"the Re N for, as for 155 Beards of * e „tis 
not what I ſtand upon; ſo that withour all "this 
19 57 and | Wheedli TED put in a Word for 

ou to w he loves me, and be- 
tides at this 2 — 15 10 ſtands in need of me about a 
Eo G 200, he. + your pode d Mind, 
von. But pray diſcharge, Fr 3 rden "Me 
JS a: Pro let us 2 what Griefs yon bring, and 


1 5 us tot th 72 2 2 
px; uke and 1 were ready to burſt 
I "Lang hing, to find the Adventure run in 
this pleafa t Strain; and they admit d at the ſame 
time, the rate Cunning and M. N 
. who Veealluming her Sent, 


8 Lace 8 Kingdom of 9 EET . 
tween the great Tapralana and the South n — 
bout two Leagu beyond Cppe; Comorin, W i. for 
its Queen, the ady Donna Maguntia, who 
band King 4r cbipiela dying, left the 8 . 
tonomaſia, Their e Heireſs to the Crown. 
„Tbis Anceft cated, and brought ei 
Ph Care. and Dir edions.l being_the,,Eldeſt,. and 
Lady W. the Bed Chamber do the Queen, ber 
Motber. In. Proceſs of time, the young Princeſs 
ae Als 5 Fourteen Years, end appear 
bg it Test in by 7 


2 Be. fa 11 . or — RY Me 
envious and inflexible Siſters have cut her 
Thread of Life. Bur fare the Heavens won d 
not permit Tack an Injury to be done 2 the 
reh, 


990 Tue I 
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th b a unpo ka Ton e can 
mire me ee Pralle, rl 211 ſve ſoon 
got her a World of Adorers, many of * em Princes, 
Who were her Neighbours , „and more diſtant 
3 Among the" reſt, a Private Knight, 
who” reſifled at Court; was fo Avaciovs AS to 
raiſethis Thoughts ta chat Heaven of Beauty. This 
Jowrp g Gentleman was indeed Maſter of all Gal- 
fantries that the A ef his Court rfly Education 
eon d Inſpire; and To confiding on his Youth, his 
bandſome Mein, his agreeable Air, and Drefs, his 
ceful Carriage, and the Charms of his 'cafy 
Wit; and other * Qualifications; he follow'd the 
Tn zalſe of his Inordinate add moſt Preſumptuous 
'Paſhon.” I muſt needs ſay, that he was an extraor- 
Ainary Perfon,' he play d to à Miracle on the Guit- 
Tax, and made it ſpeak not only to the Ears, but 
10 0 very Soul. He dane d to Admiration, and 
had ſuch a rafe Knack at making of Bird- Cages, 
rhat he miglit have got an Eſtate by that Toy Art; 
and to ſum up all his Accompliſhments, he was a 
Peer?! — any Parts and Endo w ments "were ſuf- 
Aeiene te have DW a Mountain, and mach more 
he Heart of a Yourſg, bender Wiigz in. But al his 
ne Arts and foorhing Behaviour Shad pred In- 
<fe@ul? agzinſt che Vertue ind Reſervedneſs of 
my Beavriful Charge if the Damn'd © cunning 
Rogue had not fiele Conquer d me. The A 
ful Villain'erideavour'd / ro-ſeduce the Keeper, fo 
r ſecure the Keys eek Fortreſs i In hte, o 
„d me with e nd fot nſitapred 
_AinſelFinto'my that at _ t 
"wirah'd me, and made me give 5 
are, e What 1 Sue never "have 


e aud Aten g 
_ Lopping of the lovelieſt 
dhe Garden of the 
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elirted. 
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But that which firſt wrought me to his Purpoſe, 
and undermin'd my Vertue, was a-curſed Copy of 
Verſes he ſung one Night under my Window, 
which, if Eee right, pee e, , er 
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A Secret Fire conſumes ny Hearts, | © 
And, to augment my raging Pain, 

The charming Foe that rais'd the Smart, © 

- 0, *Denjes me Freedom. to Complain... 

Bat ſure "tis Juſt, we ſbou'd bon ou 

The Bliſs and Mie in Love we feels © oo 

Four, Oh what Humane Tongue can tell "© 
The Joys of Heaven, or Pains of Hell! ' © 


Theſe Words were to me ſo many Pearls of Elo- 
8 and his Voice ſweeter to my Ears way | 
ugar to the Taſte, The Reflection on the Mis 

fortuna which theſe Verſes brought on me, has 

often made me applaud Plato's Defign of Banifhicig 
all Poets from a good and well-govern'd Common- 
wealth, eſpecially thoſe who write Wantonly or 
N For inſtead of Compoſing Tamenta- 
ble Verſes, like thoſe of the Marquefs of Mantus, 
that make Women and Children Cry by the Fire- 
fide they try their utmoſt Skill on ſuch. ſoft 
Strokes as enter the Soul, and Wound ir, like that 
Thunder which hurts and conſumes all within, 
yet leaves the Garment ſound. Another time he 
entertain d me with the following Song. 
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EAT EH, put on ſome kind Diſguiſe. 
6 And at once my Heart jurprize : 
For tit ſach a Curſe to Live, 
Ana fo great: 4 Bliſs fo Die: | : 
2 Shoxuld'ſt thou any Warning give, 
Pd relapſe to Life for Joy. 


Many other Verſes of this kind, he ply'd me 
with, which charm'd when Read, but Tranſport- 
ed when Sung. For you muſt know, that when 
4 our eminent Poets debaſe themſelves to the Wri- 
4 ting a ſort of Compoſure call'd Love-Madrigals, and 
1 Rowndelays, now much in 1 in Candaya; thoſe 
Verſes. are no ſooner heard, but they preſently 
produce a dancing of Souls, tickling of Fancies, 
emotion of Spirits, and in ſkort a pleaſing Diftem- 
per in the whole Body, as if Quick ſilver ſhook 
it in every Part. | | 
So that once more I pronounce thoſe Poets very 
dangerous, and fit to be Baniſh'd to the Ifles of 
Lizards, Tho' truly I muſt confeſs, the Fault is 
rather Chacgeable on thoſe fooliſh People that 
commend, and the filly Wenches that believe em. 
For had I been as cautious as my Place requir'd, 
his Amorous Serenades cou'd never have mov'd 
me. nor wou'd I have believ'd his Poetical Cant, 
ſuch as 7 dying Live, I burn in Ice, I ſhiver in Flames, 

I hope in Deſpair, I go yet flay, with a thouſand 
ſuch Contradictions, which make up the greateſt 
part of thoſe kind of Compolitions. As ridiculous | 
are their Promiſes of the Phoenix of Arabia, Ari- 
adnes Crown, the Courſers of the Sun, the Pearls 

of the Southern Ocean, the Gold of Tagus, the 
Balſom of Panchaya, and Heaven knows what. By |Y 
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the way, tis obſervable, that theſe Poets are very 
liberab of their Gifts, which they know they never 

can'dkeacyoadber!: eee er e eee 
But whither, woes me, whither do I wander, 
miſerable Woman? What NMadnefs prompts me 
to accuſe the Faults of otbers, having ſo long a 
ſcore of my own to anſwer for! Alas! Not his 
Verſes, but my own Inclination : Not his Muſick, 
but my own. Levity; not his Wit, but my own 
Folly open'd a Paffage, and levell'd the way for 


. 


Don Clavijo (for that was the Name of the Knight.) 


In ſhort, I procurd him Admitrance, and by my 
Conni vance, he very often had Natural Familiari- 
ty with Antenemaſia, who, poor Lady, was rather 
deluded by me, than by him. But, Wicked as 1 
was, twas upon the Honourable ſcore of Marriage; 
for had he not been engag'd to be her Husband, he 
thou'd not have touch'd the very ſhadow of her 
Shooe-ſtring. No, no, Matrimony, Matrimonpꝝ, 
I ſay; for without that, I'Il never meddle in any 
ſuch Concern. The greateſt Fault in this Buſineſs, 
was the. Diſparity of their Conditions; he being 
but a private Knight, and ſhe Heireſs to the Crown. 
Now this Intrigue was kept very cloſe for ſome 
time by my cautious Management, bur at laſt a 
certain kind of Swelling in Anto:omaſia's Belly be- 
an to tell Tales; ſo that conſulting upon the 
latter, we found there was but one Way; Don 
Clauijo ſhou'd demand the young Lady in Mar- 
riage before the Curate, by Virtue of a Promiſe 
under her Hand, which I dictated for the Purpoſe, 
and ſo binding, that all the Strength of Sampſon 
himſelf con'd not have broke the Tie. The Buſi- 
neſs” was put in Execution, the Note was pro- 
duc'd before the Prieſt, who examin'd the Lady, 
and finding her Confeſſion to agree with the Tenor 
of the CoarraQ, put her in Cuſtody of a very — 
"I #33 1 e 33 1 ; ne 
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neſt Serjeant. Bleſs -us, , quoth Saurho, Serjeants 
too; and: Poets, and Si Denſe ann 
Country! O' my Conſcience, I think the World's 
the: ſameè all the World ouer But, go on, Madam 
Txfaldi,, I beſeech you, for tis late and Lam upon 
Thorns: till I know the End of this leng - winded 
Story. I will, anſwer'd the Countess. 
if ahn conan inal 
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Where Trifaldi continues her flupendous and 
Ep memorable Story, 
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Dutcheſs new pleaſure, every ching he ſaid put 
Don Quinte to as much pain ; ſo, that he com- 
manded him ſilence, and gave the Matron an op- 
portunity to go on. In ſhort, ſaid ſhe, the Bal. 
neſs. was debated a good while, and after many 
Queſtions and Anſwers, the Princeſs firmly per- 
ſiſting in her firſt, Declaration, Judgme va: 
given in favour of Don Claws, Which <> 
Maguntia her Mother took. fo Fo Hoa, Fhag we 
bury'd her about three Days afcer Then without 
doubt fhe-dy'd, quoth Sancho. 


Barts a clear Caſe, 


* 


Bury the Living, but the Dead. But with your 


good Leave, Mr. Squire, anſwer'd Suche, People 


that were in a Swoon have been bury alive; be- 
fore now, and methinks Queen Maguntig ſhould 
only have ſwoon'd away, and not have been in 
ſuch haſte to have dy d in good earneſt; for while 
there's Life there's Hopes, and. there's.a Remedy 
for all things but Death. I don't find the N 

ady 


3 
e 


Cay RE. EY 5 4 
RSS; 3 
8 FPV 1 


DOI XD AA = wo ft tus wo 


of the renomn'd Don Quixote. 995 
Lady was ſo much out of the Way neither, that 
the Mother. ſhould lay t fo grievouſly to Heart. 
Indeed had ſhe marry'd a Foot-man or ſome other 
Servant in the Family, as Pm told many others 
have done, it had been a very bad Buſineſs, and 
aſt curing; bur for the Queen to make fuch a 
eavy out-cry when her Daughter marry'd ſuch a 
fine-bred young Knight, Faith and Troth I think 
the Buſineſs had better been made up. "Twas a 
flip, but not ſuch a hainous one, as one would 
think: For as my Maſter here ſays, and he won't 
let me tell a Lie, as of Scholars they make Biſhops, 
ſo of your Knights (chiefly if they be Errant) one 
may eaſily make Kings and Emperours. 
That's moſt certain, ſaid 
Z Knight-Errant looſe into the wide World with 
two penny-worth of good Fortune, and he's in 
(proxima I would ſay) the great 
Emperour in the World. But let the Lady 
proceed; for hitherto her Story has been very 
leaſant, and I doubt the moſt bitter part of it is 
ill untold. The moſt bitter truly, Sir, anſwer'd 
bitter, that Worm- wood and every 
compar'd to it, are as ſweet as 
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Don Quixote, turn 


potentia propinqua, 


ſne; and 
bitter Herb, 


Queen being really dead eontinu'd ſhe, and 
not in a Trance, we bury'd her, and ſcarce had 
we done her the laſt Offices, and taken our loft 
leaves, when (Quit talia fando temperet a Lachrymis? 
Who can relate ſuch Woes, and not be drown'd 
in Tears?) The Giant Malambruno, Couſin- german 
to the deceas d Queen, who, beſides his native 
Cruelty, was alſo a Magician, appear'd upon her 
= Grave mounted on a Wooden Horſe, and by his 
= dreadful angry Looks ſhew'd he came thither to 
Revenge the Death of his Relation, by Puniſhing 
| Don Clavija ſor his Preſumprion, and An 


n d Shs A ad  Zobs 


> 9 9 i.Þ we 


. 
k 
Re Ree IP a — — 2 


— > — 4 


: — 7 5 
. - > GY 2 
—— ——— T2 


= 
C 


— j þ : 
. n 2 of e 
; "= : = _ - 1 
- P 1 1 EEE <a > Dad bog 
| = — 2 — Dp = 4 1 by — — oa 
4 7 Lg —— 85 LY 0 ws —_ 
= 1 —- ave: : BEES — 3 1 1 
l n —— — = l 
— — —ů — Ü -2-—ames a <a> e 22 gs La ons 3 — = 


I 
* 


996 The Life and Achievements 


for her overſipht. [Accordingly he immediately 
Inchant=d them both ugpn the very Tomb, tranſ- 
forming her into a: Brazen Female Monkey, and 
the young Knight into a hideous Crocodile of an 


unknown Metal, and between them both he ſer. 


an Inſcription in the Syriack Tongue, which we 
have got ſince Tranſlated into the Candayan, and 
then into Spaniſh to this Effect. SE | 

Theſe two preſumptuous Lovers ſhall never recover their 
Natural Shapes, till the Valorous Knight of la Mancha 
enter into a ſingle Combat with me: For by the irrevoca- 
ble Decrees of Fate this unheard of Adventure is reſer- 
_ wed for his unheard of Courage. Y | 

This done, he drew a broad Scimiter of a mon- 
ſtrous Size, and catching me faſt by the Hair, made 
an offer to cut my Throat, or to whip: off my 
Head. I was frighted almoft to Death, my Hair 
ſtood an end, and my Tongue cleav'd to the Roof 
ef my Mouth. However, recovering. my ſelf as 
well as I could, Trembling and Weeping I begg'd 
Mercy in ſuch a moving Accent, and in ſuch tender 
melting Words, that at laſt my Entreaties prevail'd 
on him to ſtop the cruel Execution. In ſhort, 
he order d all the Waiting women at Court to be 
brought before him, the ſame that you ſee here at 
preſent; and after he had aggravated our Breach 
of Truſt, and rail'd againſt the deceitful Practices, 
 mercenary.Procuring, and what elſe he could urge 
in Scandal of our Profeſſion, and its. very Being, 
reviling us for the Fact of which I alone ſtood 
guilry ; Iwill not puniſh: you with inſtant Death, 
ſaid he, but inflict a Puniſhment which ſhall be 2 
laſting and eternal Mortification. Now in the very 
Inſtant of his denouncing our Sentence, we felt 


the Pores of our Faces to open, and all about em Fl 
perceiv'd an itching. Paio, like the pricking of 
Pins and Needles. Thereupon clapping our Hands - 
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to our Faces, we found *em as you ſhall ſee em 
| immediately; ſaying this, the Diſconſo/ate Matron 
| and her Attendance throwing off their Veils, ex- 


| pos'd their Faces all rough with briſtly Beards, 
: ſome red, ſome black, ſome] white, and others 


motley. The Duke and Dutcheſs admir'd, Don 
| Quixote and Sancho were aſtoniſh'd, and the Stan- 

ders-by were Thunder-ſtruck. Thus, ſaid the 
Counteſs proceeding , has that murdering and 
| © bloody-minded* Malambruno ſerv'd us, and planted 
theſe. rough and, hozrid Briſtles on our Faces, o- 


ther wiſe moſt delicately ſmooth. Oh that he had 
chopp'd off, our Heads with his monſtrous Scimi- 

ter, rather than to have difgrac'd our Faces with 
theſe Bruſhas ihn em] For, Gentlemen, if you 
rightly conſider it, and truly, what I have to ſay 
ſhould... be attended with a Flood of Tears; but 
= ſuch Rivers and Oceans have falln from me al- 
ready upon this doleful Subject, that my Eyes are 
as diy as Chaff; and therefore pray let me ſpeak 
without Tears at this time. Where, alas, ſhall .a 
Waiting: woman dare to ſhew her Head with ſuch 
a Firz-buſh upon her Chin? Whar, Charitable Per- 
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9 

: fon will entertain her? What Relations will own | 
: her? At the beſt we can ſcarcely. make our Faces 
1 paſſable, though we torture 'em with a thouſand 
, Slops and Waſhes, and even thus we have much 
e ado to get the Men to care for us. What will be- 


come of her then that wears a Thicket upon her 
Face! , Oh Ladies and .Companians of my Miſery: 


. In an ill bour were we begot, and in a worſe came 
we into the World! With theſe words the Diſcon- 
flats Matron ſeem'd to faint away. "2884 
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Of ſoms Things that relate te this Adventure, 


and appertain to this memorable Hiſtory. 


ALL Perfons that love to read Hiſtories of the 
41 nature of- this, muſt certainly be very much 
obliged to Cid Hamer the original Author, who 
has taken ſuch Care in delivering every minute 
Particular diſtinctly entire, without concealing the 


leaſt Circumſtance that might heighten the Hu- 


mou, or, if omitted, have obſcur'd the Light and 


Truth of the Story. He draws lively PiQtures of 


the Thoughts, diſcovers the Tmaginations, ſatisfies 
Euriofity in Secrets, clears Doubts; reſolves Argu- 
ments; and in ſhort, makes manifeſt the leaſt A- 
toms of the moſt © inquiſitive Deſire! O moſt fa- 
mous-Auther !-O Fortunate Don Quixote?” O Re. 
nown'd Dulcinea O Facetious Sancho! jointly and 
ſeverally may you live and continue to the lateſt 
Poſterity, for the general Delight and Recreation 
of Mankind bur the Story goes on —— + 


Now, on my. honeſt Word, quorh Sancke, when | 


he ſat the Matrom in # Swoon, and by the Blood 
of all | the Pangs's my Fort- futhers, Enever heard 
norfaw the like, neither did my Miſter ever tell 
me, or ſo much as conceit in that Working Head- 
piece of his, ſuch an Adventure as this, Now all 


the Devils in Hell (and I would not curſe any 


Body) run away with thee for an Inchanting Son 
of a Whidre, thou damn'd Giant Malambrun! 
Could'ſt thou find no other Puniſhment for theſe 

1 | poor 


as 
3 * 4 
e e A * e 
8 3 IR RS. 8 8. 1dr bat ke 8 AS APs 7 SPREE, 
2 IS: 6 G 5 . 2 . 
in, | 


FB 5 
P 
C 


Fc 


IT VT AF 3 7 hes 24 1 wes. 
8 e R 7 . ? 8 QF N . l 

9 o SS IRE n 5 e it 4h) t e N re EIIPY 
N 2 2 e 1 3 . £ 5 5 7 - 4 REY 
AID 3 n 8 222õͤð]?5! EE OT Ee I Ae EEE 
N k . 2 T 1 7 5 SIDES Le OT a Eo F wo 


F 


0 
pd 
* 

7 * 
wy 
xz 
__ 
Wc 
— 
2% 
= 
_— 
_— 
x 2 
2 5 

2 
bn, 

—— 
4 
—» © 7 

£32 


8 — U 1 


SGK pd he to a. 


N 


of the renoww'd Don Quixote. 999 
poor Sinners, but by cippiog Scrubbing-Briſhes 
about their Murzles, wich a Pox to you? Had it 
not been much better to iſlit their Noſtrils half 
way up their Noſes, though they had ſnufffd for 


ice little, than to have planted theſe quick-ſet 

Hedges o'er their Chaps ? I'll lay any Man a Wa- 

ger now, the poor Devils have not Money enough 

do pay for their Shav ing 
Tis but too true, Sir, {aid one of them, we have 

not wherewithal to pay for taking out Beards off; 

ſoo that ſome of us, to ſave Charges, are forc'd to 


hy on Plaiſters of Pitch that pull away Roots and 
all, and feave our Chins as ſmooth as the Bottom 
of a Stone - Mortar. There is indeed a ſort of Wo- 
men in Candaya, that go about from Houſe to 
Houſe, to take off the Hairs that grow about the 
Face, trim the Bye- brovs, and do twenty other little 
private Jobs for the Women. ; but we: here that 
wait on my Lady; newer dard to have any thing 
to do with them; for they have got #11 Names; for 
though formerly they got free Acceſs, and paſsd 
for Relations, now they are look d upon to be no 
better thaw Bawds. So if my Lord Don Quixote 
do not relieve us, our Beards will ſtick by us as 
long as we live. Pl] have mine pluek d off Hair by 
Hair among the Moors, anſwer'd Don Quixote, ra- 
ther than not free you from yours. Ah Valorous 
Knight I (cry'd the Counteſs Trifaldi, recovering 
that Moment from her Fit) the ſweet Sound df 
your Promiſe reach'd my Hearing in the very midſt 
of my Trance, and has perfectly reſtor d my Senſes. 
I beſeech you therefore once again, moſt Illuſtri- 
ous Sir, and invincible Errant; that your graclous 
Promiſe miy ſoon have the wiſh'd' for effect. III 
be guilty of no Neglect Madam, anfwerd Don 
Nuixme Point out the way, and you ſhall ſoon be 
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1000. The Life.and Atchievements 
- You muſt know then, Sir, ſaid the Diſconſolate 


Lady, from this Place to the Kingdom of  Candaya 


by Computation we reckon: five thouſand Leagues, 
two or three more or leſs. But if you ride through 
the Air in à direct Line, tis not above three thou- 
ſand two hundred and twenty ſeven. You are like. 
wiſe to underſtand, that Malambrune told me, that 
when Fortune ſhould make me find out the Knight 
who is to diſſolve our Inchantment, he would ſend 
him a famous Steed, much eaſier and leſs reſty and 
full of Tricks; than thoſe Jades that are common- 
ly let out to Hire, as being the ſame wooden 
Horſe that carry'd the Valorous Peter of Provence, 
_ and the Fair Magalona, when he ſtole her away. 
 *Tis manag'd by a wooden Peg inats-Forehead, in- 
ſtead of a Bride, and flies as ſwiftly through the 
Air, as if all the Devils in Hell were ſwitching 
him, or blowing:Þite: in his Tail! This Courſer 
Fradition delivers; to have been the Handy-work 
of the Sage Merlin, who never lent him to any but 
particular Friends, or when he was paid Sauce ſor 
him. Among others, his Friend Peter of Prowence 


borrow'd him, and by the help of his wonderful 


Speed, flole away the fair Magaliua, as] ſaid, ſet- 
ting her behind on the Crupper (for you muſt 
know he carries double); and ſo tow'ring up in the 
Air, he left the People, that ſtood near the Place 
whence he ſtarted, gaping, ſtaring, and amaz d. 
Since that Journey, we have heard of no Body 
that has Back d him. But this we know, that Ma. 
lambruno ſince: that got him by his Art; and has 


us id him ever ſince; to poſt about to all Parts of 


the World. He's here to Day, and to Morrow in 


France, and the next Day in America: And one of 
the: beſt Properties of the Horſe is, that he caſts 


not a Farthing in keeping; for he neither eats nor 


ſleeps, neither needs he any Shooing; beſides, he 
| | | ambles 
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ambles ſo very eaſy through the Air, that you 
might carry ia your Hand a Cup full of Water a 
thouſand Leagues and not fpill a Drop; ſo that the 
fair Magalona lov'd mightily to ride him. 

Nay, quoth Sancho, as for an eaſy Pacer, com- 
mend me to my Dapple, Indeed he's none of your 
High-Flyers, he can't gallop in the Air ; but on 


the King's High-way, he ſhall pace ye with the 


beſt Ambler that ever went on four Legs. This 
ſet the whole Company a laughing. But then the 
diſconſolate Lady going on; This Horſe, ſaid. ſhe, 
will certainly be here within half an hour after tis 
dark, if Malambruno deſigns to put an end to our 
Misfortunes, for that was the Sign by which L 
ſhould diſcover my Deliverer. And pray, forſooth, 
quoth Sancho, how many will this ſame Horſe car- 
ry upon Occaſion ? Two, anſwer'd ſhe, one in the 
Saddle; and t'other behind on the Crupper; and, 
thoſe two are commonly the Knight and the Squire, 
if ſome ſtolen Damſel be not to be one. Good d iſ- 
conſolate Madam, quoth Sancho, T'd fain know the 
Name of this ſame Nag. The Horſe's Name, an- 
ſwer'd ſhe, is neither Pegaſus like Bellerobhon's; nor 
Bucep halus like Alexauder's; nor Brilladoro like Or- 
lando s; nor Bayard like Rinaldo; nor Frontin like 
Rogero's; nor Bootes, nor Pyrit hous like the Horſes 
of the Sun; neither is he call'd Orelra, like the 


Horſe which Rodrigo, the laſt King of Spain of the 
Got hick Race, beſtrid that unfortunate Day, when 
he loſt the Battle the Kingdom and his Life. III 
quoth Sancho, ſince the Horſe 
goes by none of thoſe famous Names, he does not 
go by that of Roſinante neither, which is my Maſ- 
ters's Horſe, and another-gueſs Beaſt than any 
you've reckon'd up. Tis very right, anſwer's the 


lay you a Wager, 


Bearded Lady. However, he has a very proper 


and ſigniffcant Name; for he is call'd Clavileno, or 


Mood en 


r ** 2 
5 5 1 * 
= 


OP TE ; 
8 Ts 


1002 The Life and Atchievements 


 Wooden-Peg the Swift, from the Wooden Peg in his 
orchead ; ſo that for Significancy of Name at 
eaſt he may be compared with Rofinante. I find 
no Fault with his Name, quoth Sancho, but what 
kind of Bridle or Halter do * manage him with? 

I told you already, reply'd ſhe, that he is guided 
with the Peg, which veing turned this way or that 
Way, he moves accordingly, either mounting aloft 
in che Air, or almoſt bruſhing and ſweeping the 
Ground, vr elſe flying in the middle Region, the 
way Which ought indeed moſt to be choſen in all 
Affairs of Life. I ſhould be glad to ſee this nota. 
ble Tit, quoth Sancho, but don't deſign to get on 
his Back, either before or behind. No, by my Ho- 
ly Dame, you may as well expe& ears from an 
Elm: Twere a pretty Jeſt, I trow, for me that 
can hardly ſit my own Dapple, with a Pack-Saddle 
as ſoft as Silk, to ſuffer my ſelf to be hors d upon a 
hard wooden thing without either Cuſhion or Pil. 
low under my Buttocks. Before George! I won't gall 
my Back. ſide to take off the beſt Lady's Beard in 
the Land. Let them that have Beards wear 'em 
ſtill,or get them whipp'd off ag they think beſt, III 
not take ſuch a long Jaunt with my Maſter, not I. 
There's no need of me in this ſhaving of Beards, as 
there was in Dulcinea's Buſineſs. Upon my Word, 
dear Sir, but there is, reply'd-Trifald7, and ſo much 
that without you nothing can be done. God ſave 
the King! cry'd Suncho, what have we Squires to 
do-with our Maſters Advencures ? We muſt bear 
the Trouble forſooth, and they run away with the 
Credit! Body oi me, twere fomething, would thoſe 
that write their Stories but give the Squires their 


due Share, in theirBooks ; as thus, Such a Knigh: BY th 
endcd ſuch an Ad venture; but it was, with the help of P. 


ſuch a one his Squire, wit hout whith the Devil. a bit 
could be ever have done ir, But, they {hall barely tell 
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you in their Hiſtories, Sir Paralipomenon, Knight of 
the Three Stars, ended the Adventure of the Six Hobgob- 
lins. And not a Word all the while of his Squire's 
Perſon, as if there were no ſuch Man, though he 
was by all the while, poor Devil. In ſhort good 
People, I don't like it, and once more I ſay, my 
Maſter may e en go hy himſelf for Sancho, and Joy 
betide him. I'll ſtay and keep Madam Dutcheſs 
Company here, and mayhap by that time he comes 
back, he'll find his Lady Dwlcines's Buſineſs pretty 
forward; for I mean to give my bare Breech a 
jirking till I bruſh off the very Hair, at idle 
Times, that is, and when I've nothing elſe to do. 
Nevertheleſs, honeſt Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
if your Company be neceſlary in this Adventure, 
you, muſt go; for all good People will make it 
their Buſineſs to entreat you, and twou'd look ve- 
ry ill, that through your vain Fears theſe poor 
Gentle women ſhould remain thus with rough and 
briſtly Faces. God ſave the King, Icry again, ſaid 
Sancho, were it a piece of Charity for the Relief of 
ſome good ſober Gentle women, or poor innocent 
Hoſpital-Girls, ſomething might be ſaid. But to 
gall my Back. ſide, and venture my Neck to un- 
beard a Pack of idling trolloping Chamber-jades, 
with a Murrain! Not I, let em go elſewhere for 
a Shaver, I wiſh I might ſee the whole Tribe of 
'em wear Beards from the higheſt to. the loweſt, 
from the prondeſt to the primeſt, all hairy like ſo 
many She-goats. You are very angry with Wait= 
ing-Women, Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs : That Pq- 
= thecary has inſpir'd you with this bitter Spirit. 
But you're to blame, Friend; for I'll aſſure you 
there are ſome in my Family, that may ſerve for 
of RR Patterns of Diſcretion to all thoſe of their FunQi- 
on; and Donna Reariguez here will let me ſay no 
less. Ay, ay, Madam, ſaid Donna Rodriguez ; your | 
v Vol. IV. 2 Grace 
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+ Grace may ſay what you pleaſe : This is a cenſor. 
- ous World we live in, but Heaven knows all; and 
-whether good or bad, bearded or unbearded, we 
Waiting-Gentlewomen had Mothers as well as the 
reſt of our Sex; and fince Providence has made us 
As we are, and plac'd us in the World, it knows 
wherefore, and ſo we truſt in its Mercy, and no 
body's Beard? Enough, Donna Rodriguez, faid Don 
Nui vote, as for you, Lady t and other diſ- 
treſſed Matrons, I hope that Heaven will ſpeedily 
Jook with a pitying Eye on your Sorrows, and that 
Sancho will do as I ſhall defire. I only with Clavie 
leno wou'd once come, that I may encounter Ma- 
lambruno; for JI am ſure no Razor ſhould be more 
expeditious in ſhaving your Ladyſhip's Beard, than 
my Sword to ſhave that Giant's Head from his 
Shoulders: Heaven may a while permit the Wick- 
ed, but not for ever. | 
Ah! moſt valorous Champion, ſaid the Diſcon- 
"folate Matron, may all the Stars in the Celeſtial 
Regions ſhed their moſt propitious Influence on 
your generous Valour, which thus ſupports the 
Cauſe of our unfortunate Office, ſo expos'd to the 
poiſonous Rancour of Apothecaries, and ſo re- 
vil'd by faucy Grooms and Squires. Now all ill 
Luck attend the low-ſpirited Quean, who, in the 


Flower of her Youth, will not rather chuſe to 


turn Nun, than Waiting. Woman! Poor forlorn © 
contemn'd Creatures as we are! tho' deſcended in 

direct Line from Father to Son, from Hecter of 
$99 himſelf, yet would not our Ladies find a more 


IF}. 


civil way to ſpeak to us, than Thee and Thou, though 3 


it were to gain dem a Kingdom. O Giant Mzlon- 
zrund thou, who 45 an Inchanter, art always 
moft faithful to thy Word, ſend us the peerkffß, 
Clavilen, that our Misfortunes may have an end. 
For if the Weather grows hotter than it is, and 
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theſe ſhaggy Beards ftill fprout about our Faces» 

what a ſad pickle will they be in! 7 

The Diſconſolate Lady utter d theſe Lamenta» 

tions in ſo pathetick a manner, that the Tears of 

all the Spectators waited on her Complaints; and 

even Sancho himſelf began to water his Plants, and 

condeſcend at laſt to ſhare in the Adventure, 

and attend his Maſter to the very fag- end of the 

World, ſo he might contribute to the clearing 

away the Weeds that over- ſpread thoſe Venerable 
Faces. | | 
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CHAP. XII. 


: Of Clavileno's (alias Wooden Pe gs) Ar- 
rival, with the Concluſion F this tedious 
Adventure. . 


F Heſe Diſcourſes brought on the Night, and 
1 Wich it the appointed Time for the famous 
Clavileno's Arrival, Don Qurxate, very impatient 
at his Delay, began to fear, that either he was mot 
the Knight for whom this Adventure was re ſerv'd, 
or elſe that the Giant Malambruno had not Courage 
to enter into a ſingle Combat with him. But un- 


h L expetedly who ſhould enter the Garden but four 


2 Savages cover d with green Ivy, bearing on their 
Shoulders a large Wooden Horſe, which they ſer 
upon his Legs before the Company; and then one 
0. of them cry'd out, Now let him that has the Cou- 
rage mount this Engine I am not he, quorh 

| Yy 2 Sancho 
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Sancho, for L have na Courage, nor am I a Knight 
And let him take his Squire behind him, if he has 
one (continud the Savage) withit this. Aſſurance 
from the valorous Malambrune, that no foul Play 
ſhall be offer d, nor will he uſe any thing but his 
Sword to offend him. Tis but only turning the 
Peg before him, and the Horſe will tranſport him 
through the Air to the Place where Malambruno at- 
tends their coming. But let them blindfold their 
Eyes, leſt the dazzling and ſtupendous height of 
their Career ſnould make em giddy; and let the 
Neighing of the Horſe inform 'em that they are ar- 
riv'd to their Journey's end. Thus having made 
his Speech, the Savage turn'd about with his Com- 
anions, and leaving Clavileno, march'd out hand- 
ſomely the ſame way they came in. 
The Diſconſolate Matron ſeeing the Horſe, al- 
moſt with Tears addreſs'd Don Quixote; Valo- 
rous Knight, cry'd ſhe, Malambruno is a Man of his 
Word, the Horſe is here, our Beards bud on, there. 
fore I and every one of us conjure you by all the 
Hairs on our Chins, to haſten our Deliverance; 
ſince there needs no more but that you and your 
Squire get up, and give a happy Beginning to your 
intended Journey. Madam, anſwer'd Don Huis. 
ore, III do't with all my Heart, I will not ſo much 
as ſtay for a Cuſhion, or to put on my Spurs, but 
mount inſtantly; ſuch is my Impatience to dis-. 
beard your Ladyſhip's Face, and reſtore ye all your 
former Gacefulneſs. That's more than I ſhall do, 
quotli Sancho; I an't in ſuch plaguy haſte, not I; | 
and if the Quick-fet Hedges on their Snouts cant 
be lopp'd off without my riding on that hard 
Crupper let my Miſter furniſh himſelf with anc- 
-ther: Squire and theſe Gentlewomen get ſome other 
| Backer) Im no Witch ſure, to ride through tie 
Air at this rate upon a Broom-ſtick ! 2 5 
44 "= andel 
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vernour is flying like a Paper-Kite ? Beſides, tis 


three or four thouſand Leagues from hence to Can- 
daya, and what if the Horſe ſhou'd tire upon the 
Road ? or the Giant grow humourſome? What 


wou'd become of us then? We may be ſeven 
Vears a getting home again; and Heaven knows 
by that Time what would become of my Govern» 
ment. Neither Iſland nor Dryland would know 
poor Sancho agen. No, no, I know better things! 


What ſays the old Proverb ? Delays breed Danger; 


and when a Cow's given thee, run and catch her 


Fg by the Halter! I am the Gentlewomens humble 


Servant, but they and their Beards muſt excuſe me 
Faith! 'tis good ſleeping in a whole Skin; I know: 
when Jam well. Here I'm made much of, and by 
the Maſter of the Houſe's Good Will, IJ hope to 
ſee my ſelf a Governour ; if I ſtir the King ſhall 
know it. Friend Sancho, ſaid the Duke, as for your 
Iſland it neither floats nor ſtirs, fo there's no fear 
it ſhou'd run away before you come back; the 


Foundations of it are fix'd and rooted in the pro- 


found Abyſs of the Earth. Now becauſe you 
muſt reeds think I cannot but know, that there 
is no kiad of Office of any Value, that is not pur- 
chas'd with ſome ſort of Bribe or Gratification, of 
one kind or other, all that I expe& for advancing 
you to this Government, is only that you wait cn 
your Maſter in this Expedition, that there may be 
an End of this memorable Adventure: And T here 
engage my Honour, that whether you return on 
Clavileno with all the ſpeed his Swiftneſs promiſcs, 
or that it ſhould be your ill Fortune to be oblig'd 
to Foot it back like a Pilgrim, begging from Inn 


to Inn, and Door to Door, ſtill ' whenever you 


come, you will find your Iſland where you lefe it, 
and your Iſlanders as glad to receive you for their 
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Governour as ever. And for my own Part, Sig- 
nior Sancho, I'll aſſure you, you'd very much 
wrong my Friendſhip, ſhou'd you in the leaſt 
doubt my. Readineſs to ſerve you. Good your 
Worſhip ſay no more, ery'd Sancho. I am but a poor 
Squire, -and your Goodneſs is too, great a Load for 
my Shoulders. But hang Baſeneſs; Mount, Ma- 
ſter, and blindfold me, ſome-body; wifh me 
a good Voyage, and pray for me But harkee, 
good Folks, when 1 am got up, and fly in the 
Skies, mayn't I ſay my Prayers, and call on the An- 
gels my felf to help me, trow ? Yes, yes, anſwer'd 
 Trifaldi ; for Malumbruno, though an Inchanter, is 
nevertheleſs a Chriſtian, and does all things with a 
great deal of Sagacity, having nothing to do with 
thoſe he ſhould not meddle with. Come on then, 
quoth Sancho; let's away, and Heaven proſper us. 
Thy Fear, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, might by a ſu- 
perſtitious Mind be thought ominous : Since the 
Adventure of the Fulling-Milis, I] have not ſeen 
thee poſſeſs'd with ſuch a panick Terrour. But 
hark ye, begging this noble Company's Leave, I 
muſt have a Word with you in private. Then 
withdrawing into a diſtant Part of the Garden a- 
mong ſome Trees; My dear Sancho, ſaid he, thou 
ſeeſt we are going to take a long Journey; thou 
art no leſs ſenſible of the Uncertainty of our Re- 
turn, and Heaven alone can tell what Leiſure or 
Conveniency we may have in all that Time. Let 
me therefore beg thee to flip aſide to thy Chamber, 
as if it were to get thy ſelf ready for our Journey, 
and there preſently diſpatch me only ſome 500 
Laſhes on the Account of the 3300 thou Nandeſt 
. engag'd for; twill ſoon be done, and a Buſineſs 
once begun, you know, is half ended. Stark mad, 
before George, cry'd Sancho, I wonder you are not 


aſham'd, Sir. This is juſt as they fay, You ſee me 
TOS in 
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in Haſte, and ask me for a Maidenhead ;.I am juſt 
going to ride the wooden Horſe, and you would. 
have me flea my Back-ſide. Truly, truly, you're 
plaguily out this Time. Come, come, Sir, let's 
do one thing after another ; let us get eff theſe. 
Women's Whiskers, and then Fl} feagye it away 
for Dulcinea. I have no more to ſay on the Matter 
at preſent. Well, honeſt Sancho, reply'd Don Quix- . 
ote, I'll take thy Word for once, and I hope thou'lr 
make it good; for I believe thou art more Fool 
than Knave. I am what I am, quoth Sancho; but 
whatever I be,Fll keep my Word ne'er fear it. 

Upon this they return'd to the Company; and 
juſt as they were going to mount, Blind thy Eyes 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and get up. Sure he that 
ſends ſo far for us can have no Deſign to deceive: 
us, ſince twould never be to his Credit to dehude 
thoſe that rely on his Word of Honour; and the . 
the Succeſs ſhould not be anfwerable to our De- 'Mf 
ſires, ſtill the Glory of ſo brave an Attempt will be n 
ours, and 'tis not in the Power of Malice to e- i 
clipfe it, To Horſe then, Sir, cry'd Sancho, to 
Horſe : The Tears of thoſe poor bearded Gentle- 
women have melted my Heart, and methinks I feel 9 
their Briſtles ſticking in it. I ſhan't eat a Bit to do 
me Good, till I ſee them have as pretty dimpled TG: 
ſmooth Chins and ſoft Lips as they had before. 
Mount then I ſay, and blindfold your ſelf firſt; 
for if I muſt ride behind, tis a plain Caſe you 
muſt get up before. me. That's right, ſaid Don 
Auixore; and with that pulling a Handkerchief out 
of his Pocket, he gave-it to the diſconſolate Ma- 
tron to hood wink him cloſe. She did ſo ; but pre- | 
ſently after uncovering himſelf, If I remember | 
right, ſaid he, Yirgil tells us of the Trojan Palladi- 
um, that wooden Horſe which the Greeks offer d 
Pals, full of arm'd Knights, who. afterwards 
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. prov'd the total Ruin of that famous City. *T were 
Prudence therefore, before we get up, to probe 
this Steed, and ſee what he has in his Guts. You 
need not, ſaid the Counteſs Trifaldi; I dare engage 
there's no Ground for any ſuch Surmiſe ; for Ma- 
{ambruno is a Man of Honour, and wou'd not ſo 
much as countenance any baſe or treacherous Prac- 
rice; and whatever Accident befalls ye, I dare an- 
{wer for. Upon this Don Quixote mounted with- 
out any Reply, imagining that what he might fur- 
ther urge concerning his Security, would be a Re- 
flection on his Valbur. He then began to try the 
Pin, which was eaſily turn'd ; and as he ſate with 
his long Legs ſtretch'd at Length for want of Stir- 
rups, he look'd like one of thoſe antique Figures in 
a Roman Triumph, woven in ſome old Piece of Arras. 
Sancho very leiſurely and unwillingly was made 
ro climb up behind him; and fixing himſelf as well 
as he cou'd on the Crupper, felt it ſome what hard 
and uneaſy, With that, Iooking on the Duke, Good 
my Lord, quoth he, will you lend me ſomething 
to eclap under me, ſome Pillow from the Page's 
Bed, or the Dutcheſs's Cuſhion of State, or any 
thing; for this Horſe's Crupper is ſo confounded 
hard, I fancy tis rather Marble than Wood. *Tis 
needleſs; ſaid the Counteſs, for Clavileno will bear 
no kind of Furnitufe upon him; ſo that for your 
greater Eaſe you had beſt fit fide-ways like a Wo- 
man. Sancho took her Advice; and then after he 
had taken his Leave of the Company,''they bound 
a Cloth over his Eyes. But preſently after unco- 
vering his Face, with a pitiful Look on all the 
SpeQators, Good tender-hearted Chriſtians, (cry'd 
he, with Tears in his Eyes) beſtow 'a few Pater 
Noſters and Ave- Marys on a poor departing Brother, 
and pray for my Soul, as you expect the like: Chari⸗＋ _ 
rity your ſelves in ſuch a Condition. What! you, 
wu. 0 Raſcal, I q 
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Raſcal, ſaid Don Quixote, d'ye. think your ſelf at 
the Gallows, and at the Point of Death, that you 
hold forth in ſuch a lamentable Strain? Daſtardly ' 
Wretch without a Soul, doſt thou not know that 
the fair Magalona once fate in thy Place, and alight- 
ed from thence, not into the Grave, thou Chicken- 
hearted Varlet, but into the Throne of France, if 
there's any Truth in Hiſtory? And do not I fit by 
thee, that I may vie with the valorous Peter of Pro- 
Deuce, and preſs the Seat that was once preſs'd by 
bim? Come blindfold thy Eyes, poor ſpiritleſs A- 
nimal, and let me not know thee betray the leaſt 
Symptom of Fear, at leaſt not in my Preſence. 
Well, quoth Sancho, hood wink me then among ye: 
But tis no Mar'l one ſhould be afraid, when you 
won't let one ſay his Prayers, nor be pray'd for, 
though for ought I know we may havea Legion of 
Imps about our Ears to clap us up in the Devil's. 
Pound preſently. V i 
Now both being hood wink d, and Don Quixote 
perceiving every thing ready for their ſetting out, 
began to turn the Pin; and no ſooner had he ſet his 
Hand to it, but the Waiting-Women and all the 
Company ſet up their Throats, crying out, Speed 
yon, ſpeed you well, valorous Knight, Heaven be 
your, Guide, undaunted Squire! Now, now, you 
fly alofr. '' See how they cut the Air more ſwiftly 
than an Arrow ! Now they mount, and tower; and - 
ſoar, while the gazing World wonders at their 
Courſe. Sit faſt, fir faſt; couragious Sancho; you 
don't fit ſteady, have a Care of falling; for ſhou'd 
you now drop from that amazing Height, your Fall 
would be * than the aſpiring Vouth's that 
miſguided the Chariot of the Sun his Father. All 
this Sancho heard; and girting his Arms faſt about 
his Maſter's Waſte, Sir, quoth he, why do they 
ſay we are ſo high, ſince we can hear their Voices? 
. TO A Trotk 
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Troth I hear em ſo plainly, that ene would think 
they were cloſe by us. Ne'er mind that, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote; for in theſe extraordinary kind of 
Flights, we muſt ſuppoſe our Hearing and Seeing 
will be extraordinary alſo. But don't hold me ſo 
hard, for you'll make me tumble off. What makes 
thee tremble ſo ? I'm ſure I never rid eaſier in all 
my Life; our Horſe goes as if he did not move at 
all. Come then, take Courage; we make ſwing- 
ing Way, and have a fair and merry Gale. I think 
ſo too, quoth Sancho; for J feel the Wind puff as 
briskly upon me here, as if I don't know how ma- 
ny Pair of Bellows were blowing Wind in my 
Tail. - Sancho was not altogether in the Wrong ; 
for ſome ſtrong Pairs of Bellows were indeed le-. 
vell'd at him then, which gave Air very plentiful- | 
Jy ; ſo well had the Plot of this Adventure beeg | 
laid by the Duke, the Dutchefs, and their Steward, 
that nothing was wanting to further the Diverſion. 
Don Nuixoce at laſt feeling the Wind, Sure, ſaid 
ke, we muſt be riſen to the middle Region of the 
Air, where the Winds, Hail, Snow, Thunder, 
Lightning, and other Meteors are produc,d ; ſo 
that if we mount at this Rate, we ſhall be in tze 
Region of Fire preſently, and what's worſt, I dont 
know how to manage this Pin, fo as to avoid being 


* 


ſcorch' d and roaſted alive. Ar the fame Time ſonmne 
Flax, with other combuſtible Matter which had 
been got ready, was clapp'd at the End of a long : b | 
Stick, and ſet on Fire at a ſmall Diftance from 

their Noſes; and the Heat and Smoke "yp 4 
the Knight and the Squire, May I be hang'd, quoth 
Sancho, if we ben't come to this Fire- Place you | 
talk of, or very ncar it; for the Half of my Beard 
is findg'd already. I have a huge Mind to peep | 
out, and ſee whereabouts we are. By no Means, 
auſwer d Don Quinote: I remember the ſtrange bun 


=o 2 


cue 


— 
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true Story of Doctor Torralva, whom the Devils 
carry d to Rene hood wink d, and beſtriding a Reed, 


in twelve Hours Time, ſerting him down on the 
Tower of Nena, in one of the Streets of that Ci- 


There he faw the dreadful Tumult, Aſſault, 


and Death of the Conſtable of Bourbon 4 and the 


next Morning he found himſelf at Madrid, where 
he related the whole Story. Among other things, 
he ſaid, as he went through the Air, the Devil bid 

ch he did, and then he 
found himſelf ſo near the Moon, that he could 
touch it with his Finger; but durſt not look to- 


him epen his Eyes; whie 


ward the Earth, leſt the Diſtance ſhould make his 


Brains turn round. So, Sancho, we muſt not un- 


veil our Eyes, but rather wholly truſt to the Care 


and Providence of him that has Charge of us; and. 


fear nothing, for we only mount high to come 


ſouſe down, like a Hawk, uppn the Kingdom of 


Candaya, which we ſhall reach preſently : For tho 
it appears not Half an Hour to us ſince we left the 
Garden, we have nevertheleſs travell'd over a vaſt: 
Tra® of Air. Iknow nothing of the Matter, re- 


ply'd Sancho; but this Lam very certain, that if 


your Mad am Magu#ane or Magalona (what d'ye caſl: 
her). could ſit this damn'd wooden Crupper with- 
out a good Cuthion under her Tail, ſhe- muſt have 
had a harder Pair of Buttocks than mine. 


This 4 = was certainly very Pleaſant all: 


this while to the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and the reſt 
of the Company; and now at laſt reſolving to put 
an end to this extraordinary Adventure, which 
had fo long entertain d them ſucceſsfully, they 
order'd one of their Servants to give fire to Cla-- 
vileno's Tail; and» the. Horfe being ſtuft full of 
Squibs, Crackers, and other, Fire- works, burſt 


pfreſently. into Pieces, with a might Noiſe, throw-- 


1 | ang the Knight one way, and W 
4 £ both. 
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both ſufficiently Sindg'd... By. this time, the Diſ- 
conſolate Matron, * Be: rded; Regiment. were 
"Vaniſh'd out of the Garden, and all the, reft'counter- 
feiting a Trance, lay flat upon the Ground. Don 
Quixote and Sancho ſorely Bruis'd, made ſhift to get 
up, and looking about, were amaz'd to find them- 
ſelves in the ſame Garden whence they took Horſe, 
and to ſee ſuch a number of People lie Dead, as 
they thought, on the Ground. But their Wonder 
Was diverted by the appearance of a large Lance 


Nuck in the Ground, and a Scroll of white Parch- 
. ment faſten'd to it by two green ſilken Strings, 
with the following Inſcription upon it in Golden 
1 Characters. Jͤ§ÄV . gs 

: | |; Ihe Renown'd Knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
4 atchiev'd the Adventure of the Counteſs Trifaldi, other- 
* 54 575 the Diſconſolate Matron, aud her Cem- 
01 . paniens in Diſtreſs, by barely attempting it. Malam- 
4 bruno 1, fully ſatisfy'd. The Waiting-Gentlemomen 


Have leſt their Beards : King Clavijo, and Queen An- 
tonomaſia have reſum'd thiir priſtine Shapes; and 
when the Squire's Penance. ſball be finiſh'd, the White 
"Dove ſhall ſcape the Pownces of the Pernicious Hawks that 
purſue her, and her Pinirg Lover fball lull her in his 
Arms. This is preordain d by the Sage Merlin Proto- 


52 


1 Inchanter of Inchant ers. 
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Don Quixote having read this Oracle, and Con- 
ſtruing it to refer to Duleinea's Diſ-inchantment, 
render d Thanks to Heaven for fo great a Deliver- 
ance ; and approaching the Duke and Dutcheſs, 

" who ſeem'd as yet in a Swoon, he took the Duke 
by the Hand: Courage, Courage, Noble Sir, cry'd 
be, there's no Danger; the Adventure is finiſh'd | 
without Blood-ſhed, ag you may read it Regiſtrd | 


The 


* 


in that Record. 


The Duke, Vawning and Stret bing, as if he 
bad been wal d out of a ound 8 2 | he 
himſelf by degrees, as did the Dutcl eſs and 

reſt of the Company; all of em acting the Surprize 


ſo naturally, that the [Jeſt could not be diſcover d. 


The Duke rubbing his Eyes, made a ſhift to read 
the Scroll, then Embracing Don 2v3x9e, he ex- 
toll'd his Valour to the Skies, aſſuring him, he was 
the braveſt Knight the Earth had ever Poſſeſs' d: 
As for Sancho, he was looking up and down the 
Garden for the Diſconſolate Matron, to ſee what 
ſort of a Face ſhe had got, now her Firz-buſh was 
off. But he was inform'd, that, as Clavileno came 
down Flaming in the Air, the Counteſs, with her 
Women, Vaniſh'd immediately, but not one of 
'em Chinbriſtl'd, nor ſo much as a Hair upon 
their Faces. „ ü i r 8 1 

Then the Dutcheſs ask d Sancho, how he hadfar'd 
in his long Voyage ? Why truly Madam, anſwer'd 
he, I have ſeen Wonders; for you muſt know, 
that, though my Maſter would nor ſuffer me to 
pull the Cloath from my Eyes, yet as I have a 
kind of an Itch to know every thing, and a Spice 
of the Spirit of Contradiftion, ſtill hankering 
after what's forbidden me; ſo. when, as my Maſter 
told me, we were Flying through the Legion of 
Fire, I ſhov'd my Handkerchief a little above my 
Noſe, and look d down; and what d'you think I 
ſaw ? I ſpy'd the Earth a hugeous way a far off be- 
low me (Heaven bleſs us!) no bigger than a 
Muſtard-ſeed ; and the Men walking to and fro 


upon't, not much larger than Hazle-Nuts. Judge 


now if we were not got up wounded high ! Have 
a Care what you ſay, my Friend,faid the Dutcheſs ; 
for if the Men were bigger than Hazle-Nuts, and 
the Earth no bigger than a Muſtard-ſeed, . one 
Man muſt be bigger than the whole Earth, and 

„ cover 
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1016 The Life and Atchievements. . 
cover it fo that you cou'd not fee it. Like enough, 
anſwer'd Sancho; but for all that, d'you ſee, I 
ſaw it with a kind of a fide-Look upon one Part of 
it, or ſo. . Look you, Sancho, reply'd the Dutcheſs, 
that won't bear; for no Thing can be wholly ſeen 
by any Part of it. . Well, well, Madam, quoth 
Sancho, I don't underſtand your Parts and Wholes 
I aw it, and there's an end of the Story. Only 
you muſt think that as we flew py Tnchantment; 
fo we ſaw by Inchantment, and thus I might ſee 
the Earth, and all the Men, which way ſoever 
I look d: I'll warrant, you won't believe me 
neither when I tell you, that when I chruſt up. 
the Kerchief above my Brows, I ſaw my ſelf ſo 
near Heaven, that between the top of my Cap, 
and the main Sky, . there was not a Span and a 
half. And Heaven bleſs us, forſooth, what a 
bugeous great Place it is! And we happen'd to 
Travel that Road where the * ſeven She-Goat- 
Stars were: And Faith and Troth, I had fucha 
Mind to Play with 'em (having been once a Goat. 
herd my ſelf) that I fancy Ide have cry'd my ſeif 
to Death had I not done it, So foon as I ſpy'd 
em, what does me I, but ſneaks down very 
ſoberly from behind my. Maſter, without telling. 
any living Soul, and play d, and Teap'd about for 
chree quarters of an Hour by the Clock, with the 

y Nanny-Goats, who are as ſweet and fine as 
many Marigolds os Gilly-Flowers. And honeſt 
Wooden Peg ſtirr'd not one Step all the while. 
And while Sancho employ d himſelf with the Goats. 
ask d the Duke, how was Don Quixote employ'd ? 
Truly, anſwer d the Kniglit, I am feaſible all Ia 
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things 
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chings were alter'd from their Natural Courſe, ; 
therefore what Sancho ſays ſeems the leſs ſtrange to 
me; But for my own part, I neither faw Heaven 

nor Hell, Sea nor Shore. I perceiv'd indeed we 

| paſs'd through the middle Region of the Air, and 
were pretty near that of Fire, but that we came ſo- 

near Heaven, as Sancho ſays, is altogether incredi- 

ble; | becauſe we then muſt have paſs'd quite 
through the _y Region, which lies between the 

Sphere of the Moon and the upper Region of the 

Air. Now it was impoſſible for us to reach that 

part, where are the Pleiades, or the Seven Goats, as 

Sancho calls em, without being Conſum'd in the 
Elemental Fire, and therefore fince we eſcap'd 

= thoſe Flames, certainly we did not ſoar ſo high, 
ind Sancho either Lies or Dreams. I neither Lie 
= nor Dream, reply'd Sancho. Uds Precious! I ean. 
tell you the Marks and Colour of every Goat 
among em, if you don't believe me. Do but ask 
= and try me: You'll eaſily ſee whether I ſpeak 

Truth or no. Well, ſaid the Dutcheſs, prithee 

tell us, good Sancho. Look you, anſwer'd Sancho, 

there were two of em Green, two Carnation, two» 

Blue, and one party- colour d. Truly, ſaid the 

Duke, that's a new kind of Goats you have found 
out, Sancho, we have none of rhoſe Colours upon- 

Earth. Sure, Sir, reply'd Sancho, you'll make ſome 

ſhort difference between Heavenly She-Goats, and 

the Goats of this World? Bur, Sancho, faid the 
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Duke, among thoſe She- Goats did you fee never a 
de? Not one Horn'd Beaſt of the. Maſculine 
” FX Gender? Nor one, Sir; I ſaw no other Horn'd' 
19 thing bur the Moon; and J have been told, that 


neither He-Goats, nor any other Cornuted Tups 
ire ſuffer'd to lift their Horns beyond thoſe. of the 


Moon. 


They 
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Racer ' Was AN 4 . ſtick 
to ramble all NES ns, an ews 


of whatever. was Iotos th ere, Ae, "] had not 
ſtirr d out of the Garden all the while. 

p ended, in hore the Adventure. of the 
conſolate 1 Fhich afforded. ſufficient 
550 t to. the Duke and 7 8 a only for the 
re 0 r.the FEED eir Lives; and might 
ave: ith. matter of Talk pet 
RIPE 0 3 for many Ages, could 
he have lived ſo long. Sancho (ſaid Don Quirote, 
whiſpering him in t e Ear) ſince you'll have us 
believe what you have ſeen in Heaven, I deſire 
ou to believe me in what I ſaid I ſaw in Monteſin''s 

ave. Not a d more. rige 
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1 E Setisfiction which 10 Doke * 
Dutcheſs receiv'd by the happy Succeſs of 
the Adventure of the Diſconſolate Matron, en- 

courag d em to carry on ſome other Pleaſant Pro- 
1 ject, ſince they could with ſo much Eaſe Impoſe 
on the Credulity of Don Quixote, and his Squire. 

Having therefore given Inſtructions to their 
' Servants 


of the renomn'd Don Quixote. 1019 
Servants and Vaſſals how to behave themſelves to- 
wards Sancho, in his Government; the Day after 
the Scene of the Wooden Horſe, the Duke bid 
Sancho prepare, and be in a readineſs to take Poſ- 
ſeſſion of his Government; for now his Iſlanders 
wiſh'd as heartily for him, as they did for Rain in 
a dry Summer. Sancho made an humble Bow, and 
looking demurely on the Duke; Sir, quoth he, 
ſince I came down from Heaven, whence I ſaw 
the Earth fo very ſmall, I a'n't half ſo hot as I was 
for being a Governour. - For what Greatneſs can 
there be in being at the Head of a puny. Dominion, 
that's but a little Nook of a tiny Muſtard-ſeed'? 
And what Dignity and Power can a Man be re- 
ckon'd to have, in governing half a dozen Men no 
bigger than Hazle-Nuts? For I cou'd not think 
there were any more in the whole World. No, if 
your Grace would throw away upon me never ſo 
little a Corner in Heaven, though it were but half 
a League, or ſo, I would take it with better Will 
than I would rhe largeſt Iſland on Earth. Friend 
Sancho, anſwer'd the Duke, I can't diſpoſe of an 
Inch of Heaven ; for that's the Province of God 
alone; but what I am able to beſtow, I give you; 
that is, an Iſland tight and clever, round and well 
proportion'd, fertile and plentiful to ſuch a Degree, 
that, if you have but the Art and Underſtanding 
to manage things right, you may make a Hoard 
there both of the Treaſure of this World, and the 
next. 125 % CCC 5 Von 

Well then, quoth Sancho, let me have this 
Iſland, and I'll do my beſt to be ſuch a Governour, 
that in  ſpight of Rogues I ſhan't want a ſmall 
Nook in Heaven one Day or other. Tis not out 
of Covetouſneſs neither that I'd leave my little 
Cott, and ſet up for ſome body, but meerly to 
men what kind of thing it is to be a r 
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Oh | Sancho, faid the Duke, when once youv'e had 
a Taſte of it, you'll never leave licking your 
Fingers, tis ſo ſweet and bewitching a thing to 
Command and be Obey'd. I am confident, when 
your Maſter comes to be an Emperour (as he can- 
not fail to be, according to the courſe of his Af. 
fairs) he will never by any Conſiderations be per- 
fwaded to an Abdication ; his only Grief will be, 
that he was one no ſooner. | 
Troth Sir, reply'd Sancho, I am of your Mind; 
*ris a dainty thing to Command, tho' 'twere but 
a Flock of Sheep. Oh! Sancho, cry'd the Duke, 
Jet me live and die-with thee ; for thou haſt an 
Inſight into every thing. I hope thou'tt prove as 
good a Governour as thy Wiſdom beſpeaks thee. 
But no more at this time. to Morrow without 
further Delay you fer forward to your Hland, and 
mall be furnith'd this Afternoon with Equipage 
and Dreſs anſwerable to your Poſt,” and all other 
Neceſſaries for your Journey. Ry 
Let em Dreſs me as they will, quoth Sancho; I 
mall be the fame Sancho Panga ſtill. That's true, 
aid the Duke, yet every Man ought to wear *|* 
Cloaths ſuirable to his Place and Dignity ; for a 
Lawyer ſhould not go Dreſs'd like a Soldier, nora 
Soldier like a Prieft. As for you, Sancho, you are 
to wear the Habit both of a Captain and a Civil 
Magiſtrate; ſo your Dreſs ſhall be a Compound 
of thoſe two; for in the Government, that I 
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e the renown'd Don Quixote. 1021 
our.Guard, Sancho can't do amiſs, ſaid the Duke, 


while he remembers theſe things. 

By this time Don Quixote arriv'd, and hearing 
, ehow ſuddenly Sancbe was to go to his Govern» 
ment, with the Duke's Permiſſion, he took him a» 
fide to give him ſome good Inſtructions for his 
Conduct in the diſcharge of his Office. | 
| Being: enter'd Don Ruixots's Chamber, and the 
Door ſaut, he almoſt forcibly oblig'd Sancho to fit 
by him, and then with a grave deliberate Voice he 
thus began. 

I give Heaven Infinite Thanks, Friend Sanche, 
that before I have the happineſs of being put in 
Poſſeſſion of my Hopes, I can ſee thine already 
Crown'd. Fortune haſt'ning to meet thee with 
thy Wiſhes I, who had affign'd the Reward of 
thy Services upon my happy Succeſs, am yet but 
on the way ro Preferment; and thou, beyond all 
reaſonable ExpeQation, art arriv'd at the Aim and 
End of thy Deſires. Some are aſſiduous, ſol- 


[ licitous, importunate, riſe early, bribe, entreat, 
, preſs, will tzkz no Denial, obſtinately perfiſt in 
r "FF their Suit, and yer at laſt never obtain it. Another 
a 8 comes on, and by a lucky hit or chance, bears 
a Fm away the Prize, and jumps into the Preferment 
p which ſo many had purfu'd in vain ; which verifies 
7 


the ſaying, The Hzppy have their Days, and thoſe t 

== chuſe ; Th Unhappy hae but How's, and thoſe they loſe: 

Thou, who fecm'ft ro me a very Blockhead, with- 
out fitting up late, or rifing early, or any manner 

of Fatigue or Trouble, only the Air of Knight« 

Errantry being breath'd on thee, art advanc'd to 

the Goyernment of an Tſand in a Trice, as if it 


avere a thing of no Moment, a very Trifle. I 
0- [ſpeak this, my dear Sancho, not to upbraid thee, 
Ny nor out of Envy, but only to let thee know, thou 
be ert not to attribute all this Succeſs to thy own 
Xu Merit, 
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Merit, while 'tis entirely owing to the kind 
Heavenly Diſpoſer of Humane Affairs, to whom 

thy Thanks dught to be return'd. But next to 
Heaven; thou art tod aſcribe thy Happineſs to the- 
Greatheſs of the Profeſſion of Knight-Errantry, 
which includes within it ſelf ſuch ſtores of 
Honour and Preferment. 1 1 

Being convinc'd of what I have already ſaid, be 
yer attentive, O my Son, to what I, thy Cato, have 
further to ſay: Liſten, I ſay, to my Admonitions, Þ 
and I will be thy North-Star, and Pilot to Steer 
and bring thee ſafely into the Port of Honour, out 
of the Tempeſtuous Ocean, into which thou art 
juſt going to Launch; for Offices and great Em- 
ployments are no better than profound Gulphs of 
Confuſion. | A LE 

Firſt of all, O my Son, fear God, for the fear 
of God is the beginning of Wiſdom, and Wiſdom 


will never let thee go aſtray, 

- Secondly, Confider what thou wert, and make 
it thy Buſineſs to know thy ſelf, which is the moſt | 
difficult Leſſon in the World. Yet from this Leſſon | 
thou wilt learn to avoid the Frog's fooliſh Am- 
bition of Swelling to rival the Bigneſs of the Ox; 
elſe thou wilt ſoon roll down the Wheel of thy I 
mad Preſumption, and be put in Mind that thou 
wert but a 'Hog-driver. 5 I 
True, 'quoth'Sanchv, but T was then but a little 
Body; for when I grew up to be ſomewhat big - 
ger, I drove Geeſe, and not Hogs.. But methinks ! 
that's nothing to the Purpoſe ; for all Governours | 2 
can't come from Kings and Princes Y 
Very true, purſu'd Don Qaixote; therefore thoſ | # 
zwho want a noble Deſcent, muſt allay the Severity / - 
.of their Office with Mildneſs and Civility, which, 3 
dirocted by Wiſdom, may ſecure em from tile + 
Yo n 03 123088 als Hs once Mumu 
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Murmurs and Malice, from vhſth no State. nor 
Condition is exetnpe:: 1. 10 Ter) Nl bna i130 Ne 

he well pleau d with the Meanneſs of thy Family, 
5 Santho.; nbr think it à Diſgrace to on thy ſelf 
| deriv'd from Labouring Men; for, if thou art not 
aſuam d of apy rs no body elſe will ſtrive to 
make thee fo. Endeavour rather to be eſteem'd 
Humble and Vertuous, than Proud and Vicious. 
The number is almoſt Infinite; of thoſe who from 
low and vulgar Births, have been rais'd to: tlie 
higheſt Dignities, to the Papal Chair, and th Im- 
perial Throne; and this I could prove hy Exam- 


* % 
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ples enough to tire thy Patience. 
Make Vertue the Medium of all thy Actions, 
and thou wilt have no Cauſe to envy thoſe whoſe 
Birth gives em the Titles of Great Men, and 
Princes; for Nobility is inherited, but Vertue ae- 
quir d. And Vertue is worth more in it ſelf than 
Nobleneſs of Birt. f 1 
If any of thy poor Relations come to ſee thee, 
never reject nor affront em; but on the contrary, 
receive and entertain em with marks of Favour ; 
in this thou wilt diſplay a Generoſity of Nature, 
and'pleaſe Heaven, that would have no body deſ- 
piſe what it has made. B ie 9364 aff 
If thou ſend'ſt for thy Wife, as tis not fit a 
Man in thy Station ſhould be ng his 
Wife, and ſhe ought to partake of her Husband's 
good Fortune, teach her, inſtruct her, poliſh her 
the beſt thou can'ſt, till her Native Ruſticity is re- 
= fin'd:to- a handſomer Behaviour: For often an ill- 
bred Wife throws down all that a good and dif 


* 


creet Husband can build u: 
:. Shoud'ſt:thou come to be a Widower, (which is 

not impoſſible) and thy Poſt recommend thee to a 
Bride of à higher degree, take not one that ſhall, 
like a Fiſhing-Rod, only ſerve to catch Bribes. 


For, 


5 
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For, take it from me, the Judge muſt at the 
general and laſt Court of Judicature give a ſtrict 
account of the diſcharge of his Duty, and muſt pay 
ſeuerely at his dying Day for what he has ſuffer d. 
his Wiſe to take. 1 Bana Eby 
Let never obſtinate Self-conceit be thy Guide; 
"tis the Vice of the Ignorant, who vainly preſume 
on their Underſtanding. | * 
Let the Tears of the Poor find more Compaſſion, 
| _—_ _ more Juſtice, than the Informations of 
e Ric 3 
Be equally ſollicitous to find ont the Truth, 
where the Offers and Preſents of the Rich, and 
_ Sobs and Importunities of the Poor, are in the 
ay. 
Where-everEquity mould, or may take Place, let 
not the Extent and Rigaur of the Law bear too 
much on the Delinquent; for tis not a better 
Character in a Judge to be Rigorous, than to be 
Indulgent. | 
When the 
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the matter of FaQ. N 5 
In another Man's Caufe, be not blinded by thy 
own Paſſions, for thoſe Errors are almoſt without 
Remedy, or their Cure will prove Expenſive to thy 
Wealth and Reputation. N 9 
- When a Beautiful Woman comes before thece, 
turn away thy Eyes from her Tears, and thy Ears 
from her Lamentations; and take time to conſider 
ſedately her Petition, if thou would ſt not have 
ny Reaſon and Honeſty: loſt in her Sighs and 
Revile not with Words thoſe whom their Crimes 
oblige thee 10 Puniſh in Deed ; far the Puniſhment 
| 15 8 
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of the renown'a Don Quixote. 1025 
18 enough to the Wretches, without the Addition 
of Ill Language. FOLLY | 

In the Tryal of Criminals, confider, as much as 
thou can ſt without Prejudice to the Plaintiff; how 
* defenceleſs and open the Miſerable are to the Tem- 
ptations of our corrupt and deprav d Nature; and 
ſo far ſhew thy ſelf full of Pity and Clemency ; 
for tho' God's Attributes are equal, yet his Mercy 
is _ attractive and pleaſing in our Eyes, than 
his Juſtice. 8 | = 
| If thou obferv'ſt theſe Rules, Sancho, thy Days 
ſhall be long, thy Fame eternal, thy Recompence 
full, and thy Felicity unſpeakable. Thou fhalt 
marry thy Children and Grand- Children to thy 
= Heart's Deſire; they ſhall want no Titles: Be- 
3 lov'd of all Men, thy Life ſhall bepeaceable, thy 
Death in a good and venerable old Age, and the 
Off ſpring of thy Grand-Children, with their ſoft 
Youthful Hands, ſhall cloſe thy Eyes. : 

The Precepts I have hitherto given thee, regard 
the good and ornament of thy Mind. Now give 
Attention to thoſe Directions that relate to the 
== adorning of thy Body. 1 


ww” 9 
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be fecond Part of Don Quixote Advice 
| to Sancho Panga. | 


3 YI f HO! world not have taken Don Quere for 
© YY aMan 1 Wifdom and as ex- 
eellent Morals, having heard him documentize his 


auire in this manner; only as we have _ 
| ob- 
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1026 The Life and Atchievements 
obſerv'd'in this Hiſtory, the leaſt talk of Knight. 
Errantry ſpoil'd all, and made his Underſtahding 
Muddy: But in every thing elſe, his Judgment 
was very clear, and his Apprehenſion very nice,, 
ſo that every moment his Actions us'd to diſcredit 
his Judgment, and his Judgment his Actions. But 
in theſe Oeconomical Precepts which he gave 
Sancho, he ſhewid himſelf Maſter of a pleaſant 
Fancy, and mingl'd his Judgment and Extrava- 
gance in equal proportions. Sancho lent him a 
great deal of Attention, in hopes to Regiſter all 
thoſe good Counſels in his Mind, and put them 
in practice; not doubting but by their means he 
ſhould: acquit himſelf of his Duty like a Man of 
Honour. | ped Tet 
As to the Government of thy Perſox and Family 
(purſu'd Don Quixote) my firſt Injunction is Clean- 
lineſs. Pare thy Nails, nor let em grow as ſome 
do, whoſe Folly perſwades them that long Nails 
add to the beauty of the Hand; till they look 
more like Caſtril's Claws than a Man's Nails. Tis 
foul and urffightly. 0 ond 000 
Keep thy Cloaths tight abaut thee ; for a ſloven- 
ly Looſeneſs is an Argument of a careleſs Mind; un- 
leſs ſuch a Negligence, like that of Julius Ceſar, be 
affected for ſome cunning Deſign. | 5 
Prudently examine what = Income may a- 
mount to in a Year. And if fufficientto afford thy | 
Servants Liveries, let em be decent and laſting, * 
rather than gaudy and for Show; and for the over- 
lus of thy good Husbandry, beſtow it on the 
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oor. That is, if thou canſt keep ſix Footmen, 
have but three; and let what would maintain 
three more, be laid out in Charitable, Uſes: By that 
Means thou wilt have Attendants in Heaven s 8 
well as on Earth, Which our vain- F 
. 7 „ 1 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 1027 
es, who are Strangers to this Practice, are not 


| 
| 
| 
like to have. 1 Jay ne | 
Leſt thy Breath betray thy Peaſantry, defile it 
not with Onions and Garlick. n [ 
Walk with Gravity, and ſpeak with Delibera- | il | 
| 
| 
| 


tion, and yet not as if thou didſt hearken to thy 
own Words; for all AﬀeQation is a Fault. * 4 

Eat little at Dinner, and leſs at Supper; for the 
Stomach is the Store-houſe, whence Health is to 
be imparted to the whole Body. 1 ig v6 

Drink moderately; for Drunkenneſs neither 
keeps a Secret, nor obſerves a Promiſe. 735 
Be careful not to chew on both ſides, that is, 9 
fill not thy Mouth too full, and take heed not tag 
eruct before Company. = | 5 = 

Eru&, quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand. that 
cramp Word. To eruct, anſwer'd Don Quixote, is | 
as much as to ſay to Belch ; but this being one of | 


the moſt diſagreeable and beaſtly Words in our am 
Language, though very expreſſive and ſignificant; HL 
the more Polite, inſtead of Belching, ſay Eru#ing, [| 
which” is borrow'd from the Latin. Now thou gg ( 


the Vulgar may not underſtand this, it matters nd 
not much; for Uſe and Cuſtom will make it fa- | | | 
= miliar and underſtood. By ſuch Innovations are uy 
Languages enrich'd, when the Words are adopt- 
ed by the Multitude, and Naturaliz'd by Cuſ- 
wm 081-05 not nol 6s oft »:44 9 15 
Faith and Troth, quoth Sancho, of all your * 
Counſels, III be ſure not to forget this, for I've 
been mightily. given to Belching. Say Eructing, 
x *eply'd Don Quixote, and leave off Belching. Well, 
in quoth Sancho, be it as you ſay, Eru& ; TI be © ſure 
WF to remember. 547 1907 | 
as In the next place, Sancho, faid the Knight, do 
not overlard your common Diſcourſe with that 
glut of Proverbs, which you mix in it continual- 
Vol. IV. 8 2 y; 
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Iy; for though Proverbs are properly conciſe and 
pithy Sentences, yet as thou bring ſt em in, in 
ſuch a huddle, by the Head and Shoulders, thou 
makeſt em look like ſo many Abſurdities. Alas! 
Sir, quoth Sancho, this is a Diſeaſe that Heaven 
alone can cure; for I've more Proverbs than will 
fill a Book, and when TI talk, they crowd fo thick 
and faſt ro my Mouth, that they quarrel which 
"ſhall get out firſt ; ſo that my Tongue is forc'd to 
let 'em out as faſt, firſt come firſt ſerv'd, though 
nothing to my purpoſe. But henceforwards III 
ſet a Watch on my Mouth, and let none fly our, 
but ſuch as ſhall befit the Gravity of my Place. 
For in a rich Man's Houſe the Cloath is ſoon laid; 
where there's Plenty the Gueſts can't be empty. A 
Blot's no Blot till tis hit. He's ſafe who ſtands 
under the Bells; you can't eat Cake and have your 
Cake; and Store's no Sore. 
Go on, go on, Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, thread, 
' tack, ſtitch on, heap Proverb on Proyerb, out 
with em Man, ſpew em out! There's no Body 
coming. My Mother whips me, and I whip the 
Gigg. I warn thee to forbear foiſting in a Rope 
of Proverbs every where, and thou blunder'ſt out 
a whole Litany of old Saws, as much to the pur- 
poſe as the laft Year's Snow. Obſerve me, Sancho, I 
condemn not the uſe of Proverbs: But tis moſt | 
certain, that ſuch a Confuſion and Hodge-podge I 
of em as thou throw'ſt out and dragg'ſt in by 
the Hair together, make Converſation fulſome 
and poor. i 4 Sire 9 
When thou do'ſt ride, caſt not thy Body all on 
the Crupper, nor hold thy Leggs ſtiff down, and 
ſtradling from the Horſe's Belly; ner yet ſo looſe 
as if thou wert ſtill on Dapple; for the Air and 
Gracefulneſs of ſitting a Horſe, diſtinguiſhes ſome- 
times a Gentleman from a Groom. Sleep with 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 1029 
Moderation ; for he that riſes not with the Sun, 
loſes ſo much Day. And remember this, Sancho, 
that Diligence is the Mother of good Fortune. 
®$]oth, on the. contrary, never effected any thing 
chat ſprung from a good and reaſonable Deſire. 

The Advice which I ſhall conclude with, I 

would have thee be ſure to fix in thy Memory, 
though it relate not to the Adorning thy Perſon ; 
for I am perſwaded, it will redound as much to 
thy Advantage as any I have yet given thee: And 
this it is. \ 

Never undertake to diſpute, or decide any Con- 
| troverſies, concerning the Preheminence uf Fami- 
lies; fince in the Compariſon one muſt be better 
than the other; for he that is leſſen'd by thee will 
hate thee, and the other whom thou preferteſt will 
not think himſelf oblig'd to thee. | 
As for thy Dreſs, wear cloſe Breeches and Hoſe, 
a long Waſte-coat, and a Cloak a little longer. 
i don't adviſe thee to wear wide-knee'd Breeches 
or Trunk Hoſe; for they become neither Swords. 
men nor Men of Buſineſs. | 
This is all the Advice, Friend Sancho, I have to 
eive thee at preſent. If thou takeſt care to let me 
ear from 2 i hereafter, I ſhall give thee more, 
ccording as the Occaſions and Emergencies re- 
= uire. | | 
Sir, ſaid Sancho, J ſee very well that all you've 
old me is mighty good, wholſom, and to th: 
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A Purpoſe: Bur what am I the better, if I cannot 
on Peep it in my Head? I grant you, I ſhan't eaſily 
nd rget chat about paring my Nails, and Marrying: 
oe ein, if I ſhould have the Juck ro bury my Wife. 
nd it for all that other Gallimaufry, and heap of 


off, I can no more remember one ſyllable of it, 
an the ſhapes of laſt Year's Clouds. Therefore 
eme have it in Black and White, I beſeech you. 
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2030 The Life and Atchievements 
*'Tis true I can neither write nor read, but JI 
give it to my Father Confeſſor, that he may beat 
and hammer it into my Noddle, as occaſion ſerves. 
O Heaven, ciy'd Don Quixote, how Infamouſly it, 
looks in a Governour not to be able to write or 
read! I muſt needs tell thee Sancho, that for 2 
Man to be ſo llliterate, or to be Lefc-handed, im. 
_ Plies that either his Pareits were very poor and 
mean, or that he was of ſo perverſe a Nature, he 
could not receive the Impreſſions of Leaming or 
any thing that is good. Poor Soul, I pity thee ' 
That is indeed a very great Defe&t. I would have 
thee at leaſt learn to write thy Name. Oh! as 
for that quoth Sancho, I can do well enovgh. I 
can ſet my Name ; for when I ſerv'd Offices in our 
Pariſh, I learn'd to ſcrawl a fort of Letters, ſuch 
as they mark Bundles of Stuff with, which they 
told me ſpelt my Name. Beſides, I can pretend 
my right Hand is lame, and fo another ſhall fign 
for me; for there's a Remedy for all things but 
Death. And ſince I've the Power, III do what 1 | 
liſt; for as the ſaying is, he whoſe Father is his 
Judge, may do what he will. And 2s I am a G- 
vernour, I hope I am ſomewhat higher than 2 
Judge. New. Lords new Laws. Ay, ay, let them 
come as they will and play at Bo-peep. Let 
'em back-bite me to my Face, T'II bite-back the 
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Biters. Let 'em come for Wooll, and I'll ſend 'en 
home ſhorn. Whom God loves, his Houſe happy i 


proves. The rich Man's Follies paſs for wiſe S:y- 


-1ngs in this World. So I being Rich, d'you ſee, 3 
and a -Governour, and free-heatted too into the 
Bargain, as I intend to be, I ſhall have no Faults 2 
all, Is ſo, daub your ſelf with Honey, ande 
ou'll never want Flies. What a Man has, ſo much 
he's ſure of, ſaid my old Grannam ; and wWBo ſhall 
Hang the Bell about the Cat's Neck?! 
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of the renomnd Don Quixote. 103 t- 


Confound thee, cry'd Don Quixote, for an eternaÞ 
Proverb-voiding Swag-belly. Threeſcore thou. 
ſand Belxebuls take thee, and thy damn'd nauſeous 

» Rubbiſh. Thou haſt been this Hour hanging chem. 
together, like ſo many Ropes of Onions, and poi- _ 

ſoning and racking me with 'em. I dare-ſay theſe. 
wicked Proverbs will one Day bring thee ro the, 
Gallows, they'll provoke thy Iflanders to pull thees 
down, or at leaſt make em ſhun thee like a com- 
mon Nuſance. Tell me, thou Eſſence of Igno- 
rance, where doſt thou rake em up? And how 
does. thy Cods-head apply 'em ? For it makes me 
ſweat, as if I weredelving or threſhing, to ſpeak: 
but one and apply it properly. | 

Udſprecious! My good Maſter, quoth Sancho, 
what a ſmall Matter puts you in a pelting Chafe ?- 
Why the Devil ſhould you grudge me the uſe of 

Ela.” Goods and Chattels? I have no other: 


” wy © 
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Eſtate. Proverbs on Proverbs are all my Stock. 
And now I have four ready to pop our, as pat to 
the purpoſe as Matrimony to a young Widow. But. 
Mam for that. Now Silence is my Name. No, 
0. reply'd Don Quixote, rather Prate-roaſt and Sauce- 
| box we ſhould call thee ; for thou art all Tirtle-. 
mig tattle and Obſtinacy. Yet methinks I'd fain hear 
et theſe four notable Proverbs that come ſo pat to- 
he the purpoſe. I thank Heaven I have a pretty good 
hn Memory, and yer I cant for my Soul call one to 
mind. Why Sir, quoth Sancho, what Proverbs 
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38 would you have better than theſe ? Between tuo 
ee, Cheek- Teeth never clap thy Thumbs. And when 
the Man ſays get out of my Houſe, what would you 
zu with my Wife? There's no anſwer to be made. 
and And again, whether the Pitcher hit the Stone, or 
ach che Stone the Pitcher, it's bad for the Pitcher. All- 
ball cheſe fir to a hair, Sir. That is, let no body med- 

dle with.his. Governour, or his Betters, or he'll rue. 


1 
* = 
BY: , 
— = . 
- 
*.F9 Wo. — 
1 5 
1 
= 


1032 | The Life and Aichievements 


for it, as ſure as a Gun; as he muſt expect who 
runs his Finger between two Cheek-Teerh, (and 
tho' they were not Cheek-teeth, if they be but 
Teeth that's enough) In the next place, let the 
Governor fay what he will, there's no gainſaying 
bim; tis as much as when one ſays, get out of my 
Houſe, what would you with my Wife? And as 
for the Stone and the Pitcher, a Blind Man may 


9) 


ſee through it. And ſo he that ſees a Mote in ano- 


ther Man's Eye, ſhould do well to take the Beam 
out of his own ; that People mayn't ſay, the Pot 
calls the Kettle black-arſe, and the dead Woman's 
zfraid of her that's flea'd. Befides, your Worſhip 
knows, that a Fool knows more in his own Houſe 
than a wiſe Body in another Man's. That's a 
Miſtake, Sancho, reply'd Don Nuixote; for the Fool 
knows nothing, neither in his own Houſe nor in 
another Man's; for no ſubſtantial Knowledge can 

g erected on ſo bad a Foundation as Folly. But 
let's break off this Diſcourſe ; if thou do'ſt not 
diſcharge the part of a good Governor, thine will 
ke the Fault, though the ſhame and diſcredit will 
Le 'mine. However, this is my Comfort, I've 
done my Duty in giving thee the beſt and moſt 
u holſom Advice I could: And fo Heaven proſper 
and dire& thee in thy Government, and diſappoint 
my Fears of thy turning all things upſide down in 


that poor Iſland; which I might indeed prevent | 


by giving the Duke a more perfect Inſight into 
thee, and diſcovering to him, that all that gorbel- 
ly'd paunchegurred little Corps of thing, is nothing 
but a Bundle of Proverbs and a Sack full of Kna- 
very. 5 ö 
Look you Sir, quoth Sancho, if you think me not 


fir for this Government, I'll. think no more on't. 


Alas! the leaſt Snip of my Soul's Nails (as a Body 


may ſay) is dearer to me than my whole 2 


- 
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And I hope I can live plain Sancho ſtill, upon a 
Luncheon of Bread and a Clove of Garlick, as- 
contented as Governour Sancho upon Capons and 
Partridges. Death and Sleep make us all alike, 
Rich and Poor, High and Low. Do but call to 
Mind who firſt pur this Whim of Government in- 
to my Noddle, you'll find 'twas your own ſelf; 
for as for me, I know no more what belongs to 
Iſlands and Governours than a blind Buzzard. 
Sos if you fancy the Devil will have me for be- 
ing a Governour, let me be plain Sancho ſtill, and 
go to Heaven, rather than my Lord Governour, 
and go to Hell. SIN 7 | 
_ Theſe laſt Words of thine, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, in my Opinion, prove thee worthy to go 
vern a thouſand Iſlands. Thou haſt naturally a 
d Diſpofition, without which all Knowledge is 
inſufficient. Recommend thy ſelf to the Divine 
Providence, and be ſure never to depart from Up- 
rightneſs of Intention; I mean, have ſtill a firm 
Purpoſe and Deſigu to be thoroughly inform' d in 
all the Buſineſs that ſhall come before thee, and act 
upon ſure Grounds, for Heaven always favours 
good Deſires: And ſo let's go to Dinner, for I be- 
lieve now the Duke and Dutcheſs exgect us. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


How Sancho Panca 225 carried to his Go- 
vernment, and of the ſtrange Adventure 


+ that befel Don Quixote in the Caſtle, 


\ \ 7 E ary, it from the traditional Account of 
2, this Hiſtory, that there is a manifeſt Diffe- 
rence between the Tranſlation. and the Arabick in 
the Beginning of this Chapter; Cid Hamet having 
in the Original taken an Occaſion of criticizing on 
-Himſelf for undertaking ſo dry and limited a Sub- 
je ct, which muſt confine him to the bare Hiſtory of 
Don Quixote and Sancho, and debar him the Liberty 
of launching into Epiſodes and Digreſſions that 
might be of more Weight and Entertainment. To 
have his Fancy, his Hand, and Pen bound up to a 
ſingle Deſign, and his Sentiments confin'd to the 
Mouths of ſo few Perſons, he urg'd as an inſup- 
portable Toil, and of ſmall Credit to the Under- | 
taker ; ſo that, to avoid this Inconveniency, he has 
introduc'd into the firſt Part ſome Novels, as 7 
Curious Impertinent, and that of the Captive, which 
were in a Manner diſtin& from the Deſign , tho 
the reſt of the Stories which he brought in there 
fall naturally enough in with Don Quixete's Affairs, 
and ſeem of Neceſſity to claim a Place in the 
Work. It was his Opinion likewiſe, as be has 
rold us, that the Adventures of Don Quixote re- 
_ quiring ſo great a Share of the Reader's Attention, 
kis Novels muſt expect but an indifferent Recept: 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 1035 
on, or, at moſt, but acurſory View, not ſufficient 
to diſcover their artificial Contexture, which muſt- 
have been very obvious had they been publiſh'd by 
themſelves, without the Interludes of Don Quixote s. 
Madneſs or Sanchos Impertinence. He has there- 
fore in this ſecond Part avoided all diſtin& and in- 
dependent Stories, introducing only ſuch as have 
the Appearance of Epiſodes, yet flow naturally 
from the Deſign of the Story; and theſe but ſel- 
dom, and with as much Brevity as they can 
be expreſs'd. Therefore ſince he has ty'd. himſelf: 
up to ſuch narrow Bounds, and confin'd his Under- 
ſtanding and Parts, otherwiſe capable. of the moſt - 


copious Subjects, to the pure Matter of this pre- 
\ [8 fent Undertaking, he begs it may add a Value to 

# his Work; and that he may be: commended, not 
l = fo much for what he has writ, as for what he has 
. IE forborn to write. And then be proceeds in his Hi- 
R [$8 ftory as follows. LY 

1 After Dinner Don Quixote gave Sancho in Writing 
J che Copy of his verbal Inſtructions, ordering him 
o do get ſome. Body to read em ro him. But the 
8 vquire had no ſooner got 'em, but he. dropt the 
ePaper, which fell into the Duke's Hands; who. 
[ communicating the fame to- the Dutcheſs, they. 
r | found a freſh Occaſion of:admiring the. Mixture of _ 
28 Don Quixote's good Senſe and Extra vagance: And 


po carrying on the Humour, they ſent Sancho that 
ch Afternoon with a ſuitable Equipage to the Place he 


io | was to govern, which, where-ever it lay, was. to 
re | be an Ifland co him, | 
rs, | It happen'd that the Management of this Affair 


was committed to a Steward of the Duke's;.a Man 


4 af a facetious Humour, and who had not only Wit 
YN to ſtart a pleaſant Deſign, but-Diſeretion to carry 
* it on; two Qualifications which make an agreeable 
4 Conſort-when they meet, nothing being truly 24 
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1036 The Life and Atchievements 
greeable without good Senſe. He had already per- 


ſonated the Counteſs Trifaldi very ſucceſsfully, and, 
with his Maſter's Inſtructions in relation to his Be- 


haviour towards Sancho, could not but diſcharge 
his Truſt to a Wonder. Now it fell out, that San. 


cho no ſooner caſt his Eyes on the Steward, but he 
faney'd he ſaw the very Face of Trifalai; and turn- 
ing to his Maſter, The Devil fetch me, Sir, quoth 
he, if you don't own that this ſame Steward of 
the Duke's here has the very Phiz of my Lady 171. 
faldi, Don Quixote look'd very earneſtly on the 
Steward; and having perus'd him from Top to 
Toe, Sancho, ſaid he, thou need'ſt not give thy 


ſelf to the Devil to confirm this Matter: I ſee 


their Faces are the very ſame; yet for all that the 
Steward and the diſconſolate Lady cannot be the 
ſame Perſon, for that would imply a very great 
Contradiction, and might involve us into more ab- 
ſtruſe and difficult Doubts than we have Conveni- 
ency now to diſcuſs or examine. Believe me, Friend, 
our Devotion cannot be too earneſt, that we may 
be deliver'd from the Power of theſe curſed In- 
chantments. Aded, Sir, quoth Sancho, You may 
think 'm in Jeſt ; bur J heard him open juft now, 
and I thought the very Voice of Madam Trifald; 


ſounded in my Ears: But Mum's the Word; I ſay 


hether I am right or wrong in my Suſpicion, 
Well do fo, faid Don Quixote; and fail not to ac- 


_ tho I ſhall watch his Waters to find out 
quaint me with all the Diſcoveries thou can'ſt make 


in this Affair, and other Occurrences in thy Go- 


vernment. ; 
At laſt Sancho ſer out, with a numerous Train. 


He was drefs'd like a Man of the long Robe, and 
wore over his other- Cloaths a wide ſad-colour'd 


Coat or Gown of water'd Camlet, and a Cap of 


the fame Stuff. He was mounted on a He Sul | 
1 : | DL, and 


- 


— 


him, b 
Pridld and ſaddl'd like a Horſe of State, in gaudy 
Trappings of Silz; which ſo delighted Sancho, 
that every now and'then he turn'd his Head about 
to look upon him, and thought himſelf ſo happy, 
that now he would not have chang'd Fortunes with 
the Emperor of Germany. 
Dutcheſs's Hands at Parting, and receiv'd his Ma- 
ſter's Benediction, while the Don wept and Sancho 
Hlubber'd abundantly. 


> 


5 
> # 


and rid ſhort, after the Gennet-Faſhion. Behind 
the Duke's Order, was. led his Dapple, 


He kiſs'd the Duke and 


Now, Reader, let the noble Governour depart 
in Peace, and ſpeed him well. His Adminiſtrati- 


on in his Government may. perhaps make you 
laugh to ſome Purpoſe when it comes in Play. But 
in the mean Time let us obſerve the Fortune of 


his Maſter the fame Night ; for tho' it don't make 
you laugh outright, it may chance to make ye 


draw in your Lips, and ſhew your Teeth like a 


Monkey; for tis the Property of his Adventures 


to create always either Surprize or Merriment. 


Tis re ported then, that immediately upon San- 
cho's Departure, Don Quixote found the want of 


his Preſence, and had it been in his Power, he 


would have revok'd his Authority, and depriv'd 
him of his Commiſſion. The Dutcheſs perceiving 
his Diſquier, and deſiring to underſtand the Cauſe 
of his Melancholy, told him, that if it was Sancho's 
Abſence made him uneaſy, ſhe had Squires enough 
and Damſels in her Houle, that ſhou d fupply his 
Place in any Service he wou'd be pleas'd to com- 
mand 'em, Tis true, Madam, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote, Jam ſomewhat concern'd ſor the Abſence 


of Sancho; but there is a more material Cauſe of 
my preſent Uneaſineſs; and I muſt- beg to be ex- 


cus'd, if among the many Obligations your Grace 


is pleas'd to confer on me, I decline all but the 
| good 
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good Intention that has offer'd em. All I have 
further to crave, is your Grace's Permiſſion to be a- 
lone in my Apartment, and to be my own Servant. 
Your Pardon, Sir, reply'd the Dutcheſs; I can't 


conſent you ſhou'd be alone : 3 four Damſels, 
of 


blooming as ſo many Roſes, that ſhall attend you, 
They will be no Roſes to me, return d Don Quix- 
«te, but ſo many Prickles to my Conſcience; and if 
they come into my. Chamber, they muſt fly in at 
the Window. If your Grace would crown the ma- 
ny Favours you have heap'd on this worthleſs Per- 
ſon, I beſeech you leave him to himſelf, and the 
Service of his own Hands. No Defires, Madam, 
muſt enter my Doors; for the Walls of my Cham- 


ber have always been a Bulwark to my Chaſtity, 
and I ſhall not infringe my Rule for all the Bounty 
you can laviſh on me. In fine, rather than think 


of being undreſs'd by any Mortal, I would lie 


rough the whole Night. Enough, enough, noble 
Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs ; T deſiſt, and will give Or- 


ders that not ſo much as the Buzzing of a Fly, 


much Jeſs the Impertinence of a Damſel, ſhall di- 
ſturb your Privacy. I am far from impoſing any 


thing, Sir, that ſhould urge Don Quixote to a Trani- 
greſſion in Point of Decency ; for if I conjecture 
right, among the many Virtues that adorn him, his 


Modeſty is the moſt diſtinguiſhable. Dreſs there- 


fore and undrefs by your ſelf, how you pleaſe, 


, when you will, and no Body ſhall moleſt you: 


Nay, that you may not be oblig'd to open your 
Doors upon the Account of any natural Neceſſity, 


Care ſhall be taken that you may find in your 
Room whatever you may have Occaſion: for in the 
Night. And may the great Dulcinea del Toboſo live 
a a thouſand Ages, and her Fame be diffus'd all over 
the habitable Globe, ſince ſhe has merited the 
Love of fo valorous, fo chaſte, and loyal a Knight "8 

| | | and 
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and may the indulgent Heavens incline the Heart 


of our Governour, Sancho Panga, to put 1 a7 4 
0 


End to his Diſcipline, that the Beauties of 


great a Lady may be reſtor'd to the View of the 


» admiring World. Madam, return'd Don Quixote, 


your Grace has ſpoken like your ſelf; ſo excellent 
a Lady cou'd utter nothing but what denotes the 
Goodneſs and Generoſity of her Mind: And cer- 
tainly twill be Bulcinea's Tage Happineſs to 
have been prais d by you; for 'twill raife her Cha- 


racter more to have had your Grace for her Pane- 


gyriſt, than if the beſt Orators in the World had 


labour'd to ſet it forth. Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, 


waving this Diſcourſe, tis Supper- time, and my 
Lord expe&s us: Come then, let's to Supper, that 
you may go to Bed betimes; for you muſt needs 
be weary ſtill with the long Journey you took to 
Candaya Yeſterday. Indeed, Madam, anfwer'd Don 
Quixote, I feel no Manner of Wearineſs; for I can 
ſafely ſwear to your Grace, that Tnever rid an eaſi- 
er Beaſt, nor a better Goer than Clamileno. For my 
Parr, I can't imagine what cou'd induce Malambru- 
uo to part with ſo ſwift and gentle a Horfe, nay, 
and to burn him too in ſuch a Manner. Tis to be 


4 | ſuppos'd, ſaid the Dutcheſs, that being forry for 


the Harm he had done, not only to the Counteſs 
Trifaldi and her Attendants, but to many others, and 
repenting of the bad Deeds which, as a Wizard 


2 and a Necromancer, he doubtleſs had committed, 


he had a Mind to deſtroy all the Inſtruments of 
his wicked Profeſſion, and accordingly he burn'd 
Clavilens as the chief of em, that Engine having 
ſerv'd him to rove all over the World : Or perhaps 
he did not think any Man worthy of beſtriding 
him after the great Don Quixote, and ſo with his 


Deſtruction, and the Inſcription which he has 
caus'd to be ſer up, he has eterniz d your Valour. 


Don 
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Don Qui rote return'd his Thanks to the Dutcheſs, 
and after Supper retir'd to his Chamber, not ſuffer. 
ing any Body to attend him ; ſo much he fear'd to 
meet ſome Temptation that might endanger the, 
Fidelity which he had conſecrated to his Dulcines, 
keeping always the Eyes of his Mind fix d on tie 
Conſtancy of Amadu, the Flower and Mirror of 
Knight-Errantry- He therefore ſhut the Door of 
his Chamber after him, and undreſs d himſelf by 
the Light of two Wax-Candles. But oh the Mis. 
fortune that befell him, unworthy ſuch a Perſon ! 
As he was ftraining to pull off his Hoſe, there 
fell — not any thing that might diſgrace his de- 
cent Cleanlineſs, but about four and twenty 
Stitches of one of his Stockings, which made it 
look like a Lattice- Window. The good Knight 
was extremely afflicted, and wou'd have given 
then an Ounce of Silver for a Dram of green Silk; 
green Silk, I fay, becauſe his Stockings were 
green. - 
Here Benengeli could not forbear exclaiming : 
O Poverty! Poverty! What could induce that 
great Cordova Peet to call thee æ holy thankleſs 
Gift! Even I that am a Meor, have learn'd by the 
Converſe-I have had with Chriſtians, that Holineſs 
conſiſts in Charity, in Humility, in Faith, in O- 
bedience, and in Poverty: But ſure he who can be 
contented When poor, had need to be ſtrengthen'd 
by God's peculiar Grace, unleſs the Poverty which 
is included among theſe Virtues, be only that Poor- | 
neſs. in Spirit which teaches us to uſe the things of 
this World as if we had em not. But thou, ſe- 
cond Poverty, fatal Indigence, of which I now 
am ſpeaking, why doſt thou intrude upon Gentle- 
men, and affect well born Souls more than other 
People? Why doſt thou reduce them to cobble 


and 


their Shoces ? and wear ſome Silk, ſome Hair, Wl 


of the renomn d Don Quixote. 1041” 


and ſome Glaſs-Buttons on the ſame tatter'd Waſte. 
coat, as it were only to betray Variety of Wretch- 
edneſs? Why muſt their Ruffs be of ſuch a diſmal 
Hue, in Rags, dirty, rumpl'd, and ill ſtarch'd? 
(and by this you may ſee how ancient is the uſe 
of Starch and Ruffs.) How miſerable is a poor 
Gentleman, who, to keep up his Honour, ſtarves 
his Perſon, fares ſorrily, or faſts unſeen within his 
ſolitary -narrow Apartment ; then putting the beſt 
Face he can upon the Matter, comes out picking 
his Teeth, tho''tis but an honourable Hypocriſy, 
and tho he has eaten nothing that requires that 
nice Exerciſe. Unhappy he, whoſe Honour is in 
continual Alarms, who thinks that at a Mile's 
Diſtance every one diſcovers the Patch in his 
Shooe, the Sweat of his Forehead ſoak'd thro' his 
old ruſty Hat, the Bareneſs of his Cloaths, and 
the very Hunger of his famiſh'd Stomach. IS 

All theſe melancholy Reflections were renew'd 
on Don 2uixote's Mind by the Rent in his Stocking. 
However, for his Conſolation, he bethought him- 
ſelf that Sancho had left him a Pair of light Boots, 
which he deſign d to put on the next Day. 

In ſhort, to Bed he went, with a penſive heavy 
Mind, the thoughts of Sancho's abſence, and the 
irreparable dammage that hisStocking had receiv'd, 
made him uneaſie: He would have darn'd it, though 
it had been with Silk of another Colour, one of the 
greateſt Tokens of want à poor Gentleman can 
give, during the courſe of his tedious Miſery. | 
= At laſt he put out the Lights; bur 'twas ſultry 
= hot, and he could not compoſe himſelf to Reſt. 
= Getting up therefore, he open'd æ little Shutter of 
a barrd Window that look'd into a fine Garden, 
and was prefently ſenſible that ſome People were 
walking and talking there: He liſten'd, and as _—_ 
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1042 The Life and Atchievements 
-rais'd their Voices, he eaſily overheard their Diſ- 
7-7 -* . | 
No more, dear Emereneia, ſaid one to the other: 
Do not preſs me to ſing; you know that from the 
firſt moment this Stranger came to the Caſtle, and 
my unkappy Eyes gaz d on him, I have been too 
converſant with Tears and Sorrow, to ſing or 
rekſh Songs. Alas! all Muſick jars when the 
Soul's out of Tune. Befides, you know the leaſt 
thing wakens my Lady, and I would not for the 
World ſhe ſhould find us here. But grant ſhe might 
not wake, what will my Singing ſignify if this new 
Eneas, who is come to our Habitation to make me 
wretched, ſhould be aſleep, and not hear the found 
of my Complaints? Pray, my dear Alt iſidora, faid 
the other, do not make your ſelf uneaſie with thoſe 
Thoughts; for without doubt the Dutcheſs is faſt 
aſleep; and every Body in the Houſe but we and 
the Lord of thy Deſires ; he is certainly awake, I 
heard him open his Window juſt now; then ſing, 
my poor grieving Creature, ſing, and joyn the 
melting Muſick of thy Lute to the foft Accents of 
thy Voice. If my Lady happens to hear us, we'll 
pretend we came out for a little Air. The heat 
within doors will be our excufe. Alas! my dear, 
reply'd Altiſidora, tis not that frights me moſt. 
would not have my Song betray my Thoughts; 
for thoſe that do not know the mighty force of. 
Love, will be apt to take me for a light and ind'il- 
creet Creature——But yet ſince it muſt-be ſo; 11! 
venture: Better ſhame on the Face, than ſorrow in 
the Heart! This faid, ſhe began to touch her Lute ſo 
ſweetly, that Don Quixote was raviſh'd. At the 
ſame time an infinite number of Adventures of 
. thys nature, ſuch as he had read of in his idle Books i 


Serenades, amorous Meetings, Parleys and Fop- 
| pericrs, 


"RP * 


of the renomnd Don Quixote. 1043 
peries, all crowded into his Imagination; and he 
preſently fancy d, that one of the Dutchefs's Dam- 
ſels was fall'n in Love with him, and ſtruggl d 
e with her Modeſty to conceal her. Paſſion. He be- 

gan to be apprehenſive of the danger to which his 
Fidelity was expos'd, but yet-firmly determin'd to 
withſtand the powerful Allurement, and ſo recon = 
mending himſelf with a great deal of Fervency to 
his Lady Dulcines del Ioboſo, he reſolv'd to hear the 
Muſick ; and to let the Serenading Ladies know he 
was awake, he feign'd a kind of a Snee ze, which 
did not a little pleaſe em; for twas the only 
thing they wanted, to be aſſur'd their Jeſt was 
not Joſt. With that, Altiſdora having tun'd her 
Lute afreſh, after a Flouriſh, began the follow- 


— 


ing Song. 


The Mock Serenade. 


3 W AR E, Sir Knight, now Love's Invading, 
= Sleep in Holland-Sheets no more : 
4 When a Nymph is Serenading, 
is an errant ſhame to ſuore. 
FR Hear 2 Damſel, tall and tender, 
LR — = Hoaning in moft rueful Guiſe, 
= ”ith Heart almoſt burn'd to Cinder, 
| By the Sun-beams of thy Eyes. 


To free Damſels from diſaſter, 

Is, they-ſay, your daily Care: 
Can you then deny a Plaiſter 

To 3 Wounded Virgin here? 


* — - - 
$* 4 * l 2 
F ow A „ .... 


r 


I 
* 
a — — . by 
TT EO ———— — — — ——— — 2 
q n * ® * 


— — .7ſÜ69.9— 


r e A 


— 


—— — 
2 2 


— —————— 
. 


— —— — ſ—— — oe oe —ͤ—6  — 
1 m 2 PR, 


n 4 4 


— öNWA—— —— —— — 
* 5 888 


— 


. 82 


4 
* 

1 z 

4 -4 . 

P N 
* * U 

| KM 

3 1 

; L N 4 

1 * . 

| s #5 

ee ' 

1 * © 

as 

vs #1 

Tn. 

1 7 ? 
8 . 
mr 075. 0 

a, is EE «x 

ay bs 1 

> 

T'B+ 1 

FI %Y 

_ „ 

1 7. bs 

ü 2 

4 == 7 

* , 
'2 F 
þ | 
i ; 
7 v 
: r 
"10108 
4 nn 
1 
1 is 
+ 0 : 
, bs 
5 
. S Wo. bi 
1 
19 
80 
iin 
4 N 
1 
118 
1 
5 
. 
3 
| þ 
G i 
* 
* 1 
i 
N. 

{ 

[ * 
one (9 
9 
e 
"238 T8 

4 
"i 
Ki #6 4 
> . Fi 
1 
1 4 . 
119 
Y 
1 
4, 
1 
1 


. 


” 


1044 The Life and Atchievements 
Tell me, Doug bey Youth, who Curr d thee | 

" With ſuch Humours and il Luck? 

Wass ſome ſullen Bear dry. nurs d thee, 

Or She-Dragon gave thee ſuck * 


Dulcinea, That Virago, , 
Well may brag of ſuch a Kid: 

Now her Name is up, and may g0 
From Toledo te Madrid. 


Mou d fhe but her Prize ſurrender, © 
(Fralge how on thy Face I deat!) 

In exchange I'd gladly ſend her 

My beft Gown and Petticoat. 


Happy I, won d Fort une diom thee 
But to have me near thy Bed, | 
Stroke thee, Pat thee, Curry- Comb thee, 
And hunt ver thy ſolid Head. 


But I ack too much ſincerely, 
And 1 doubt I nee muſt dot, 

Ta but kiſs your Toe, and fairly 

Set the Length thus of your Foot. 

How I'd Rig thee, and what Riches 
Sould be heap'd upon thy Boner; 

Caps and Socks, and Cloaks, and Breeches, 
Matchleſs Pearls, and Precious Stones. 


% 


Do not from above, like Nero, 


See me burn, and ſlight my Moe! 


But to quench my Fires, my Hero, 


Caſt @ pitying Eye below. : 


x 
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I'm a Virgin Pullet truly; de 
One more tender ne er was ſeen : 1 
A mee Chicken, fledg'd but newly ; 4:16, 55 
Hang me, if I'm yet fifteen. 
Wind and Limb, all's Tight about m: 
My Hair dangles to my Feet. 
I am ſtraight too, if you doubt me, 
Truft your Eyes, tome down and ſee't, 


* 


Tve 8 Bob Noſe has no Fellow, 
And a Sparrow's Mouth as rare, 

= Teeth like bright Topazes Yellow ; © 
Yet I'm deem d @ Beauty here. 


You know what 4 rare Muſician, 

= (if ex — courts your Choice: 
I dare ſay my Diſpoſition | 

5 Is as taking as my Voice. 


8 Theſe, and ſuch like Charms Juve Plenty: 
| 5 | P mM 8 Damſel of this P lace . 

Lies Altiſidora tempt ye, 

= Or ſhe's in @ Weeful Caſe. 


Here 2 Damſel ended her Song, and 
the Courced Knight began his Expoſtulation. 
Why (ſaid he, with a Sigh heav'd from the bot- 
tom of his Heart) Why muſt I be ſo unhappy a 
Knight, that no Damſel can gaze on me without 
falling in Love? Why muſt the Peerleſs Dulcinea 
el Toboſo be ſo unfortunate, as not to be permitted 
be ſingle Enjoyment of my tranſcendent Fidelity? 
Queens, why do you envy her? Empreſſes, why 
o you perſecute her? Damſels of Fifteen, why 
£9 you attempt to deprive her of her Right? 
cave! Oh leave the unfortunate Fair! Let her 
| Triumph, 
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born, when . with her. Nature brought me 
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Triumph, Glory, and Rejoice in the quiet Po. 


ſeſſion of the Heart which Love has allotted her, 
and the abſolute Sway which ſhe bears over my 
yielding Soul. Away, unwelcome crowd of Low-, 
ing Impertinents; Dulcines alone can ſoften my 
Manly Temper, and mould me as ſhe pleaſes. Fr 
her I am all Sweetneſs, for you I'm Bitterneſs it 
ſelf. There is to me no Beauty, no Prudence, no 
Modeſty, no Gayety, no Nobility among your 
Sex, but in Dulcines alone. All other Women 
ſeem to me Deform'd, filly, wanton, and baſe. 


forth only that I might be devoted to her Service. 
Let Altiſidora Weep or Sing: Let the Lady deſpair 
on whoſe account I receiv'd ſo many Blows in the 
Difaſtrous Caſtle of the Inchanted Moor; till I am 
Dulcinea's, and hers alone, dead or alive, dutiful, 
unſpotted, and unchang'd, in ſpight of all the 


| 
Necromatick Powers in the World. This ſaid, he : 
. haſtily clapp'd to the Window, and flung himſelf ; 
into his Bed, with as high an Indignation, as if EF 
he had receiv'd ſome great Affront. There let us ; 
leave him a while, in regard the great Sancho Pants 1 
calls upon us to ſee him commence his famous Go- v 


vernment. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


How the Great Sancho Panga took Peſſeſton 
of his Iſland, and in what manner he ber 
gan to Govern. | | 


Tho u perpetual Surveyor of the Antipodes, 


bright Luminary of the World, and Eye of 


Heaven, ſweet Fermentor of Liquors; here Tim- 
brius call'd, there Phæbus; in one place an Archer, 
in another a Phyſician ! Parent of Poeſy, and In- 


venture of Muſick, perpetual Mover of the Uni- 
verſe, who, though thou ſeem'ſt ſometimes to ſer, 
art always rifing! Oh Sun, by. whoſe aſſiſtance 

Man begets Man, on thee I call for help! Inſpire 
me, I beſeech thee, warm and illumine my gloomy 
Imagination, that my Narration may keep pace 
with the great Sancho Panca's Actions throughout 
his Government; for, without thy powerful In- 
XX fluence, I feel my felf benumm'd, diſpirited and 
=X confus'd — Now I proceed. Ph, 2 2964 
7 Sancho, with all his Attendants, came to a Town. 
that had about a thoufand Inbabitants, and was 
one of the beſt where the Duke had any Power: 
They gave him to underſtand that the Name of the 
Place was the Ifland of Barataria, either becauſe 
the Town was called Baratario, or becauſe the Go- 
= vcrnment coſt him ſo * cheap. As ſoon as he 


n — 


2 


. Barato, ſigniff's cheap. 
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came to the Gates, (for it was Wall'd ) the 
chief Officers and Inhabitants in their Formalities 
came out to receive him, the Bells rung, and all 
the People gave general Demonſtrations of their“ 
Joy. The new Governour was then carry'd in 
mighty Pomp to the great Church, to give Heaven 
Thanks; and after ſome ridiculous Ceremonies 
they deliver'd him the Keys of the Gates, and re. | 
ceiv'd him as perpetual Governour of the Iſland of 


Barataria. In the mean time, the Garb, the Port, | 
the huge Beard, and the ſhort and thick Shape of ; 
the new Governour, made every one who knew no. f 
thing of the Jeſt wonder, and even thoſe who . 
were privy to the Plot, who were many, were not f 
a little ſurpriz d. | s 

In ſhort, from the Church they carry'd him to by 
the Court of Juſtice; where when they had plac'd 7 


him in his Seat, My Lord Governour, ſaid the 
Duke's Steward to him,'tis an ancient Cuſtom here 
that he who takes Poſſeſſion of this famous Ifland,, 
muſt anſwer to ſome difficult and intricate Queſti- I 
on that is propounded to him; and by the Return 

he makes, the People feel the Pulſe of his Under- Jt 
ſtanding, and by an Eſtimate of his Abilities, judge 
whether they ought to rejoyce or to be ſorry for 
his coming. Yen = - 
All the while the Steward was ſpeaking, Sen» | 
was ſtaring on an Inſcription in large CharaQters 
on the Wall over againſt his Seat; and as he could 
not read, he ask'd what was the Meaning of that 
which he ſaw painted there upon the Wall? Sir, 
ſaid they, Tis an account of the Day when your 
Lordſhip took poſſeſſion of this Iſland: And the 
Inſcription runs thus. This Day, being ſuch a day of 
this Month, in ſuch a Tear, the Lord Dow Sancho Panga i 
took Poſſcſſion of this Iſland, which may he long enjoy. 
And who is he, ask'd Sancho, whom they call Don 
Sancho Panga? Your Lordſhip, anſwer'd the 
p 7s | Ste ward; 2B 


= 


Steward; for we know of no other Parga'in this 
Iſland but your ſelf who now fits in this Chair. 
Well, Friend, ſaid Sancho, pray take notice, That 

on does not belong to me, neither was it born 
to me, neither was it born by any of my Family 
before me. Plain Sancho Panga is my Name: My 
Father was call'd Sancho, my Grand-father Sancho; 
and all of us have been Pangs's, without any Don 


or Donna before our Name. Now do I already 


gueſs your Dons are as thick as Stones in this 
Idand. But tis enough that Heaven knows my 


Meaning; if my Government happens but to laſt 


four Days to an end, it ſhall go hard but I'll clear 
the Ifland of thoſe ſwarms of Dons that muſt 
needs be as troubleſom as ſo many Fleſh-flies; 
Come, now for your Queſton, good Mr. Steward, 
and I'll anſwer it as well as I can, whether the 
Town be ſorry or pleas'd. SELL | 

At the. ſame inſtant two Men came into the 
Court, the one dreſs'd like a Country Fellow, the 


other look'd like a Tailor, with a pair of Sheers in 


on che Old Knave (ant like your Worſhip) 


his hand. An't pleaſe you, my Lord, cry'd the Taylor, 
and this Farmer here are come before your Wor- 
Whip. This honeſt Man came to my Shop yeſter- 
ay; for, ſaving your Preſence, I am a Tailor, and 
leaven be prais'd free of my Company. So my 


ord, he-ſhew'd me a piece of Cloath : Sir quoth 
e, is there enough of this to make me a Cap? 
hereupon I meaſur'd the Stuff, and anſwer'd 


4 im yes, an't like your Worſhip. Now as 1 
Nagine, d'ye ſee, he could not but imagine (and 


erhaps he imagin'd right enough) that I had a 


ind to cabbage ſome of his Cloath ; judging 
ad of us honeſt Tailors. Prithee, quoth he, look 


hether there been't enough for two Caps? Now 
ſmelt him out, and. told him there was. Where. 


going 


rg 
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going on to the ſame Tune, bid me look again, 
and Tee whether it would not make three? And 
at laſt if it would not make five? I was reſolv'd to 


humour my Cuſtomer, and ſaid it might. So we, 
ſtruck a Bargain; juſt now the Man is come for his 


Caps; which I gave him,” but when I ask him for 


my Money, he'll have me give him his Cloath a. 


gain, or pay him for't. Is this true, honeſt Man, 
aid Sanchi' to the Farmer? Ves, an't pleaſe you, 
anſwer' d the Fellow; but pray let him ſhew the 
five Caps he has made me. With all my Heart, 
ery'd the Tailor; and with that, pulling his hand 


from under his Cloak, he held up five little tiny 
Caps hanging upon his four Fingers and Thumb, 


as upon ſo many Pins. There, quoth he; you ſee 
the five Caps this good Gaffer asks for; and may! 


never whip a ſtitch more, if J have wrong'd him of 
the leaft ſnip of his Cloath, and let any Work. man 
be Judge. The fight of the Caps and the oddneſs 


of the Cauſe ſet the whole Court à laughing. Only 
Sauc ho ſat gravely conſidering a while, and then, 
Methinks, faid he, this Suit here need not be long 
depending, but may be decided without any more 


ado, with a great deal of Equity; and therefore the 


Judgment of the Court is, That the Tailor ſhall 
loſe his Making, and the Country-Man his Cloath, 
and that — be given to the poot Priſoners, 
and ſo let there be an end of the Buſineſs: 

If this Sentence provok't the Laughter of the 
whole Court, the next, no leſs rais'd their Admi- 


ration. For after the Governour's Order was ex- 


ecuted, two old Men appear'd before him, one of 


em with a large Cane in his Hand, which he usd | 


as a Staff. My Lord, faid the other who had 


none, ſome time ago I lent this Man ten Gold- 
7 ro do him a kindnefs'; which Money he Jy 
was to Tepay me on Demand. I did not ask him ff 


for 


» 
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for it again in a good While, leſt it ſhould prove a 
greater Inconveniency to him to repay me, than he 
labour'd under when he borrow'd it: However, 
perceiving that he took no care to pay me, I have 
ask'd him for my Due; nay, I have been forc'd to 
dun him hard for it. But ſtill he did not only re- 
fuſe to pay me again, but deny'd he ow'd me any 
Thing, and ſaid, that if I Jent him ſo much Money, 
he certainly return'd it. Now, becauſe I have no 
Witneſſes of the Loan, nor he of the pretended 
Payment, I beſeech your Lordſhip to put him to 
his Oath; and if he will ſwear he has paid me, 
III freely forgive him before God and the World. 
What ſay you to this, old Gentleman with the 1 
Staff, wed Sancho? Sir, anſwer'd the old Man, I '8 
own he lent me the Gold; and ſince he requires 
my Oath; I beg you'll be pleas'd to hold down 
your Rod of Juſtice, thatT may ſwear upon't, how 
T have honeſtly and truly return'd him his Money. 
Thereupon the Governour held down his Rod, 

and in the mean time the Defendant gave his Cane 

do the Plaintiff to hold as if it hinder'd b'm, while 
he was to make a Croſs, and ſwear over the Judge's 

Rod: This done, he declar'd, That 'twas true the 

| I other had lent him the ten Crowns; but that he 
had really return'd him the ſame Sum into his own. 

„J Hands; and that becauſe he ſuppos'd the Plaintiff 
had forgot it, he was continually asking him for 
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eit. The great Governour hearing this, ask'd the 
- [& Creditor what he had to reply? He made Anſwer, 
that fince his Adverſary had ſworn ir, he was 
f BY fatisfy'd ; for he believ'd him to be a better 
d Chriſtian than to offer to foreſwear himſelf, and 


d that perhaps he had forgot he had been repaid. 
-. Then the Defendant took his Cane again, and 
ie having made a low Obeifance to the Judge, was 
m [ay nmediately leaving the Court. Which when 
ot Vol. IV, A a a Sancho 
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Sancho perceiv'd, reflectiong on the Paſſage of the 
.Cane, and admiring the Creditor's Patience, after 
he had ſtudy'd a while, with his Head leaning over 
his Stomach, and his Fore-finger on his Noſe, on a 
ſudden he order'd the old Man with the Staff to 
be call'd back. When he was return'd, honeſt 
Man, ſaid Sancho, let me ſee that Cane a little; I 
have a Uſe fort. With all my Heart, anſwer'd the 
other; Sir, here it is; and with that he gave it 
him. Sancho took it; and giving it the other old 
Man, There, ſaid he, go your ways, and Heaven 
be with you; for now you're paid. How ſo, my 
Lord, cry'd the old Man? Do you judge this 
Cane to be worth ten Gold-Crowns ? Certainly, 
ſaid the Governour, or elſe I am the greateſt 
Dunce in the World. And now ye ſhall ſee 
whether I have not a Head-piece fit to govern 
whole Kingdom upon a ſhift. This ſaid, he or. 
der'd the Cane to be broken in open Court, which 
Was no ſooner done, but out dropp'd the ten 
Crowns. All the SpeQators were amaz'd, and be- 
gan to look on their Governour as a ſecond Som, 
They ask'd him how he could conjecture that the 
ten Crowns were in the Cane? He told 'em, that,, 
baving- obſerv'd how the Defendant gave it to the, 
Plaintiff to hold while he took his Oath, and then! 
ſwore he had truly return'd. him the Money in hi 
own Hands, after which he took his Cane again 
from the Plaintiff; this conſider'd, it came intoþ 
his Head, that the Money was lodg'd within the 
Reed. From whence may be learn'd, that thou? 
ſometimes thoſe that govern are deſtitute of Senſ,* 
yet it often pleaſes God to dire& em in therþ 
Judgments. Beſides, he had heard the Curate , 

his Pariſh tell of ſuch another Buſineſs 5; and h!! 
had ſo ſpecial a Memory, that were it not that it pc 
was ſo unlucky as to forget all he had a-mind v 
| rememe! .Y | 
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remember, there could not have been a better ix 
the whole Ifland. At laſt the two old Men went 
away, the one to his Satisfaction, the other with 
eternal Shame and Diſgrace, and the Beholders 
were aſtoniſh'd: Inſomuch that the Perſon, who 
was commiſſion'd to Regiſter Sancho's Words and 
Actions, and obſerve his Behaviour, was not able 
to determine whether he ſhould nor give him the 
Character of a wiſe Man, inſtead of that of a Fool, 
which he had been thought to deſerve. Fo 
No ſooner was this Tryal over, but in came a 
Woman, haling along a Man that look'd like a 
good ſubſtantial Grazier. Juſtice, my Lord Go. 
vernour, Juſtice, cry'd ſhe aloud ; and if I cannot 
have it on Earth, I'Il have it from Heaven! Sweet 
Lord Governour, this wicked Fellow met me in 
the Middle of a Field, and has had the full Uſe of 
my Body; he has handl'd me like a Diſhclour. 
Woe's me, he has robb'd me of that which I had 
kept theſe three and twenty Years. Wretch thar 
Jam, I had guarded it ſafe from Natives and 
Foreigners, Chriſtians and Infidels! I have been 
always as tough as Cork; no SaJmander ever kept 
it ſelf more entire in Fire, nor no Wool among 
he the Briers, than did poor J, till this lewd Man with 
Z naſty Fiſts handl'd me at this rate. Woman, Wo- 
man, quoth Sancho, no Reflections yet; whether 
= your Gallant's Hands were naſty or clean, that's 
not to the Purpoſe. Then turning to the Grazier, 
Well, Friend, ſaid he, what have you to fa 


this Woman's Complaint ? My Lord, (anſwer'd 
the Man, looking as if he had been frighted but 
his Wits) I am a poor Drover, a Hog man, and this 
Morning I was going home from this Marker, 
[Ev here I had ſold (under correction be it ſpoken} 
our Hogs, and what with the Duties and the 
arping Tricks of the Officers, I hardly clear'd 
by Aa az any 
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any Thing by the Beaſts. Now as I was trudging 


| 33 home, whom ſhould I pick up by the Way bur 


'-chis Hedge-Madam here; and the Devil, who has 
a Finger in every Pye, being powerful, forc'd us 
to yoke together. I gave her that which would 
have contented any reaſonable Woman; but ſhe 
Was not ſatisfied, and wanted more Money; and 
would never leave me, ti}l ſhe had dragg'd me 
© hither. She'll tell ye 1 raviſh'd her; but, by the 
Oath I've taken, or mean to take, ſhe lies like a 
D rab as ſhe is, and this is every Tittle true. Fellow, 
quoth Sancho, haſt thou any Silver about thee ? 
Yes, an't like your Worſhip, anſwer'd the Drover, 
I have ſome twenty Ducats in Silver in a Jeathern 
Purſe here in my Boſom. Give it the Plaintiff 
Money and all, quoth Sancho. The Man with a 
- trembling Hand did as he was commanded': The 
Woman took it, and dropp'd a thonſand Curtiies 

* to the Company, wiſhing on her Knees as many 
Bleſſings to the good Governour, who took ſuch 
© ſpecial Care of poor Fatherleſs and Motherleſs 
hildren, and abus'd Virgins ; and then ſhe nimbly 
Yripp'd out of Court, holding the Purſe faſt in both! 
her Hands; though firſt the took care to Peep into 
it, to ſee whether the Silver were there. Scarce | ® 
was ſhe gone, when Sancho, turning to the Fellow, 
who ſtood with the Tears in his Eyes, and look'd 28 
if he had parted with his Blood as well as his Mo- | 7 
ney : Friend, ſaid he, run and overtake the Woman,, 
and take the Purſe from her, whether ſhe will or 
no, and bring it hither. The Drover was neither 
ſo deaf nor ſo mad as to be twice bid; away he 
flew like Lightning after his Money. The whole, 
Court was in mighty ExpeQation, and could not? 
tell what could be the End of the Matter. But 
a while after the Man and the Woman came 
back, he pulling, and ſhe tugging ; ſhe with her 
; | Petticoat 


HED 


petticoat tuck'd up, and the Purſe in her Boſom,-. 
and he uſing all the Strength he had to get it 
from her. But it was to no purpoſe ; for the 
Woman defended her Prize fo well, that all his 
® Manhood little avail'd. Juſtice, cry'd ſhe, for 
Heaven's ſake, Juſtice, Gentlemen! Look you, 
my Lord, fee this impudent Ruffian, that on the 
King's High-way, nay, in the Face of the Court, 
would rob me of my Purſe, the very Purſe you 
condemn'd him to give me. And has he got it 
from you, ask'd the Governour ? Got ir, quoth . 
the Woman! I'll loſe my Life before I'll lofe my 
Purſe. I were a pretty Baby then, to let him 
wipe my Noſe thus ! No, you muſt ſet other Dogs 
upon me than this ſorry ſneaking mangy Whelp ; 
Pincers, Hammers, Mallets, and Chizzels ſhan't 
wrench it out of my Clutches ; no, not the Claws 
of a Lion; they ſhall ſooner have my Soul than 
my Money. She ſays the Truth, my Lord, ſaid 
the Fellow, for I am quite ſpent : The Jade is too 
ſtrong for me; I cannot grapple with her. Sancho 
then calld to tie Female. Here, quoth he, 
Honeſty ! You She-Dragon, let me ſee the Purſe. . 
The Woman deliver'd it to him; and then he re- 
turnditto the Man; Hark you Miſtreſs, - ſaid he 
to her, had you ſhew'd your ſelf as ſtout and valiant 


A to defend your Body, (nay, but half ſo much) as 


you've done to defend your Purſe, the Strength of 
== Hercules could not have forc'd you. Hence, Im- 
2 pudence, get out of my Sight. Away, with a Pox 
to you; and do not offer to ſtay in this Iſland, nor 
within ſix Leagues of it, on pain of two hundred 
Laſhes, Out, as faſt as you can, you tricking, 


brazen-fac'd, Brimſtone, Hedge-Drab, away. The 


3 Wench was in a terrible fright, and ſneak'd away, 
hanging down her Head as ſhamefully as if ſhe had 
ben catch'd 1n. the Deed of DarkneG. Now 
E | | r | Friend, 
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Friend, (ſaid the Governour to the Man) get you 
home with your Money, and Heaven be with you. 
Bur another Time, if you han't a mind to come off 
wor ſe, be ſure you don't yoke with fuch Cattle. 
The Drover thank'd him as indifferently as he could, 
and away. he went; and all the People admir'd a. 
freſh their new Governour's Judgment and Sen- 
tences. An Account of which was taken by him 
that was appointed to be his Hiſtoriographer, and 
forthwith rranſmitted to the Duke, who expeCted 
it with Impatience. Now let us leave honeſt 
Sancho here”; for his Maſter with great Earneſtneſs 
requires our Attendance, Altifdora's Serenade hav- 
ing ſtrangely diſcompos'd his. Mind. 


—_— 


* RD 


CH AP. XLVL 


Of the dreadful Alarms given to Don Quix- 
ote by the Bells and Cats, during the 
Courſe of Altiſidora's Amours. 


E left the great Don Quixote profoundly bu- 

ried in the Thoughts into which the ena- 

mour'd A4ltifidora's Serenade had plung'd him. He 
threw himſelf into his Bed; but the Cares and 
Anxieties which he brought thither with him, Ike 
ſo many Fleas,allow'd him no Repoſe, and the Miſ- 
fortune of his torn Stocking added to his Afffiction. 
But as Time is ſwift, and no Bolts nor Chains can 
bar his rapid Progreſs, poſting away on the Wings 
of the Hours, the Morning ſoon revolv'd. At the 
Return of Light, Don Quixote, more early than the 


Sun, forſook his downy Bed, put on his — 
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| Apparel, and drawing on his walking Boots, con- 


ceal'd in one of em the Diſaſter of his Hoſe ; he 
threw his Scarlet Cloak over his Shoulder, and 
clapp'd on his Valiant Head his Cap of Green 

'elver edg'd with Silver Lace. Over his righe: 
Shoulder he hung his Belr, the Suſtainer of his 
' truſty executing Sword. About his Wriſt he wore- 
the Roſary which he always carry'd about him; 
and thus accoutred, with a great deal of Stare and - 
Majeſty. he mov'd towards the Anti-Chamber, 
where the Duke and Dutcheſs were ready dreſs'd, 
and in a manner expecting his Coming. As he: 


vent through a Gallery he met Altiſidora and her 


Companion, who waited for him in the Paſſage ; 
and no ſooner did Altiſidora eſpy him, but ſhe diſ- 


1 ſembl'd a ſwooning Fit, and immediately dropp'd 


into the Arms of her Friend, who preſently be- 
gan to unlace her Stays. Which Don Quixote, per- 
ceiving, he approachd, and turning to the Dam 
ſel, I know the Meaning of all this, ſaid he, and 
= whence theſe Accidents proceed. You know more 
than I do, anſwer'd the aſſiſting Damſel: But this 
Tam ſure of, That hitherto there's not a Damſel 
in this Houſe, that has enjoy'd her Health better 
than Altiſidora; I never knew her make the leaſt 
= Complaint before. A Vengeance ſeize all the 
= Knights-Errant in the World, if they are all ſo un- 


® grateful. Pray my Lord Don Quixote retire, for 


this poor young Creature will not come to her 
ſelf as long as you are by. Madam, anſwer'd the 


Knight, I beg that. a Lute may be left in my Cham 
ber this Evening, that I may aſſwage this Lady's 

= Grief as well as I can ; for in the Beginning of an 
Amour, a ſpeedy and free Diſcovery of our Aver- 


ſion or Pre-engagement is the moſt effectual Cure. 


2X This ſaid, he left 'em, that he might not be found 


= alone with them by thoſe that might happen to go-- 
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by. He was ſcarce gone, but Altiſidora's counter. 
feited Fit was over, and turning to her Companion, 
By all means, ſaid ſhe, let him have a Lute ; for 
without doubt the Knight has a Mind to give us 
fome Muſick, and we ſhall have Sport enough.“ 
Then they went and acquainted the Dutcheſs with 
their Proceedings, and Don Quixote's deſiring a 
Lute ; whereupon, being over-joy'd at the Occaſi- 
on, ſhe plotted with the Duke and her Women a 
new Contrivance to have a little harmleſs Sport 
with the Don. After this, they expected with a 
pleaſing Impatience the Return of Night, which 
frole upon them as faſt as had done the Day, which 
the Duke and Dutcheſs paſs'd in agreeable Con- 
verſe with Don Quixote. The ſame Day ſhe really 
ſent away a Page of hers, who had perſonated Dal. 
cinca in the Wood, to Tereſa Panpa, with her Hus- 
band's Letter, and the Bundle of Cloaths which he 
had left behjnd, charging him to bring her back 
a faithful Account of every Particular between 
em. f 
At laſt, it-being eleven a Clock at Night, Don 
Quixote retir'd to his Apartment, and finding 2 
{ute there, he tun'd it, open'd the Window, and | 
perceiving there was ſomebody walking in the Gar- 
den, he ran over the Strings of the Inſtrument, 
2nd having tun'd it again as nicely as he could, he 
cough'd, and clear'd his Throat, and then with a 
Voice ſomewhat hoarſe, yet not unmuſical, he ſung 
the following Song, which he had compos'd him- 


felf that very Day, | 


— 


— 
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» 4 1 

Ove, a ſtrong deſigning Foe, | : Wh 

Careleſs Hearts with: Eaſe decei ves; * 

Can that Breaſt reſiſt hir Blow, | 

Which your Sloth unguarded leaves? b 

If you're idle, you're deſiroy'd, Þ 

All his Art on you he tries; 1 

But be watchful and employ d, 1 

Straight the baffled Tempter flies, 3 

Maids, for modeft Grace admin d, 11 

If i hey wou'd their Fortunes raiſe, 'F i 
4 Muf in Silence live retir'd, 5 
: "Tis their Virtue ſpeaks their Praiſe. : 


Prudent Men in this agree, 

Whether Arms or Courts they uſe ; 
They may trifle with the Free, 

But for Wives the Virtuous chuſe. 


Wanton Loves, which in their Way 
Rowing Travellers put on; 
In the Morn are freſh and gay, 

In the Evening cold and gone. 


— by 


Loves that come with eager Haſte, 
Still with equal Haſte depart ; 

For an Image ill impreſt, | 
Sven is wanifh'd from the Hearts: 
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On a Picture fair and true 

Who wou d paint another Face? 
Sure no Beauty can ſubdue, 

While a greater holds the Place 


The Divine Toboſan Fair, 
| Dulcinea, claims me whole; 
Nothing can her Image tear, 
"Tis one Subſtance with my Soul. 


Then let Fortune ſmile or frown, 
Nothing ſhall my Faith remove; 

Conſtant Truth, the Lover's Crown, 
Can work Miracles in Love, 


No ſooner had Don Quixate made an End of his. 


Song, to which the Duke, Dutcheſs, Altiſidora, and 
almoſt all the People in the Caftle-liſten'd all the 

While; but on a tudden from an open Gallery that 
was directly over the Knight's Window, they let 
down a Rope, with at. leaſt a hundred little tink- 


ling Bells hanging about it: After that came down 
a great Number of Cats, pour'd out of a huge Sack, 


all of em with ſmaller Bells ty'd to their. Tail; 
The Jangling of the Bells, and the Meawing of the 
Cats made ſuch a diſmal-Nojſe, that the very Con- 
trivers of the Jeſt themſelves were ſcar'd for the 
preſent, and Don Quixote was ſtrangely amaz d and 
all diſmay' d. At the ſame time, as ill Luck would 
have it, two or chree frighted Cats leap'd in through 
the Bars of his Chamber-Window, and running up 
and down the. Room like fo many evil Spirits, one 
would have thouglit a whole Legion of Devils had 
been flying about the Chamber, They put out the 
Canchs that ſtood lighted there, and endeavoured 


ta net cut. Mean, while the Rope with. the felt 3 
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Bells about it was pull'd up and down, and thoſe 
who knew- nothing of the Contrivance were greats 
ly ſurpriz d. At laſt, Don Quixote, recovering from 
his Aſtoniſhment, drew his Sword, and fenc'd and 
laid about him at the Window, crying aloud, A- 
vant ye wicked Inchanters, hence Infernal Scoun- 
drels! for I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, and all 
your damn'd Devices cannot work their Ends a- 
gainſt me. And then running after the Cats that 
*risk'd about the Room, he began to thruſt-and- 
cut at them furiouſly, while they ſtrove to get our. 
At laſt they made their Eſcape at the Window, all 
but one of em, who finding himſelf hard put to it, 
flew in his Face, and laying hold on his Noſe with 
his Claws and Teeth, put him to ſuch Pain, that: 
the Dan began to-roar out as loud as he could.“ 
Thereupon the Duke and the Dutcheſs, imagining 
the Cauſe of his Out-cry, ran to his Aſſiſtanee im- 
mediately ; and having opened the Door of his 
Chamber with a Maſter-Key, found the poor 
Knight ſtruggling hard with the Cat, that would. 
not quit its Hold. By the Light of the Candles 
which they had with them. they faw the unequal 
Combat: The Duke offer d to interpoſe; and take 
off the Animal; but Don Quixote would not per- 
mit him. Let no body take him off, cry'd he; 
let me alone hand to hand with this Devil, this 
Sorcerer, this Necromancer! I' make him know 
what it · is to deal with Don Quixote della Mancha. 
But the Cat, not minding his Threats, grovel'd or, 
and ſtilt held faſt; till at length the Duke got its 
Claws unhook'd from the Knight's Fleſh, and flung. 
the Beaſt out at the Window. Don Quixote's Face 
was hideouily. ſcrarch'd; and his Noſe in no very 
good Condition: Vet nothing vex'd him {o much 
as that they had r:feu'd out of his Hands that 
Yulaincas Necromancer. Immediately ſome Oint- 
| ment 


b 
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ment was fent for, and Altiſidora her ſelf, with her 
own Lilly-white Hands, apply'd fome Plaiſters to 
his Sores, and whiſpering him in the Ear, as ſhe 
was dreſling him, cruel hard-hearted Knight, ſaid 
me, all theſe Diſaſters are befallen thee, as a juſt 
_ Puniſhment for thy obdurate Stubbornneſs and 
Diſdain. May thy Squire Sancho forget to whip 
himſelf, that thy Darling Dulcinea may never be 
deliver'd from her Inchantment, nor thou ever be 
bleſs'd with her Embraces, at leaſt ſo long as 1 
thy neglected Adorer live. Don Quixote made no 
Anſwer at all ro this, only he heav'd up a profound 
Sigh, and then went to take his Repoſe, after he 
had return'd the Duke and Dutcheſs Thanks, not 
fo much for their Aſſiſtance againſt that raſcally 
Crew of catterwauling and jangling Inchanters, for 
he defy'd em all, but for their Kindneſs and good 
Intent. Then the Duke and the Dutcheſs left 
him not a little troubld at the Miſcarriage of their 
Jeſt, which they did not think would have prov'd 
io fatal to the Knight, as to oblige him, as it did, 
to keep his Chamber five Days. During which 
Time there happen'd to him another Adventure 
more pleaſant than the laſt; which however can- 
not be now relzted; for the Hiſtorian muſt re- 
turn to Sancho Pangea, who was very buſie, and no 
leſs pleaſant in his Government, 45 


. 
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Doctor with the Wand conjur'd it away as faſt 
3 N ws 


CHA P. XLVII. 


A further Account 7. Sancho Panga's Be- 
7 


hawiour in his Government. 


HE Hiſtory informs us, that Sancho was 
conducted from the Court of Juſtice to a 


ſumptuous Palace ; where, in a ſpacious Room 


he found the Cloth laid, and a moſt neat and 
magnificent Entertainment prepar'd. As ſoon as 
he enter'd, the Wind-Muſick play'd, and four 
Pages waited on him, in order to the waſhing of 
his Hands; which he did with a great deal of 
Gravity. And now the Inſtruments ceaſing, San- 
cho ſar down at the upper-end of the Table; for 
there was no Seat but there, and the Cloth was 
only laid for one. A certain Perſonage, who after- 
wards appear'd to be a Phyſician, came and flood 
at his Elbow, with a Whale-bone Wand in his 
Hand. Then they took off a curious white Cloth 
that lay over the Diſhes on the Table, and dif- 
cover'd great Variety of Fruit, and other Eatables. 
One that look'd like a Student, ſaid Grace; a 


Page put a lac'd Bib under Sancho's Chin; and 


another, who did the Office of Steward, ſet a Diſh 
of Fruit before him. But he had hardly put one 
bit into his Mouth before the Phyſician touch'd 
the Diſh with his Wand, and then it was taken 
away by a Page in an Inſtant. Immediately an- 
other with Meat was clapp'd in the Place ; but 
Sancho no ſooner offer'd to taſte of it, but the 


* 5 
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as the Fruit. Sancho was amaz'd at this ſudden Re. 
moval, and looking about him on the Company, 
ask'd them whether they us'd to tantalize People 
at that rate, feeding their Eyes, and ſtarving their 
Bellies? My Lord Governour, anſwer'd the Phy- 
ſician, you are to eat here no otherwiſe than ac- 
cording to the Uſe and Cuſtom of other Iſlands 


where there are Governours. I am a DoQtor or 


Phyſick, my Lord, and have a Salary allow'd me 
in this Iiland, for taking Charge of the Governour's 
Health, and I am more careful of it than of my 
own ; ſtudying Night and Day his Conſtitution, 
that I may the better know what to preſcribe when 
he falls Sick. Now the chief Thing I do, is to at- 
tend him always at his Meals, to let him Eat what 
I. think convenient» for him, and to prevent his 
Fating what I imagine to be prejudicial to his 
Health, and offetſtve to his Stomach. Therefore 
I now order'd the Fruit to be taken away, becauſe 
'tis exceeding moiſt, and the other Diſh, becauſe 
"tis as much too hot, and over-ſeaſon'd with Spices, 
which are apt to encreaſe Thirſt, and he that 
drinks much, deſtroys and conſumes the radical 
Moiſture, which is the Fuel of Life. So then, 


quoth Sancho, this Diſh of -roaſted Partridges here 


can do me no manner of Harm. Hold, ſaid the 
Phyſician, the Lord-Governour ſhall not eat. of 
em, while I live te prevent it. Why.ſo, cry'd 
Sancho? Becauſe, anſwer'd the Doctor, our great 
Maſter Hippocrates, the North-Star, and Luminary 
of Phyſick, ſays in one of his Aphoriſms, Omni 
Saturatio mala, perdicis autem peſſima: That is, all 
Repletion is bad, but that of Partridges is worlt 
of all. If it be fo, ſaid Sancho, let Mr. Doctor ſee 
which of all theſe Diſhes on the Table will do me 


moſt Good, and leaſt Harm, and let me eat my] 
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Belly-ful of that, without having ic whisk'd 1 4 


with his Wand. For, by my Hopes, and the 


lealyures 
s = wort; 
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Pleaſures of Government, as J live, I am ready to 
die with Hunger ; and not to allow me to. eat any 
Viguals (let Mr. Doctor ſay what he will) is the 
way to ſhorten my Life, and. not to lengthen it. 
Very true, my Lord, reply d the Phyſician, how- 
ever, I am of Opinion, you ought not to eat of 
theſe Rabbets, as being a tough and acute Kind of 
Food; nor wou'd I have you taſte of that Veal : 
Indeed if it were neither roaſted nor ſtew'd, ſome- 


thing might be ſaid ; but as it is, it muſt not be. 


Well then, ſaid Sancho, what think you of that 
huge Diſh yonder that ſmoaks ſo ? 

* Tis what we I take it to be an Ola Poarida:;. 
corruptly call and that being a Hodge-podge of ſo 
an Olio, all many Sorts of ViQuals, ſure I can't 
Sorts of Mear but light upon Something there 
ſtew'd toge- that will nick me, and be both 
ther _ wholeſome and. roothſome. Abet, 
cry'd:the Doctor, far be ſuch an ill 

Thought from us; no Diet in the World yields a. 
* worſe Nutriment than thoſe Miſhmathes do. No, 
= leave that luxurious Compound to your rich 
Z Monks and Prebendaries, your Maſters of Colleges, 
and luſty Feeders at Country-Weddings: But let. 
'em not incumber the Tables of Governours,. 
where nothing but delicate unmix d Viands in 
their Prime ought to make a Figure. The Reaſon 
is, that Simple Medicines are generally allow'd to 
be better than Compounds; for in a Compoſition 
there may happen a Miſtake by the unequal Pro- 
portion of che Ingredients; but Simples are not 
ſubject to that Accident. Therefore what I wou'd 
adviſe at preſent, as a fit Diet for the Governour, 
for the Preſervation and Support of his Health, is a 
Hundred of ſmall Wafers, and a few thin Slices 
of Marmalade to ſtrengthen. his. Stomaeh, and 
helg Digeſtion, Sancho hearing this, lean'd back: 
upon. 
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upon his Chair, and looking earneftly in the 
Do@or's Face, very ſeriouſly as&d him what his 
Name was, and where he had ſtudied ? My Lord, 
anſwer'd he I am call'd Doctor Pedro Rexio de Aguers. 
The Name of the Place where I was born, is 
 Tirteafuera, and lies between Caraquel and Almodobar 
del Campo, on the Right-hand ; and I took my De- 
gree of Doctor in the Univerſity of Oſung:” Hark 
you, ſaid Saucho, in a mighty Chafe, Mr. Dr. Pegs 
Rezio de Aguero, born at Tirteafuera, that lies between 
Caraquel and Almodobar del Campo, on the Right-hand, 
and who took your Degree of Doctor at the Uni- 
1 verſity of Oſuna, and fo forth, Be gone ! Avoid the 
14 Room this Moment, or by the Life of Pharaoh, III 
| get me a good Cudgel, and beginning with yöür 
Carcaſs, will ſo be-labour and rib-roaſt all the 
Phyſick-mongers in the Iſland, that I'Il not leave 
there one of the Tribe, of thoſe, I mean, that are 
Ignorant Quacks ; for as for Learned and Wiſe 
Phyſicians, I'll make much of 'em, and honour 
'em like ſo many Angels. Once more, Pedro Rexie, 1 
J fay, get out of my Preſence. Avaunt! Or Il It 
take the Chair I fit upon, and I'll comb your Head 
with it to ſome Purpoſe; and let me be call'd to 
4 an Account about it when I give up my Office, I 
10 don't care, III clear my ſelf by ſaying, I did the 
1 World good Service, in ridding it of a bad Phyſician, 
144 | 
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the Plague of a Common- wealth. Body of me 
let me eat, or let em take their Government again; 
for an Office that won't afford a Man his Victuals 
is not worth two Horſe-Beans. The Phyſician ws! 
terrify'd, ſeeing the Governour in ſuch a Hear, and! 
|.- wou'd that Moment have ſlunk out of the Room, 

* had not the Sound of aPoſt. Horn in the Street been Þ 

142 heard that Moment; whercupon the Steward im- | 
mediately looking out at the Window, turn'd back 


and 
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and ſaid, there was an Expreſs come from the 
Duke, doubtleſs with ſome Diſpatch of Impor- 
* Tance. | 
N Preſently the Meſſenger enter'd ſweating, with 
: | Haſte and Concern in his Looks, and pulling a 
Packet out of his Bofom, dcliver'd it to the Go- 
vernour. Sancho gave it to the Steward, and or- 
der'd him to read the Direction, which was this: 
To Don Sancho Pana, Gowernour of the Iſand Bara- 
taria, to be deli ver d into his own Hands, or theſe of his 
Secretary. Who is my Secretary, cry'd Sancho? 
*Tis 1, my Lord, (anſwer'd one that was by) for I 
can Write and read, and am a Biſcayner. That laſt 
Qualification is enough to make thee {cr up for 
= Secretary to the Emperor himſelf, ſaid Sancho. Open 
the Letter then, and ſee what it ſays. The new 
Secretary did ſo, and having perus'd the Diſpatch 
by himſelf, told the Governour, that *twas a Buſinefs 
that was to be told only in Private: Sancho order'd 
every one to leave the Room, except the Steward 
and the Carver, and then the Secretary read what 
follows. | 


I have veceiv'd Information, My Lord Don Sancho 
Panga, that ſome of our Enemies intend to attack your 
Hand with great Fury, one of theſe Nights: You ought 
= :herefore to be watchful, and fland upon your Guard, 
XZ that you may not be ſound unprovided. I have alſo had 
Intelligence from faithful Spies, that there are four Men 
got into the Town in Diſguiſe, to murder yon; your. 
Abilities being regarded as a great Obſtacle to the Enemy s 
Deſigns. Look about you, take heed how you admit 
crangers to ſpeak with you, and eat nothing that is laid 
efore you. I will take care to ſend you Aſſiſtance, if you 
band in need of it: And in cvery thing I rely on your 
'J Prudence, 


ro68 The Life and Atchievements 


Prudence. From our Caſtle, the 16th of Auguſt, a: 4 


in the Morning. 
1. 
Your Friend, 
The Duke, 
Sancho was aſtoniſh'd at the News, and thoſe 
that were with him ſeem'd no leſs concern'd. Bur 


at laſt, turning to the Steward, I'Il tell you, ſaid 
he, what is firſt to be done in this Caſe, and that 


with all Speed; Clap me that ſame Doctor Rez: 


in a Dungeon ; for if any Body has a Mind to kill 
me, it muſt be he, and that with a lingring Death, 
the worſt of Deaths, Hunger-ſtarving. However, 
ſaid the Carver, I am of Oginion, your Honour 
ought not to eat any of the Things that ſtand here 


before ye; for they were ſent in by ſome of the 


Convents, and 'tis a common Saying, The Devil 
lurks behind the Croſs. Which no Body can deny, 
quoth Sancho; and therefore let me have for the 

reſent but a Luncheon of Bread, and ſome four 

ound of Raiſins; there ean be no Poiſon in that: 
For, in ſhort, I cannot live without eating; and 
if we muſt be in a Readineſs againſt theſe Battles, 
we had need be well viQtuall'd ; for 'tis the Belly 
keeps up the Heart, and not the Heart the Bell). 
Mean while, Secretary, do you ſend my Lord Duke 
an Anſwer, and tell him his Order ſhall be fulfill d 
in every Part without fail. Remember me kindly 
to my Lady Dutcheſs, and beg of her not to forget 
to fend one on purpoſe with my Letter and Bundle 
to Tereſa Panga my Wife; which I ſhall take as 3 
ſpecial Favour, and I will be mindful to ſerve. her 
tothe beſt of my Power: And when your. Hands 


in, you may croud in my Service to my Matter 
on 
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Don Quixote de la Mancha, that he may ſee I am 
neither forgetful nor ungrateful, The reſt I leave 
to you ; put in what you will, and do your Part 
„ like a good Secretary and a ſtanch Biſcayner. Now 
take away here, and bring me ſomething. to eat; 
and then you ſhall fee I am able to deal with all 


the Spies. Wizzards, and cut-throat Dogs that dare 
to meddle with me and my iſland. 


| At that Time a Page entring the Room, My 
Lord, faid he, there's a Country-man without de- 


fires to ſpeak with your Lordſhip about Buſineſs of 
great Conſequence. *Tis a ſtrange Thing, cry'd 
Saucho, that one muſt ſtill be plagu'd with theſe 
Men of Buſineſs ! Is it poſſible they ſhou'd be 
fuch Sots, as not to underſtand this is nota Time 
for Buſineſs ? Do they fancy, that we Governours 
and Piſtributors of Juſtice are made of Iron and 
Marble, and have no need of Reſt and Refreſhment 
Tike other Creatures of Fleſh and Blood. Well, 


before Heaven, and o' my Conſcience, if my Go- 
= vernment does bur Jaſt, as I ſhrewdly gueſs it will 


not, T'!] get one of theſe Men of Buſineſs laid by 
the Heels Well, for once let the Fellow come 
in— Bur firſt take Heed he ben't one of the Spies 
or Ruſhan-Rogues that would murder me. As 


I for that, ſaid the Page, I dare ſay he had no Hand 


in the Plot; poor Soul, he looks as if he could 
not help it; there's no more Harm in him to ſee 


to, than in a Piece of good Bread There's no 
need to fear, ſaid the Steward, ſince we are all here 
by you. But hark you, quoth Sancho, now Dr. 
ERexio's gone, might not I eat ſomething that has 
X fome Subſtance in it, though it were but a Cruſt 
and an Onion? At Night, anſwer'd the Carver, 
2X your Honour ſhall have no Cauſe to complain: 
upper ſhall make Amends for the Want of your 


Dinner. Heaven grant it may, ſaid Sancho. 5 
4 Now 
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feem'd to be a good harmleſs filly Soul. As ſoon 


as he enter'd the Room, Which is my Lord Gover- 


nour, quoth he? Who but he that ſits in the Chair, 


anſwer'd the Secretary! I humble my ſelf to his“ 
Worſhip's Preſence, quoth the Fellow; and with 


that, falling on his Knees, begg'd to kiſs his Hand: 
Which Sancho refus'd ; but bid him rife, and tel! 


bim what he had to fay. The Country- man then 


got up, my Lord, quoth he, I am a Husband- man 
of Miguel-Turra, a Town ſome two Leagues from 
Ciudad. real. Here's another Tirte a fuera, quoth 
Sancho; Well, go on Friend; I know the Place 
full well; 'tis not far from our Town. An't 
pleaſe you, ſaid the Country-man, my Buſineſs is 
this. I was marry'd, by Heaven's Mercy, in the 
Face of our Holy Mother the Reman Catholick 
Church; and I have two Boys that take their 
Learning at the College; the youngeſt ſtudies to 
become a Batchelor, and the eldeſt to be a Maſter 
of Arts. I am a Widower, becauſe my Wife is 
dead; ſhe dy'd, an't pleaſe you, or to ſpeak more 
truly, ſhe was kill'd, as a Body may fay, by a 
damn'd Doctor, that gave her a Purge when ſt: 
was with Child. Had it been Heaven's bleſſed 
Will that the had been brought to Bed of a Boy, 
F would have ſent him to ſtudy to have been 
Doctor, that he might have had no Cauſe to envy 
his Brothers. So then, qusth Sancho, had not your 
Wife died, or had they not made her die, you had 
not been a Widower. Very true, anſ{wer'd th? 
Man. We are much the nearer, cry d Sancho; Go 


on, honeſt Friend, and prithee difpatch ; for tis 


rather Time to take an Afternoons-Nap than to tel 
of Buſineſs. No w, Sir, I muſt tell you, continu'd the 
Farmer, that that Son of mine the Batchelor of At 


that is to be, fell in Love with a Maiden of our [wil 


Now the Country-man came in, and by his Locks 
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Town, Clara Perlerina by Name, the Daughter of 
Andrew Perlerino, a mighty rich Farmer ; and 
Perlerino is not their right Name neither; but be- 
cauſe the whole Generation of 'em is troubl'd with 
the Palſie, they us'd to be call'd from the Name of 
that Ailing, Perleticos, but now they go by that of 
Perlerino; and truly it fits the young Woman rare- 
ly, for ſhe is a precius Pearl for Beauty, eſpecially 
if you ſtand on her right Side and view her; ſhe 
looks like a Flower in the Fields On the left in- 
deed ſhe does not look altogether ſo well; for there 
ſhe wants an Eye, which ſhe loſt by the Small. Pox, 
Z that bas digg'd a many Pits ſome what deep all over 
her Face; but thoſe that wiſh her well ſay, that's 
nothing, and that thoſe Pits are but fo many 
Graves to bury Lovers Hearts in. She is ſo clean. 
ly, thet becauſe ſhe will not have her Noſe drop 
upon her Lips, ſhe carries it cock'd up, and her 
Noſtrils are turnd up on: each Side, as if they 
ſhunn'd her Mouth, that is ſomewhat of the wi- 
deſt, and for all that ſhe looks exceeding wel]; and 
were it not for ſome ten or dozen of her Burter 
Teeth and Grinders which the wants, ſhe might ſet 
vp for one of the clevereſt Laſſes in the Country. 
As for her Lips, I don't know what to fay of em, 
for they are fo thin and ſo flender, that were it the 
& Faſhion to wind Lips as they do Silk, one might 
make a Skain of hers. Beſides, they are nor of the 
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1: | ordinary Hue of common Lips: Na, they are of 
d the moſt wonderful Colour that ever was ſeen, as 
42 4 being ſpeckled. with Blue, Green, and Orange- 
0 Tawny. I hope my Ford Governour will pardon 
tis | We, for dwelling thus on the Picture and ſeveral 
rare Features of her that is one Day to be my 


Daughter, ſeeing "ris meerly ont of my hearty 
\t | ove and Affection for the Girl. Prithee paint on 
ut [ys long as thou wilt, ſaid Sancho; I am mightily 
cken with this kind of Painting, and if I had bur 


din'd, 
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of my Daughter- in- Law, beſeeching him to be 
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din'd, I would not defire a better Deſert than 
thy Original. Both my ſelf and that are at your 
Service, quoth the Fellow, or at leaſt, we may be 
in time, if we are not now. But alaſs! Sir, that 

is nothing; could I ſet before your Eyes her pret- 
ty Carriage, and her Shape, you would admire, 

But that's not to be done; for ſhe is fo crooked 

and crumpl'd up together, that her Knees and her 

Chin meet, and yet any one may perceive that if 

ſhe could but ſtand upright, her Head wou'd touch 

the very Cieling; and ſhe would have given her 

Hand to my Son the Batchelor in the Way of 
Matrimony before now, but that ſhe's not able to 
ſtretch it forth, the Sinews being quite ſhrunk 
up: However the broad long- gutter d Nails add no 
ſmall Grace to it, and may let you know what a 
well-made Hand ſhe has. 

So far, ſo good, ſaid Sancho; but let us ſuppoſe 
you have drawn her from Head to Foot: What is 
it you'd be at now ? Come to the Point, Friend, 
without ſo many Windings and Turnings, and go 
ing round about the Buſh. Sir, ſaid the Farmer, [ 
would deſire your Honour to do me the Kindneſs 
to give mea Letter of Accomodation to the Father 


pleas'd to let the Marriage be fulfill'd; ſeeing we 
are not unlike, neither in Eſtate nor in bodily 
Concerns. For to tell you the Truth, my Lord! 
Governour, my Son is bewitch'd, and there is not! 
a Day paſles over his Head but the foul Fiend $2 
torment him three or four Times; and having? 
once had the ill Luck to fall into the Fire, the Skin 
of his Face is ſhriveil'd up like a Piece of Parch- 
ment, and his Eyes are ſomewhat ſore and full of | 
Rheum. But when all is ſaid, he has the Tempe! | * 


of an Angel, and were he not apt tO thump _ be · 2 | 
| | avour ſy 


26 
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take him to be a Saint. 

Have you any Thing elſe to ask, honeſt Man, 
* aid Sancho? Only one Thing more, quoth the 
S *Farmer ; but I am ſomewhat afraid to ſpeak it. 
** I cannot find in my Heart to let it rot within 
me, and therefore, fall Back fall Edge, I muſt out 
with it. I would defire your Worſhip to beſtow 
on me ſome three hundred or fix hundred Ducats 
towards my Batchelor's Portion, I mean to help him 
to begin the World, and furniſh him a Houſe ; for, 
in ſhort, they will live by themſelves, without be- 
ing ſubje& to the Impertinencies of a Father. in- 
Law. Well, ſaid Sancho, ſee if you would have any 
Thing elſe ; if you would, don't let Fear er Baſhful- 
# neſs be your Hinderance ! Out with it Man. No 
truly, quoth the Farmer; and he had hardly ſpoke 
the Words, when the Governour ſtarting up, and 
Z laying hold of his Chair. You brazen-fac'd ſilly 
impudent Country-Booby, cry'd he, get out of my 


Pana s, III crack your Jolter-head with this Chair, 
you whoreſon Raggamuffin, Painter for the Devil. 
& Doſt thou come at this Time of Day to ask me for 
ſix hundred Ducats ? Where ſhould J have em, 
Zmangy Clod-pate ? And if J had em, why ſhould I 
give em thee, thou old doating Scoundrel ? What 
pox care I for Miguel Turra, or all the Generation of 
the Perlerinos, Avoid the Room, I ſay, or-by the 
Life of the Duke, I'll be as good as my Word, and 
ing out thy Cookoo-Brains. Thou are no Native 
f M.iguel-Turra, but ſome Imp of the Devil, ſent on 
h. Wis Maſter's Errand to tempt my Patience. Tis 
Pot a Day and a Half that I have been Governor, 
Ind thou would'ſt have me have {ix hundred Ducats 
d be- | ready, Dunderhead-Sor. 
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labour himſelf now and then in his Fits, you would 


F Preſence this Moment, or, by the Blood of the 
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The Steward made Signs to the Farmer to with. 
draw, and he went out accordingly, hanging down 
his Head, and to all Appearance very much afraid 
Jeſt the Governour ſhould make good his angry 
Threats; for the cunning Knave knew very well 
how xo a& his Part. But let us leave Sancho in 
his angry Mood, and let there be Peace and Quiet. 
neſs, while we return to Don Quixote, whom we 
left with his Face cover'd over with Plaiſters, the 
Scratches which he had got when the Cat ſo clap. 
perclaw'd him, having oblig'd him to no leſs than 
eight Days Retirement; during which Time there 
happen'd that to him, which Cid Hamer promiſes to 
relate with the ſame Punctuality and Veracity with 

which he delivers the Particulars of this Hiſtory, 
how trivial ſoever they may be. 


GC H-A-P, III. 


What happend to Don Quixote 24th Donna 
Rodriguez the Datcheſs's WVoman ; as alſo 
other Paſſages worthy to be recorded, ani 
had in eternal Remembrancc. 


"N ON Quixote thus unhappily hurt, was ex- 

treamly ſullen and melancholy, his Face 
wrapp'd up and mark'd, not by the Hand of a Su- 
periour Being, but the Paws of a Cat, a Misfor- 
tune incident to Knight-Errantry. He was (ix 
Days without appearing in Publick ; and one Night, 
when he was thus confin'd to his Apartment, be 
lay awake, refleting on his Misfortunes, and 
Altiſigora $ 


Foe 
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Altifidora's Tmportunities, he perceiv'd ſome Body 
was opening his Chamber-Door with a Key, and 
preſently .imiagin'd that the amorous Damſel was 

coming to make an Attempt on his Chaſtity, and 
expoſe him to the Danger of forfeiting that Loyalty 
which he had vow'd to his Lady Dulcinea del Toboſs. 
Prepofſeſs'd with that Conceit: No, (faid he, loud 
enough to be heard) the greateſt Beauty in the 
Univerſe ſhall never remove the dear Idea of the 
charming Fair, that is engrav'd and ſtamp'd in 
the very Center of my Heart, and the moſt ſecret 
Receſſes of my Breaſt. No, thou only Miſtreſs of 
my Soul, whether transform'd into a rank Country 
Wench, or into. one of the Nymphs of the golden 
Tagus, that weave Silk and Gold in the Loom: 
Whether Merlin or. Monteſinos detain thee where they 
pleaſe, be where thou wilt, thou ſtill art mine; 
and wherever I ſhall be, I muſt and will be thine. 
Tuſt as he ended his Speech, the Door open'd. Up 
he got in the Bed, wrapp'd from Head to Foot in a 
Yellow Sattin Quilt, with a Woollen Cap on his 
Head, his Face and his Muſtachio's bound up; his 
Face, to heal its Scratches, and his Muſtachio's, to 
keep them from hanging down: In which Poſture, 
he look'd like the ſtrangeſt Appatition that can be 
imagin'd. He fix'd his Eyes towards the Door, 
and when he expected to have ſeen the yielding 
and doleful Altiſidora, he beheld a moſt Reverend 
Matron approaching in a White Vail, fo long that 
it cover'd her from Flead to Foot. Betwixt her 

Left: hand Fingers ſhe carried half a Candle lighted, 
and held her Right-hand before her Face to keep the 
Blaze of the Taper from her Eyes, which were hid. ic 
den by a huge Pair of Spectacles. AH the way ſhz 41 
trod very ſoftly, and mov'd a very flow Pace. Don 1 

I vive thus mounted, watch'd her Motions, and 

obſerving her Garb and her Silence, took her for 
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ſome Witch or Inchantreſs, that came in that Dreſs 
to practiſe her wicked Sorceries upon him; and 
began to make the Sign of the Croſs as faſt as he 
cou'd. The Viſion advanc'd all the while, and be. 
ing got to the Middle of the Chamber, lifted up its" 
Eyes, and ſaw Don Quixote thus making a thouſand 
Croſſes on his Breaſt. But if he was aſtoniſh'd at 
ſight of ſuch a Figure, ſhe was no leſs afrighted at 
his : So that as ſoon as ſhe ſpy'd him thus wrapp'd 
up in Yellow, fo lank, be-patch'd, and mufM'd up; 
Bleſs me, cry'd-ſhe, what's this! with the ſudden 
Fright, ſhe drop'd her Candle, and now being in 
the Dark, as ſhe was running out, the Length of her 
Coats made her ſtumble, and down ſhe fell in the 
Middle of the Chamber, Don Quixote at the ſame 
Time was in great Anxiety. Phantome, cry'd he, or 
whatever thou art, I conjure thee to tell me who 
| thou art, and what thou requir'ſt of me? If thou 
art a Soul in Torment, tell me, and I will endes. 


vour thy Eaſe to the utmaſt of my Power; for] 

am a Catholick Chriſtian, and love te do Good to 0 
all Mankind; for which Reaſon I took upon me 

the Order of Knight-Errantry, whoſe extenſive FW q 

Duties engage me to relieve the Souls in Purgatory. n. 
The poor Old Woman hearing her ſelf thus con- v 
jur d, judg'd of Don Quixote s Fears by her own, no 


and therefore with a low and doleful Voice, My] pe 
Lord Don Nui vote, ſaid the, (if you are he) I n rar 
neither a. Phantome nor a Ghoft, nor a Soul in on, 
Purgatory, as I ſuppoſe you fancy; but Dem thi 
Roariguez,* my Lady Dutcheſs's Matron of Honour, ba 
who come to you about a certain Grievance, of tief 
Nature of thoſe which you uſe to redreſs. Tell mp 
Donna Rodriguez, ſaid Don Quixote, are not you coy 
to manage ſome Love-Intrigue ? If you are, tif 
it from me, you'll- loſe your Labour: Tis alli 


vain, Thanks to the peerleſs Beauty of my Lah 5 
J | Dull" 


" 
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Dulcinea del Toboſo. In a Word, Madam, provided 
you come not on ſome ſuch Embaſſy, you may ge 
light your Candle, and return, and we will talk of | 
any Thing you pleaſe ; but remember I bar all {tt 
dangerous Inſinuations, all amorous Inticements: ! 
What! I procure for others, cry'd the Matron ! I 
find you don't know me, Sir. I am not ſo ſtale 
yet, to be reduc'd to ſuch poor Employments. I 
have good Fleſh ſtill about me, Heaven be praiſed, 
and all my Teeth in my Head, except ſome few 
which the Rheums, ſo rife in this Country of Arra- 
gon, have robb'd me of. But ſtay a little, I'll go 5 
light my Candle, and then III tell you my Mi N 
fortunes, for tis you that ſet to rights every thing = 
in the World. This ſaid, away ſhe went, without {1 
ſtaying for an Anſwer. | bh 
= Don Nuixote expected her a While quietly, but his i! 
working Brain ſoon. ſtarted a thouſand Chimera's 4 
concerning this new Adventure; and he fancied he 
did ill in giving Way, tho' but to a Thought of 
endangering his Faith to his Miſtreſs. Who knows, 
ſaid he to himſelf, but that the Devil is now en- 
deavouring to circumvent me with an old Gover- 
y. nante, tho' it has not heen in his Power to do it 
with Counteſſes, Marchioneſſes, Dutcheſſes, Queens, 
nor Empreſſes. I have often heard ſay, and that by 4 
= Perſons of great Judgment, that, if he can, he will 0108 
rather delude a Man with an ugly Object, than with j# 
one that's Beautiful. Who knows but this Solitude, 
this Occaſion, the Stillneſs of the Night, may rouze 
my ſleeping Deſires, and cauſe me in my latter Age 
Js fall, where I never ſtumbl'd before? In ſuch Caſes 
eis better to fly than to ſtay to face the Danger. 
But why do I argue ſo fooliſhly ? Sure tis impoſ- 
ble that an antiquated Waiting-Matron, in a long 
White Vail, like a Winding-ſheet, with a Pair of 
0} oecdacles over her Noſe, ſhould create or waken 
9 | B b b 2 | an 
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tine in the World. Is there any of theſe Dxena' or 
| Governante's that has good Fleſh? Is there one of 


be commended, who, they tell us, ſer up only a 
couple of Mawkins in her Chamber, exactly repre. 


- 


before em! The State and Decorum of her Room 
was as well kept with thofe'Sratues as it wou'd bare 


the was frighted again, and ſtarted two or thre 


for I deſire no greater Security than that of my o 
Continence and Cireumſpection. This ſaid. J 
kiſs'd his own Right-hand, and with ir took bf . 


— 
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an unchaſte Thought in the moſt abandon'd Liber. 


thoſe Implements of Antichambers that is not im. 
pertinent, affected, and intolerable ? Avaunt then, 
all ye idle Croud of wrinkl'd Female-Waiters, unft 
for any humane Recreation! How is that Lady to 


ſenting two Waiting-Matrons, with their Work 


been with real Duena's. So faying, he ſtarted from 
the Bed, to lock the Door and ſhut out Donna Rod. 
guex; but in that very. Moment ſhe happen'd to 
come in with a Wax-Candle lighted ; at what Time 
ſpying the Knight near her, wrapp'd in his Quilt in 
his Face bound up, and a woollen Cap on his Head 


Steps back. Sir Knight, ſaid ſhe, is my Honour fate; gr 
For I don't think it Jooks handſomely in you to com: N. 
out of your Bed? Lought to ask you the fame Que Bi 
ſtion, Madam, ſaid Don Quixote; and therefor: BY 
tell me whether I ſhall be ſafe from being aſſaultei nc 
and raviſh'd 2 Whom are you afraid of, Sir Knight, But 
cry'd ſhe? Of you, 'revly'd Don Quixote: for, u ent 
ſhorr, I am not made of Marble, nor you of Braß , 
neither is it now the Noon of Day, but that of Night 
and a little later too, if Tam not miſtaken ; beſidi 
we are in a Place, more cloſe and private than th 
Cave muſt have been, where the falſe and preſumyf 
tuous Eneas enjoy d the beautiful and tender-henf 
ted Dido. However, give me your Hand, Madan 


of hers, which ſhe gave him with the ſame Cere- 


mony. _. | : 1 
Here Cid Hamet (making a Parentheſis) ſwears by 
Alahomet, he would have given the beſt Coat of two 


Matron walk, thus Hand in Hand from the Cham- 
ber- door to the Bed-ſide. To make ſhort, Don 
"Yuixote went to Bed again, and Donna Roariguex fate 


Don Qixore crouded up together, and cover'd him- 
ſelf cloſe, all but the Face, and after they had both 


was the Knight. Now, Madam, faid he, you may 
freely unburden your Heart, ſure of Attention to 
vour Complaints, from chaſte Ears, and Afiſtance 


in your Diſtreſs from a compaſſionate Heart. I be- 
Niieve no leſs, ſaid the Matron, and promis'd my 


ſelf no leſs charitable an Anſwer from a Perſon of ſo 
Weraceful and pleaſing a Preſence. The Caſe then is, 
Noble Sir, that tho' you ſee me ſitting in this Chair, 
In the Middle of Arragon, in the Habit of an inſig- 


„ rificant unhappy Daena, I am of Aſturias de Oviedo, 
end of one of the beſt Families in that Province. 
„ But my hard Fortune, and the Negle& of my Pa- 
n ents, who fell to Decay, too ſoon, I can't tell how, 
U Prought me to Madrid; where, becauſe they cou'd: 
J no better, for Fear of the worſt, they. plac'd me 
de ith a Court-Lady, to be her Chamber-Maid. And 

no I ſay it, for all manner of Plain-Work, I never 


as outdone by any one in all my Life. My Fa- 
er and Mother left me at Service, and return'd. 
| ome ; and ſome few Years after, they both dy'd, 
d went to Heaven, L hope; for they were very 
cd and religious Catholicks. Then was I left an 
n rphan, and wholly reduc'd to the ſorrowful Con- 
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khat he had, only to have ſeen the Knight and the 


down in a Chair at ſome Diſtance, without taking 
off her Spectacles, or ſetting down the Candle 


remain'd a while in Silence, the firſt that broke it 


tion of ſuch Court-Servants, wretched Wages, 
| | B b b 3 — 1 
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1080 The Life and Atchievements 
and a ſlender Allowance. About the ſame time the 
Gentleman-Uſher fell in Love with me, before [ 
dreamt of aay ſuch Thing, Heaven knows. He was 
ſomewhat ſtricken in Years, had a fine Beard, was a, 
perſonable Man, and what's more, as good a Gen. 
tleman as the King ; for he was of the Mountains, 
We did not carry Matters ſo cloſe in our Love, 
but it came to my Lady's Ears; and ſo to hinder 
Peoples Tongues, without any more ado, the causd 
us to be marry'd in the Face of our Holy Mother 
the Catholick Church ; which Matrimony produc'd 
a Daughter, that made an End of my good Fortune, 
if I had any. Not that I dy'd in Childbed ; for! 
went my full Time, and was ſafely deliver'd; but 
becauſe my Husband (reſt his Soul) dy'd a while 
after of a Fright ; and had I but Time to tell you 
how it happen'd, I dare fay you wou'd wonder. 
Here ſhe began to weep piteouſly. Good Sir, cry 
ſhe, I muſt beg your Pardon; for I can't contain 
my ſelf. As often as I think of my poor Husband, 
I cant forbear ſhedding of Tears. Bleſs me, how! 
he lock'd, and with what Statelineſs he would ride, 
with my Lady behind him, ona ſtout Mule as black 
as Jet, (for Coaches and Chairs were not us'd then FS 
as they are now a-days; but the Ladies rode behind FR 
their Gentlemen-Uſhers.) And now my Tongues 
in, I can't help telling you the whole Story, th! 
vou may ſee what a fine well-bred Man my den? 
itusband was, and how nice in every Punctilio. IR 
One Day, at Madrid, as he came into St. Fami 
Street, which is ſomewhat narrow, with my Lai 
behind him, he met a Judge of the Court, with tuo, 
Officers before him: Whereupon, as ſoon asf! 
ſaw him, to ſhew his Reſpe&, my Husband tun 
abcut his Mule, as if he deſign'd to have wait 
on him. But my Lady whiſpering him in the EA 
what * mean, ſaid ſhe, Blockhead ? — val 5 
| : | 10% _ 
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comes me father to wait on my Lady Caſilda, (for 


| tions. But at laſt, my Lady being very angry with 


and pull'd down my Lady after him. Immedi- 
ately two of her Footmen ran to help her, and the 
Judge and his Officers did the like. The Gare of 
Guadalajara was 2333 in a Hubbub (the idle 
People about the Gate J mean.) In ſhort, my Lady 
return'd home a foot, and my Husband went to a 
Surgeon, complaining that he, was prick'd through 
the Bowels. And now this Civility of his was 
talk'd of every where, inſomuch that the very Boys 
in the Streets flock d about him; for which Reaſon, 
and becauſe he was ſome what ſkort-ſighted, my 


| lady diſmiſs'd him her Service; which he tock fo 
do Heart, poor Man, that I dare ſay it coſt him his 
Life ſoon after. Now. was I left a poor helpleſs 
Widow, and with a Daughter to keep, who till 


encreas d in Beauty as ſhe grew up, like the Foam 


cellent Work-woman at my Needle, my. Lady 


», 8 Dutcheſs, who was newly marry'd to his Grace, 
5 took me to live with her here in Arragin, and my 
8 Daughter as well as my ſelf. In time the Girl 


ture in the World. She Sings like a Lark, Dances 
like a Fairy, Trips like a wild Buck, Writes and 
Reads like a School-maſter,and caſts Accompts like 
en Uſurer. I fay nothing of her Neatneſs ; but 

i B b b 4 certainly 


know your Way ? The Judge on his fide was no 
leſs civil, and ſtopping his Horſe, Sir, ſaid he, prey 
keep your Way; you muſt not go with me, it be- 


® that was the Lady's Name.) However my Husband 
* with his Hat in his Hand, perſiſted in his civil Inten- 


him for it, took a great Pin, or rather, as I am apt 
to believe, a Bodkin out of her Cafe, and run it. 


into his Back; upon which my Husband fuddeniy- 
ſtarting, and crying out, fell out of the Saddk, 


of the Sea. At length, having the Name of an ex- 


1 grew up, and became the moſt accompliſa'd Crea- 
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certainly the pureſt Spring- water that runs. is not 
more cleanly; and then for her Age, ſhe is now, 
if I miſtake not, juſt Sixteen Years, Five Months, 
and Three Days old; Now: who ſhou'd happen to 
fall in Love with this Daughter of mine, but a 
mighty rich Farmer's Son, that lives in one of my 


Lord Duke's Villages not far off; and indeed, I 


can't tell how he manag'd Matters, but he ply'd 


ker ſo cloſe, that upon a Promite of Marriage he 


wheedled her into a Conſent, and, in ſhort, got 
his Will of her, and now refuſes to make his Word 
good. The Duke is no ſtranger to the Buſineſs; 
for I have made my Complaint to him about it 
many and many times, and begg'd of him to en- 
joyn the Voung Man to Wed my Daughter; but 
he turns his deaf Eat to me, and can't endure I 
ſhou'd ſpeak to him of it, becauſe: the Young 
| Knave's Father isrich, and lends the Duke Money, 
and is bound for him upon all Occaſions, ſo that 
he would by no means diſoblige him 
Therefore, Sir, Tapply my ſelf to your Worſhip, 


and be ſet ch you to ſee my Doughrer righted, either 


by Entreaties, or by Force; ſeeing every Body ſays, 
you were ſ-nt into this World to redreſs Grievan- 
ces, and aſſiſt thoſe in Adverfiry. Be pleas'd to 
caſt aa Eye of Pity on my Daughter's Orphan. ſtate, 
her Beaucy, her Youth; and all her other gcod 
Parts; for, o' my Conſcience, of all the. Damſels 
my Lady has, there is not one can come up to ber 
by a Mile; no, not ſhe that's cry'd up as the airieſt 
and fineſt of em all, whom they call Altiſidora: 
Jam ſure ſhe is not to be nam'd the ſame Day: 
For, let me tell you, Sir, all is not Gold that 
gliſters: This ſame Altiſidora after all, is a hoity 
toity, that has more Vanity than Beauty, and lets 
M. deſty than Confidence. Beſides, ſhe is none of 
the ſoundeſt neither, for her Breath is ſo Nrong, 
Inis * £146 
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that no Body can endure to ſtand near her for a: 
Moment. Nay, my Lady Dutcheſs too but I 


muſt ſay no more, for as they ſay, Walls have 
Ears. What of my Lady Dutcheſs, ſaid Don 
pes ? By all that's dear to you, Donna Rodriguez, 
tell me, I conjure you, Your Entreaties, ſaid the 


Matron, are too ſtrong a Charm to be reſiſted, 


dear Sir, and Emuſt tell you the Truth. Do you 
obſerve, Sir, that Beauty of my Lady's, that Soft- 


. neſs, that Clearneſs of Complexion, ſmooth and 


ſhining like a poliſh'd Sword. Thoſe Cheeks; all- 
Milk and Vermilion, fair like the Moon, and- 
glorious like the Sun; that Air when ſhe treads,. 
as if ſhe diſdaind to touch the Ground, and in 
ſhort, that Look of Health that enlivens all her 
Charms? Let me tell you, Sir, ſhe may thank 


Heaven for't in the firſt Place, and next to that, 


two Iſſues in both her Legs, which ſhe keeps 
open to carry off the ill Humours of which the: 
Phyſicians ſay her Body abounds. Bleſs'd Virgin, 
cry'd Don Quixote! Is it poſſible the Dutcheſs 


ſhou'd have ſuch Drains ! I ſhou'd not have believ d 


it from any Body but you, though Bare-foot-Friers- 
had ſworn it. But yet certainly from ſo much Per- 
fection, no ill Humours can flow, but rather Liquids 
Amber. Well, I am now perſwaded ſuch. Sluces: 
may be of Importance to Health. 

Scarce had Don Quixote ſaid thoſe Words, when: 
at one Bounce the Chamber-door flew open 3. 
Whereupon.Douna Rodriguez was ſeiz'd with ſuch a: 
terrible Fright, that ſhe. let fall her Candle, and 


while they were thus in the Dark, the poor Matron- 


telt ſome Body hold her by the Throat, and ſqueeze: 
her Weaſand ſo hard, that it was not in her Power 


ro cry out. And another having pull'd up her. 
Coats, laid her on ſo unmereifully upon her bare 
Zuttocks with a Slipper * 1 * ſuch Thing, that ie- 
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1084 The Life and Atchievements 
would have mov'd any one but thoſe that did it, to 


Pity. Don Quixote was not without Compaſſion, 
yet he did not think fit to ſtir from the Bed, but 


lay ſnug and ſilent all the While, not knowing 


what the Meaning of this Buſtle might be, fearing 
leſt the Tempeſt that pour'd on the Matron's 
Poſteriors might alſo light upon his own; and not 
without Reafon ; for indeed, after the mute Ex. 
ecutioners had well curried the Old Gentlewoman 
(who durſt not cry out) they came to Don Quixote 
and turning up the Bed-Gloaths, pinch'd him ſo 
hard and ſo long, that in his own Defence, he 
cou'd not forbear laying about him with his Fiſts as 
well as he cou'd, till at laſt, after the Scufffe had 


Jaſted about half an Hour, the Inviſible Phantomes 


vaniſh'd. Donna Rodriguez ſet her Coats to rights, 


and lamenting her hard Fortune, left the Room, 


without ſpeaking a Word to the Knight. As for 


him, he remain d where he was, ſadly pinch'd - 


and tird, and very moody and thoughtful, not 
knowing who this wicked Inchanter ſhou'd be, 


that had us d him in that manner. But we ſhall 


know that in its proper Time. Now let us leave 
him, and return to Sancho Panga, who calls upon 
us, as the Order of our Hiſtory requires. 


_—. 
"== 


CHAP. XIIX. 


IWiat bapphen'd to Sancho Panca, as be went 
the Rounds in his Iſland. 


E left our mighty Governour much out of 
Humour, and in a pelting Chafe, with that 
ſaucy Knave of a Country- man, who, according to 

the Inſtructions he had receiv'd from the Steward, 
and the Steward from the Duke, had banter'd his 
Worſhip with his impertinent Deſcription. Yet as 
much a Dunce and a Fool as he was, he made his 
Party good againſt them all. At laſt, addreſſing 

= himſelf ro thoſe about him, among whom was 
= DoQor Pedro Rezis, who had ventur'd into the 

Room again after the Conſult about the Duke's 

Letter was over; Now, faid he, do I find in good 

earneſt that Judges and Governors muſt be made of 

@ Brafs, or ought to be made of Brafs, that they may 
be Proof againft the Importunities of thoſe that 

pretend Buſineſs, who at all Hours, and at all 
= Seaſons would be heard and diſpatch'd, without 

any Regard to any Body but themſelves, let What 


ff 2a poor Judge does not hear and diſpatch them 
preſently, either becauſe he is other ways buſie and 
Cannot, or becauſe they don't come at a proper 
Peaſon, then do they grumble, and give him their 
Bleſſing backwards, rake up the Aſhes of his Fore- 
Mthers, and would gnaw his very Bones. Bur with 
our Leave, good, Mr. Bufy-body, with all your 
uſineſs you are too haſty, pray have 2 little 
1 Patience, 
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would have mov'd any one but thoſe that did it, to 


Pity. Don Quixote was not without Compaſſion, 
yet he did not think fit to ſtir from the Bed, but 


lay ſnug and filent all the While, not knowing 


what the Meaning of this Buſtle might be, fearing 
leſt the Tempeſt that pour'd on the Matron's 
Poſteriors might alſo light upon his own; and not 
without Reafon ; for indeed, after the mute Ex. 
ecutioners had well curried the Old Gentlewoman 
(who durſt not cry out) they came to Don Quixote 
and turning up the Bed-Gloaths, pinch'd him ſo 
hard and ſo long, that in his own Defence, he 
cou'd not forbear laying about him with his Fiſts as 


well as he cou'd, till at laſt, after the Scuffle had 


Jaſted about half an Hour, the Invifible Phantomes 
vaniſh'd. Donna Rodriguez ſet her Coats to rights, 
and lamenting her hard Fortune, left the Room, 
without ſpeaking a Word to the Knight. As for 
him, he remain'd where he was, ſadly pinch'd 
and tird, and very 8 and thoughtful, not 
knowing who this wicked Inchanter ſhou'd be, 
that had us'd him in that manner. But we ſhall 
know that in its proper Time. Now let us leave 


him, and return to Sancho Pangs, who calls upon 


us, as the Order of our Hiſtory requires. 


CHAP. XIIX. 


IVhat happhen'd to Sancho Panga, as be went 
the Rounds in his anl. 


T E left our mighty Governour much out of 
Humour, and in a pelting Chafe, with that 
faucy Knave of a Country-man, who, according to 
the Inſtructions he had receiv'd from the Steward, 
and the Steward from the Duke, had banter'd his 
Worſhip with his impertinent Deſcription. Yet as 
much a Dunce and a Fool as he was, he made his 
Party good againſt them all. At laſt, addreſſing 
himſelf ro thoſe about him, among whom was 
Doctor Pedro Rexio, who had ventur'd/ into the 
Room again after the Conſult about the Duke's 
Letter was over; Now, ſaid he, do I find in good 
earneſt that Judges and Governors muſt be made of 
Brafs, or ought to be made of Brafs, that they may 
be Proof againft the Tmportunities of thoſe that 
pretend Bufineſs, who at all Hours, and at all 
Seaſons would be heard and diſpatch'd, without 
any Regard to any Body but themſelves, let what 
will come of the reſt; ſo their Turn is ſerv'd. Now 
if a poor Judge does not hear and diſpatch them 
preſently, either becauſe he is other ways buſie and 
cannot, or becauſe they dont come at a proper 
yeaſon, then do they grumble, and give him their 
Bleſſing backwards, rake up the Aſhes of his Fore- 
Fathers, and would gnaw his very Bones. Bur with 
2 Leave, good, Mr. Bufy-body, with all your 
uſineſs you are too haſty, pray have a little 
Patience, 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 1085 


1086 The Life and Atchievements 


Patience, and wait a fit Time to make your Ap- 
plication, Don't come at Dinner-time, or when 
a Man is going to Sleep, for-we-Judges-are-Fleſh. 
and. Blood, and muſt allow Nature what ſhe na- 
turally requires; umleſs it be poor I, who am not 
to allow mine any Food, thanks to my Friend, 
Maſter Doctor Pedro Rezio Tirteafuera here preſent, 
who is for ſtarving me to Death, and then ſwears. 
"tis for the Preſervation of my Life. Heaven grant 
him ſuch a Life, I pray, and all the Gang of fuch 
Phyſick-mongers as. he is; for the good Phyticians 
deſerve Palms and Laurels. 3 ITY 
All that knew Sancho wonder'd to hear him talk 
ſo ſenſibly, and began to think that Offices and 
Places. of Truſt inſpir'd ſome Men with Under- 
ſtanding, as they ſtupify' d and confounded others. 
However, Doctor Pedro Rezio aguero de Tirteafucrs 
promis d him he ſhould ſup that Night, though he 
treſpaſs d againſt all the Aphoriſms of "Hippocrates, 
This pacify'd the Governor for the preſent, and 
made him wait with a mighty Impatience for the 
Evening, and Supper. To his thinking the Hour 
was ſo long a coming, that he fancy'd Time ſtood 
ſtill, but yet at laſt the wiſh'd for Moment came, 
and: they ferv'd him. up ſome: minc'd Beef with 
Onions, and ſome Calves-feer ſomewhat. ſtale, 
The hungry Governour: preſently fell to with more: 
Eagerneſs and Appetite than if they had given 
bim Milan Godwits, Roman Pheaſants, Sorrentun 
Veal, Mcrou Partridges, or Lavajos Goſlins. And 
after ke had pretty well taken off the ſharp Edge of 
his Stomach, turning to the Phyſician; Look you, 
quoth he, Mr. Doctor, hereafter. never trouble 
your. felf to get me Dainties or Tit- bits to humour Il 
my. Stomach ;. that would but take it quite off the Bi 
Hinges ; by. Reaſon: it. has. been us'd to nothing 
u good. Beef, Bacon, Pork, Goats:fleſh,. Turn! p A 
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and Onions; and if you, ply me with your Kick. 
| ſhaws, your nice Courtiers Fire, *cwill but make 
my Stomach ſqueamiſh and unto ward, and I ſhnuld: 
perfectly loath them one time or other. How- 
ever, I ſhall not take it amiſs, if the Steward will 
now and then ſet before me one of thoſe Ollas 
Podridas s, where all Sorts of good Things are rot- 
ten- ſte w'd, and as it were loft in one another; and 
the more they are thus rotten, and like their Name, 
the better the Smack; and there you may make a 
Jumble of what you will, ſo it he eatable, and I 
1all remember him, and make him Amends one of 
theſe Days. But let no Body put Tricks upon 
Travellers, and make a Fool of me; for either we 
are, or we are not. Let's be Merry and Wiſe, when 
God ſends his Light he ſends it to all, Fll govern. 
this Iſland fair and ſquare, without Underhand- 
dealings or taking of Bribes; but take notice, I 
won't. bate an Inch of my Right; and therefore 
let every one carry an even Hand, and mind their 
Hits, or elſe I'd have them to know there's Rods 
in Piſs for em. They that urge me too far ſhall 
rue for it; make your ſelf Honey, and the Flies 
will eat you. Indeed, my Lord Governour, ſaid 
the Ste ward, your Lordſhip is much in the right in; 
all you have ſaid; and 1 dare engage for the In- 
habitants of this Iſland, that they will obey and 
obſerve your Commands with Diligence, Love, and 
Punctuality; for your gentle Way of Governing: 
in the Beginning of your Adminiſtration does not 
give them the leaſt Opportunity to act, or but to de- 
Aga any Thing to your Lordſhip's Diſadvantage, I. 
believe as much, anſwer'd Sancho, and they would 
be. ſilly Wretches, ſhould they offer to do or think: 
otherwiſe. - Let me tell you too, tis my. Plcaſare. 
3 you take care of me: and. my. Dapple, that we may: 
both have our. Food as we. ought, which is the-moſt: 
41 material 
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material Buſineſs, Next, let us think of going the 
Rounds,when tis time for me to do it; for 1 intends Ml 
to clear this Ifland of all Filth and Rubbiſh, of alt | 
Rogues and Vagrants, idle Lusks and ſturdy Beg. M 
gers. For I would have you to know, my good | 
Friends, that your ſlothful, lazy, lewd People in 
a Commonwealth are like Drones in a Bee-hive, 
that waſte and devour the Honey which the labour. 
ing Bees gather. I deſign to encourage Husband- 
men, preſerve the Privileges of the Gentry, re- 
ward vertuous Perſons, and above all Things re- 
verence Religion, and have regard to the Honour 
of Religious Men. What think you of this my 
good Friends ? do I talk to the Purpoſe, or do I 
talk idly ? You ſpeak fo well, my Lord Governour, 
anſwer'd the Steward, that I ſtand in Admiration 
to hear a Man fo unletter'd as you are (for I be. 
lieve your Lordſhip can't read at all) utter ſo many 
potable Things, and in every Word a Sentence; 
far from what they who ſent you hither, and they 
who are here preſent, ever expe&ed from your Un- 
derſtanding. But every Day produces ſome new 
Wonder, Tatts are turn'd into Earneſt, and thoſe 
who deſign'd to laugh at others, happen to be 
laugh'd at themſelves. - - 

It being now Night, and the Governour having 
ſupp'd, with Doctor Rezio's Leave, he prepar'd to 
walk the Rounds, and ſet forward, attended by the 
Steward, the Secretary, the Gentleman- Waiter, the 
Hiſtoriographer who was to regiſter his Acts, ſe- 
veral Sergeants and other Limbs of the Law, fo 
many in Number that they made a little Battalion, | 
in the Middle of which the great Sancho marchd i 
with his Rod of Juſtice in his Hand, in a no- 
table manner. They had not walk'd far in the 
Town, before they heard the claſhing of Swords, ⁵ 
which made 'em haſten to the Place — 2 4 


two Men a fighting, who' gave over, perceiving 


„Time) Do they ſuffer Folks to be robb'd in this 
Town in Defiance to Heaven and the King ? Do 
they let Men be ftripp'd in the Middle of the Street? 
Hold, honeſt Man, ſaid Sancho, have a little Patience, 
and let me know the Occaſion of this Fray, for I 
am the Governor. My Lord, ſaid the other Party, 
III tell you in few Words. Your Lordſhip muſt 
know that this Gentleman, juſt now, at a Gaming 

Ordinary over the Way, won above a thouſand 
2 Reals, Heaven knows how. I ſtood by all the while, 
and gave Judgment for him in more than one doubt- 
ful Caſt, tho' I could not well tell how to do it in 
= Conſcience. He carried off his Winnings, and when 


Lexpected he would have given me a Piece or Two, 


as it is a Claim among Gentlemen of my Faſhion, 
= who frequent Ordinaries, from thoſe that play high 
and win; for preventing Quarrels, being at their 
= Backs, and giving Judgment right or wrong; never- 


ZE Proceeding, yet very civilly deſir'd him to conſider 
was his Friend, that he knew me to be a Gentle- 
man, though fallen to Decay, that had nothing to 
d } 
0 


| Wo kind as to give me eight Reals: But the ſtingy 
Poul, a greater Thief than Cacus, and a worſe Sharpe 
o r than Andradilla, would give me but ſneaking 
1, our Reals. And now, my Lord, you may ſee how 
d ittle Shame and Conſcience there's in him. But 


aith, had not your Lordſhip come juſt in the Nick, 
would have made him bring up his Winnings, 
Ind taught him the Difference between a Rook and 
ack-daw. What ſay you to this, cry d Sancho — 
1 dhe 
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Noiſe came. Being come thither they found ont 


the Officers. What, (cry'd one of them at the ſame 


theleſs he went away without giving me any Thing. 
Tran after him, not very well pleaſed with his 


F live upon, my Friends having brought me up to no 
mployment; and therefore I entreated him to be 
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the other ? The other made Anſwer, that he could 


not deny what his Antagoniſt had ſaid, that he 
would give him but four Reals, becauſe he had giv- 
en him Money ſeveral Times before; and Beggers 


ſhould. not be Chuſers, but be thankful for what is 
gien them, without haggling with thoſe that have 


won, unleſs they know em to be common Cheats, 
and the Money: not won fairly; and that to ſhew he 


was a fair Gameſter, and no Sharper, as the other 
ſaid, there needed no better Proof than his Refuſal 


ta give him any Thing, ſince the: Sharpers are al- 
ways in Fee with theſe Bully-Rooks who know em, 


and w ink at their Cheats. That's true; ſaid the 


Steward: Now what would your Lordſhip have us 
to do with theſe Men? Il tell you, ſaid Sancho, 
Firſt, you that are the Winner, whether by fair 


Play or by foul, give your Bully, hack here, a hun- 
dred Reals,” immediately, and thirty mote for the 
poor Priſoners: And you that have nothing to live 


on, and were brought up to no Employment, and 
go ſharping up and down from Place to Place, pray 
take your hundred Reals, and be ſure by to Mor- 
row to go out of this Iſtand, and not to ſet Foot 
in it again theſe Jen Years and a Day, unleſs you 
have a Mind to make an End of your Baniſhment: 
in another World; for if 1 find you here I will 
make you ſwing on a Gibbet, with the Help of the 
Hangman; away, and let no Body offer to reply, 
or III lay him by the Heels. Thereupon the one 
disburs'd, and the other receiv'd, the firſt went 
Home, and the laſt went our of the Ifſand ; and 
then the Governour going on, either I ſhall want of 
my Will, ſaid he, or P'll put down theſe diforderly 
Gaming. Houſes; for I have a Fancy they are highly 
pre judicial As for this Houſe in Queſtion, ſaid 
one of the Officers, I ſuppoſe it will be a hard Mat- 
ter to put it down, for. it belongs to _— of 
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Quality, who loſes a great deal more by Play at the 
Year's End than he gets by his Cards. You may 
ſhew your Authority againſt other gaming Houſes 
of leſs Note, that do more Miſchief, and harbour 

®more dangerous People than the Houſes of Gentle- 
men and Perſons of Quality, where your notorious 
Sharpers dare not uſe their Slights of Hand. And 
ſince Gaming is a Vice that is become a common 
Practice, 'tis better to play in good Gentlemens 
Houſes, than in thoſe of under Officers, where they 
# ſhall draw you in a poor Bubble, and after they have 
kept him playing all the Night long, ſend him a- 
way ſtripp'd naked to the Skin. Well, all in good 
Time, ſaid Sancho: I know there's a great deal to 
be ſaid in this Matter. At the ſame Time one of 
the Officers came holding a Youth, and having 
brought him before rhe Governor, an't Pleaſe your 
Worthip, ſaid he, this young Man was coming to- 
wards us, but aſſoon as he perceivd it was the 
Rounds he ſheer'd off, and ſet a hing as faſt as 
his Legs would carry him, a Sign he's no better 
than he ſhould be. I ran after him, but had not he 
Z happen'd to fall, I had never come up with him. 
What mide you run away, Friend, ſaid Sancho? Sir, 
== anſwer'd the young Man, 'twas only to avoid all the 
XZ Queſtions one is commonly teizd with by the 
Watch. What Buſineſs d'you follow, ask'd Sancho 2 
am a Weaver by Trade anſwer'd the other. A 
Weaver of what, ask'd the Governor? of Steel Heads 
for Lances, with your Worſhip's good Leave, ſaid 
Ft other. Oh hoh, cry'd Saunche you are an arch 
Wag I find, and pretend to paſs:your Jeſts upon us: 
Very well. And pray whither are you going at 
Wh this Time of Night? To take the Air, an'c like 
our Worſhip, anſwer'd the other. Good, ſaid Sau- 
Je, and where do they take the Air in this Iland? 
Where it. blows, ſaid the Youth. A very proper 


Anſwer” 
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Anſwer, cry'd Sancho. You are a very pretty im- 
pudent Fellow, that's the Truth on't. But pray 
make Aecount that I am the Air, or the Wind, 
which you pleaſe, and that I blow in your Poop, 
and drive you to the Round-houſe. Here -take 
him, and carry him away thither to rights: ['1} 
take Care the Youngſter ſhall ſleep out of rhe Air 
to Night; he might catch Cold elſe by lying a- 
broad. Before George, ſaid the Young-man, you 
ſhall aſſoon make me a King as make me ſleep out 
of the Air to Night. Why, you young Slip-itriog, 
ſaid Sancho, is it not in my Power to commit thee 
to Priſon, and fetch thee out again as often as tis 
my Will and Pleaſure ? For all your Power, an- 
ſwer'd the Fellow, you ſhan't make me fleep in 
Priſon. Say you fo, cry'd Sancho? Here, away with 
him to Priſon, and let him ſee to his Coſt who is | 
miſtaken, he or I; and leſt the Jaylor ſhould be 
greas d in the Fiſt to let him out, I'll fine him Two 
Thouſand Ducats if he let thee ſtir a Foot out of 
Priſon. All that's a Jeſt ſaid the other; for I dety 
all Mankind to make me ſleep this Night in a Pri- 
fon. Tell me, Devil incarnate, ſaid Sancho, haſt Bi 
thou ſome Angel to take off the Irons I'll have thee [il 
clapp'd in, and get thee out? Well, now, my good 
Lord Governor (ſaid the young Man very prettily) | 
let us talk Reaſon and come to the Point. Suppoir BY 
your Lordfhip ſhould ſend me to Jail, and ger 60 
laid by the Heels in the Dungeon, ſhackl'd and! 
manacl'd, and lay a heavy Penalty on the Jay lor in} u 
Caſe he let me out; and ſuppoſe your Orders be 
ſtrictly obey'd ; yet for all that, if I have no Mind 
to Sleep, but will keep awake all Night without {i 
much as ſhutting my Eyes, pray can you, with al 
the Power you have, make me fleep whether 1 vi 
or no? No certainly, ſaid the Secretary, and th 
young Man has made out his Meaning. Well, wy 
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Sancho, but T hope you mean to keep your ſelf a- 
wake, only as one would chuſe to ſleep if he liſts 
himſelf, and not to thwart my Will. I mean no« 

 gfhing elſe indeed, my Lord, ſaid the Lad. Why 

then go Home and ſleep, quoth Sancho, and Heaven 
ſend thee good Reſt. I'll not be thy Hind'rance. 

But have a Care another Time of ſporting with Ju- 


fice that may Chance to break your Head while you 


and the Governor continu'd his Rounds. 
A while after came two of the Officers, bring- 


| RE that's dreſs'd like a Man, yet is no Man, but a Fe- 
L male, and no ugly one neither. Thereupon they 
+ FS lifted up to her Eyes two or three Lanthorns, 
e and by their Light diſcovered the Face of a Woman 
„about Sixteen Years of Age, beautiful to Admirati- 
on, wich her Hair put up in a Net-work Cawle of 


ere of Carnation-Silk, and her Garters of white 
affeta, fring'd with Gold and Pearls. Her Bree- 
hes were of Gold Tiſſue, upon a green Ground, 
nd her Coat of the ſame Stuff; under which ſhe. 
ore a Doublet of very fine Stuff gold and white. 
ler Shoes were white, and made like Mens. She 
ad no Sword, but only a very rich Dagger, and 
FE veral coſtly Rings on her Fingers. In a Word, 
ie young Creature ſeem'd very lovely to em all, 
Mit not one of 'em knew her. Thoſe of the Com- 
any who livd in the Town could not imagine 
rho ſhe was; and thoſe who were privy to all 


ore at a loſs than the reſt, well knowing that this 


dventure was not of their own contriving 1 
| made 


ſtice ; for you may meet with ſome Man in an Of- 


are breaking your Jeſt. The Youth went his Way, 


3 ing a Perſon along with them. My Lord Gover- 
nor, ſaid one of em, we have brought here one 


| Gold and green Silk. They examin'd her Dreſs - 
from Head to Foot, and found that her Stockings 


de Tricks that were to be put upon Sancho, were 
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Sancho was ſurpriz d at her Beauty, and ask d her 
who ſhe was, whither-ſhe was going, and upon 
what Account ſhe had put on ſuch a Dreſs? Sir, 


ſaid ſhe, (fixing her Byes on the Ground with a de- 


cent Baſhfulneſs) I can't tell you before ſo many 
People what I have ſo much Reafon to wiſh may be 
kept ſecret. Only this one Thing I do aſſure you, 
T am no Thief, nor evil-minded Perſon; but an 
unhappy Maid, whom the Force of Jealouſie has 
conſtrain'd to tranſgreſs the Laws of Maiden De- 
cency. The Steward hearing this, My. Lord Go- 
Vernor, ſaid he, be pleas'd to order your Atten- 


duants to retire, that the Gentle woman may more 
freely tell her Mind. The Governor did accord - 


ingly, and all the Company remov'd at a Diſtance, 
except the Steward, the Gentleman-waiter, and the 


Secretary; and then the young Lady thus pro- 


ceeded. | 


-F am the Daughter of Pedro Peres Mazorca, Far- 


mer of the Wool in this Town, who comes very 


often to my Father's Houſe. This will hardly paſs, 
Madam, ſaid the Steward; for I know Pero Perez 


very well, and Iam ſure he has neither Sons nor 


Daughters: Beſides, you tell us he's your Father, 


and at the ſame Time that he comes very often to 
your: Father's Houſe, I obſerv'd as much, ſaid 
Sancho. Indeed, Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, I am now 19 
troubl'd in Mind, thatTI know not what I ſay. But 
the Truth is, I am the Daughter of Diego de la 
Llana,. whom I ſuppoſe you all know. Now this 
may paſs, ſaid the Steward, for I know Diego de la 
Llana; who is a very conſiderable Gentleman, has a 


ye: Eſtate, and a Son and a Daughter. But ſince 
is Wife dy'd, no Body in this Town can ſay he 
ever ſaw that Daughter, for he keeps her ſo cloſe 


that he hardly ſuffers. the Sun to look on her; 
. though 


made em be in great Expectation of the Event. 
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though indeed the common Report is, that ſhe is 
an extraordinary Beauty. 'You fay'very true, Sir, 
. reply'd the young Lady; and Tam that very Daugh- 
ter; as for my Beauty, if Fame has given a wrong 


Character of it, you will now be undeceiv'd, ſince 


you have ſeen my Face; and with this ſhe burſt 
out into Tears. The Secretary perceiving this, 
whiſper'd the Gentleman-Waiter in the Ear: Sure, 
ſaid he, ſome extraordinary Matter muſt have ha 
pen' d to this poor young Lady, ſince it could ablige 
one of her Quality to come out of Doors in this 
Diſguiſe, and at this unſeaſonable Hour. That's 
without Queſtion, anſwer'd the other; for her 
Tears too confirm the Suſpicion. Sancho comforted 
her with the beſt Reaſons he could think on; and 
bid her not be afraid, but tell em what had befall'n 
her, for they would all really do whatever lay in 
their Powers to make her eaſie. 85 es 


Lou muſt know, Gentlemen, faid ſhe, that is . 


now Ten Years that my Father has kept me cloſe, 
ever ſince” my Mother dy'd. We have a' ſmall 

Chappel richly adorn'd, in the Houſe, where we 
hear Maſs; and in all that Time I have ſeen no- 
thing but the Sun by Day, and the Moon and Stars 
dy Night; neither do Iknow what Streets, Squares, 
Market- places and Churches are; no nor Men, ex- 
cept my Father, my Brother, and that Pedro Pere x 
the Wool-Earmer; whom Tat firſt would have paſs'd 
upon you for my Father, that I might conceal the 
right. This Confinement (not being allow'd to 
fir abroad, though but to go to Church) has 
made me uneaſie this great While, and made me 
long to ſee the World, or at leaſt the Town where 
'T was born, Which P thought was no unlawful or 


x : * 


unſeemly Deſire. When Lheard/ em talk of Bun- 


Feaſts, Prizes, aging ef Plays, and other pudlick 


| Sports „Task d my Brother, Who is a Vear younger 


than 
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1096 The Life and Atchievements 
than I, what they meant by thoſe Things, and ; 
World of others, which I have not ſeen ; and he 
inform'd me as well as he could: But that made me 
but the more eager to be ſatisfy'd by my own Eyes. 
In ſhort, I begg d of my Brother---I wiſh I never 
had done it---and here ſhe relaps'd into Tears. The 
Steward perceiving it, come, Madam, ſaid he, pray 
proceed, and make an End of telling us what hag 
happen'd to you; for your Words and your Tears 
keep us all in Suſpence. I have but few Words 
more to add, anſwer'd ſhe, but many more Tear; 
to ſhed ; for they are commonly the Fruit of ſuch 
imprudent Deſires. | 
That Gentleman of the Duke's, who aQed the 
Part of Sancho's Sewer, or Gentleman-Waiter, and 
was ſmitten with the young Lady's Charms, could 
not forbear lifring up his Lanthorn to get another 
Look; and as he view'd her with a Lover's Eyes, 
the Tears that trickl'd down her Cheeks ſeem'd to 
him ſo many Pearls, or ſome of the heavenly Dew 
on a fair drooping. Flower, precious as oriental 
Gems. This made him wiſh that the Misfortune 
might not be ſo great as her Sighs and Tears be. 
ſpoke it. As for the Governor, he ſtood fretting (un 
to hear her hang ſo long upon her Story; and there. 
fore bid her make an End, and keep em no longe! FS 
thus, for it was late, and they had a great deal of i 
Ground to walk over yet. Thereupon with broken? 
Sobs and half-fetch'd Sighs, Sir, ſaid ſhe, all ] 
Mis fortune is, that I deſfir'd my Brother to lend ne 
ſome of his Cloaths, and that he would take me ou 
ſome Night or other to ſee all the Town, while o, 
Father was aſleep. Importun'd by my Intreaties 
he conſented, and having lent me his Cloaths, I'M 
put on mine, which fit him as if they had beef 
made for him; for he has no Beard at all, d 
makes a mighty handſome Woman. Se this ve I 
11 | | | 16 
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Night, about an Hour ago, we got out, and being 
guided by my Father's Foot- boy and our own un- 

ruly Deſires, we took a Ramble over the whole 
Town; and as we were going Home, we perceiv'd 
s 2 great Number of People coming our Way; where- 
upon, ſaid my Brother, Siſter, this is certainly the 
Watch ; follow me, and let us not only run, but 
fly as faſt as we can, for if we ſhould be known, 
"would be the worſe for us. With that he fell a 
"Running as faſt as if he had Wings to his Feet, I 
, a running too, but wag fo frighted that I fell 
-down before I had gone half a Dozen Steps; 
and then a Man overtook me, and brought me be- 
fore you, and this Croud of People,by whom, ro my 
Shame, I am taken for an ill Creature; a bold indi- 
= ſcreet Night-walker. And has nothing befall'n you 
but this, cry'd Sancho? You talk'd at firſt of ſome 
]ealouſie that had ſer you a gadding. Nothing elſe 
indeed, anſwer'd the Damſel; though I pretended 
Jealouſie; I ventur'd out on no other Account but 
a little to ſee the World, and that too no further 
than the Streets of this Town. All this was after- 
= wards confirm'd by her Brother, who now was 
brought by ſome of the Watch, one of whom had 
at laſt overtaken him, after he had left his Siſter. 
He had nothing on but a very rich Petticoat, and a 
blue Damask Manteau, with a gold Galloon ; his 
Head without any Ornament but his own Hair, 
that hung down in natural Curls like ſo many Rings 
ef Gold. The Governor, the Steward, and the 
= Gentleman-waiter took him aſide, and after they 
had examined him a-part, why he had put on that 
8 Dreſs, he gave the ſame Anſwer his Siſter had done, 
and with no leis Baſhfulneſs and Concern, much to 
he Satisfaction of the Gentleman- waiter, who was 
nach ſmitten with the young Lady's Charms. 


As 
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A Ter the Governor, after he had heard the 
*whole Matter, Truly, Gentlefolks, ſaid he, here's 3 
little Piece of childiſh Folly. And to give an Ac. 
count of this wild Frolick, and Slip of Youth, there, 
needed not all theſe Sigbs and Tears, nor theſe 
Hems and Haugh's, and long Excuſes. Could not 
you without any more ado, as well have ſaid, our 
Names are ſo and ſo, and we ſtole out of our Pa- 
ther's Houſe for an Hour or T'wo only, to ramble 
about the Town, and fatisfy a little Curioſity, and 
there had been an End of the Story, without all this 
Weeping and Wailing? You ſay very well, ſaid the 
young Damſel, but you may imagine that in the 
Trouble and Fright I was in, I could not behave 
my ſelf as I ſhould have done. Well, ſaid Sa::y, 
there's no Harm done; go along with us, and we'll BR 
Tee you home to your Father's, perhaps you mayn't 
yet be miſs'd. But have a Care how you gad 4. 
broad to ſee Faſhions another Time. Don't be too 
ventureſome. An honeſt Maid ſhould be ſtill at 
Home, as if ſhe had one Leg broken. A Hen and 
a Woman are loſt by Rambling ; and ſhe that long, 
to ſee, longs alſo to be ſeen; I need ſay no more. 
The young Gentleman thank'd the Governor for 
his Civility, and then went Home under his Con 
duct. Being come to the Houſe, the young Spark ln 
threw a little Stone againſt one of the Tron-barrd 
Windows; and preſently a'Maid-Servant who ſate i 
up for em came down, open'd the Door, and let 
him and his Siſterin. | E | 
The Governour with his Company then, cont 
nu'd his Rounds, talking all the Way they went a 
the genteel Carriage and Beauty of the Brother and 
Siſter, and the great: Dfirechefs poor Children ha 
to ſee the World by Nighng e. 
As for the Gentleman-waiter, he was ſo paſſo. 
nately in Love, that he reſoly'd to go the next * 2 
and, 
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and demand her of her Father in Marriage, not 
doubting but the old Gentleman would comply 
with him, as he was one of the Duke's principal 
Servants. On the other Side, Sancho had a great 
| © Mind to ſtrike a Match between the young Man 


and his Daughter Sanchica; and he reſolved to 


bring it about as ſoon as poſſible; believing no 


— 


Man's Son could think himſelf too good for a G- 


vernor's Daughter. At laſt his Round ended for 
that Night, and his Government two or three 
Days after, which alſo put an End to all his great 
— 3 and ExpeQations, as ſhall be ſeen here- 
Wer. : C | 
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io the Enchanters and Executioners were 
that whippd the Duena, and. pinch d 
and ſcratch d Don Quixote; wirh the 
Suoceſs of the Page that carried Sancho's 
Letrer to his Wife Tereſa Panla. 


£ 2 Hamet, the moſt punctual Enquirer into 
. the minuteſt Particles of this Authentick 
Hiſtory, relates, that when Donna Rodriguez was 
Poing out of her Chamber to Don Quixote s Apart- 
nent, another old Waiting-woman that lay with 
er perceiv'd it: And as one of the chief Pleaſures 
f all thoſe. female, Implements conſiſts in enqui- 
Ing, prying, and running their Noſes into every 
hing, ſhe preſently. watch'd her Fellow-Servant's 
Potions, and. dle her ſo cautiouſly, that the 
I: VOL. IV. %%% 


0 
» * 
* 


Me N 


good Woman did not diſcover it. Now Donna Ro- 
Arxiguex was no ſooner get into the Knight's Cham- 
ber, but the other, Teſt ſhe ſhou'd forfeit her Cha. 
tracter of a true tattling Waiting woman, flew to 
tell the Dutcheſs in her Ear, that Donna Rodrigues » 
Was in Don Quixote's Chamber. The Dutcheſs told 
the Duke, and having got his Leave to take Alti. 
fedora with her, and go to ſatisfie her Curioſity 
about this Night-Vifit, they very ſilently crept 
along in the nei e came to Don \Quirute's 
Door, and as they ſtood liſtening there, overheard 
very eaſily every Word they ſaid within. So that 
when the Dutcheſs heard her leaky Woman ſet the 
"Secret of her Imperfe&ion adrifr, ſhe was not able 
| to contain, nor was Altiſidora leſs provok'd. Full 
7 of Rage, and greedy of Revenge, they ruſh'd into 
= - the Chamber, and beat, the Duena, and claw'd the 
Knight, as has been related. For thoſe affronting 
Expreſſions that are levell'd againſt the Beauty of 
Women, or the good Opinion of themſelves, raiſe 
their Anger and Indignation to the higheſt Degree, 
and incenſe them to a Deſire of Revenge. 
The Dutcheſs diverted the Duke with an Ac- 
count of what had pals'd. and having a mighty 
Mind to continue the Merriment which Don Quix- 
ofe's Extravagancies afforded em, the Page that 
"ated the Part of Dulcines when 't was propos'd to 
end her Inchantment, was diſpatch'd away to Tera 
Panſa, with a Letter from her Hnsband,' (for Sancho, 
having his Head full of his Government, had quite 
forgot to do it) and at the ſame time the Dutcheſs 
ſent another from herſelf, with a large coſtly String 


of Coral, as a Prefenr, _ ; 

Now the Story tells us, that the Page was a ſharp 
and ingenious Lad, and being very defirous to 
pleaſe his Lord and Lady, made the beſt of his Wa 
to 1 Village. When die came near the Place, 
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he ſaw a Company of Females waſhing at a Brook, 
and ask d 'em, whether they cou'd inform him, 
if there liv'd not in that Town a Woman whoſe 
Name was Tereſa Panſa, Wife to one Sancho Panſa, 1 
o Squire to a Knight call'd Don Quixote de la Manchas 

He had no ſooner ask'd the Queſtion, but a young 4 
Wench, that was waſhing among the reſt, ſtood up: 
That Tereſa Panſa is my Mother, quoth ſhe ; Thar 
Gaffer Sancho is my nown Father, and that ſame. 
Knight our Maſter. Well then, Damſel, faid the 
Page, pray go along with me, and bring me to 
your Mother; for I have a Letter and a Token here 
for her from your Father. That I will with all my 
Heart, Sir, ſaid the Girl, who ſeem'd to be about 
fourteen Years of Age, little more or leſs ; and 
with that leaving the Cloaths ſhe was Waſhing to 
one of her Companions, without ſtaying to dreſs 
her Head or put on her Shooes, away ſhe ſprung 
before the Page's Horſe, bare-legg'd, and with her 
Hair about her Ears.. .Come along, an't pleaſe Fi 


.quoth ſhe, our Houſe. is hard by; tis but juſt 
ou come into the Town, and my Mothers at 
Home, but brim full of Sorrow, poor Soul, for 
ſhe has not heard from my Father I don't know 
how long. Well, ſaid the Page, I bring thoſe Ty- 
dings that will cheer her HS I. warrant her. 
At Jaſt, what with Leaping, Running, and Jump- 
ing, the Girl being come to the Houſe, Mother, 
Mother, (cry'd ſhe a$ loud as ſhe cou'd, before the 
went in) come out, Mother, come out; here's a 
Gentleman has brought Letters and Tokens from 
my Father. At that Summons, out came the Mo- 
ther, ſpinning a Lock of courſe, Flax, with a Ruſ- 
Tet Petticoat about her, ſo ſhort that it Jook'd as if 
it had, been cut off at the. Placket ; a Waſtecoat of 
The ſame, and her Smock hanging looſe about it. 
Tale her (orheryile, he was none of che oldeſt 
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Put look'd Tomewhat turn d of Forty, ſtrong buite, 
MNnewy, hale, vigorous and in good Cafe. What's 
the Matter, Girl (quoth The, Teeing her Daughter 
with the Page) What Gentleman is that? A Ser. 
want of your Ladyſhip's, my Lady Tereſa Panſa, 
anſwerd the Page; and at the ſame Time aligh. 
Zing, and throwing himſelf at her Feet with the 
moſt humble Submiſſion; My Noble Lady Donna 
"Tereſa, ſaid he, permit me the Honour to Kiſs your 
Ladyſhip's Hand, as you are the only legitimate 
Wife of my Lord Don Sancho Panſa, proper. Gover. I 
mour of the Iſland of B-rataria. Alack a day, good | 
Sir, quoth Tereſa, what d'you do? By no Means, 
I am none of your Court-Dames, but a poor filly 
Country Body, a Plough-man's Daughter, the Wit: 
indeed of a Squire-Errant, but no Governour, 
Your Ladyſhip, reply'd the Page, is the moi | 
worthy Wife of a thrice-worthy Governour ; and! 
For Proof of what I ſay, be pleas'd to receive this | 
Letter, and this Preſent, with that he took out of | 
His Pocket a String of Coral Beads ſet in Gold, and! 
putting it about her Neck, This Letter, Taid he., 
as from his Honour the Governour, and another | 
That I have for you, together with theſe Bead; 
From ker Grace the Lady Dutcheſs, that ſent me to 
your Ladyſhip. _ | he pe 
Tereſa ſtood amaz'd, and her Daughter was tran: 
ited. Now I'll be hang'd, quoth the your}! 
ggage, if our Maſter, Don Quixote, be not at th 
Bottom of this. Ay, this is his doing. He hu 
given my Father that ſame Government or EW 
dom he has promis'd him ſo many Times. Vou fi 
right, anſwer'd the Page: Tis for the Lord D 
Qui xote's ſake chat. the Lord Sancho is now Gove! 
nour of the Iſtand of Barataria, as the Letter vi 
inferm you. Good Sir quoth Tereſa, read it ml 


ant like your Worſhip; for tho I can ſpin, Icy 
Io FIT Ir ; 
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read a Jot:. Nor I. neither. e'fackins, cry'd Sanchica- 
But do but ſtay a little, and III go fetch one that 
ſhall ; either the Batchelour Samſon Carraſco, or our 
Parſon himſelf, who'll come with all their Hearts, 
o to hear News of my Father. You may ſpare your 
felf the Trouble, ſaid the Page; for though I can- 
not ſpin, yet I can read; and TT read it to ye. 
With that he read the Letter, which is now omit- 


ted, becauſe it has been inſerted before. That 
done, he pull'd out another from the Dutchels, 
. [X which runs as follows. | 

= Friend Tereſa, 5 « 

3 Our Hasband Sancho's. good Parts, bis Wit and 
. HFoneſty, oblig d me to deſire the Duke my Hu- 
band to beſtow on him the Government of one of his. 
d ends. I am inform'd he is as ſharp as 4 Hawk in his 
is ([ Office ; for which I am very glad, as well as my Lord 
ai! Duke, and return Heaven. many Thanks, that I have not 
ad een deceiv'd in making Choice of him for that Preferment. 
he Pr yon muſt know, Signiora Tereſa, ':is 4 diſfic alt Thing” 


7 meet with a good Governour in this World; and may: 
even make me as good as Sancho proves in his Govern-- 
I have ſent you, my, Dear Friend, .a firing of Corat 


an. ads, fer in Gold; I could wiſh they were Oriental 
mL Jah for your Sake; but a ſmall Tokin may not hinder: 
this great one. The.time will come when we fhall be better 
1-9 £4inted, and when we have convers'd together, whe» 
7 n what may come to paſs? Commend me to your: 
1 (RE ughter Sanchica, and bid ber from me to be in 4 
D adineſs ; for I deſign to marry her greatly when ſh: 
we TT Pl 

Wh PF! underſtand you have fine large Acorus in your Tom; 
: fend me a Dozen or two of em, I ſhall ſet a greater 
c us upon em, as coming from your Hands, And pray 
rea "= EE Ra Sec 1. let: 
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let me have @ good long Letter, to let me know how you 


do ; and if you have Occaſion for any Thing, tit but ack 


and have; I ſhall even know your Meaning by your 


Gaping. So Heaven preſerve you, q ; 


From this Caſtle. 


Tour Loving Friend, 


The Dutcheſs. 


Bleſs me, quoth Tereſa, when ſhe had heard the 
Letter, what a good Lady's this! Not a Bit of Pride 
in her! Heaven grant me to be buried with ſuch 

Ladies, and not with ſuch proud Madams as we 


have in our Town, who, becauſe they are Gentle- 9 
folks forſooth, think the Wind muſt not blow upon 
'em, but come flauating to Church, as ſtately as if 


they were Queens. Ir ſeems they think ir Scorn 


to Jook on a poor Country Woman: But Took you | 
here's a good Lady, who, tho' ſhe be Dutcheſs, | 
calls me her Friend, and uſes me as if I were 6 


high as her ſelf. Well, may J ſee her as high a | 
the higheſt Steeple in the whole Country! As for 


the Acorns ſhe writes for, Maſter o' mine, I'II ſend | 
her good Ladyſhip a whole Peck, and ſuch ſwin | 
ging Acorns, that every Body ſhall come to admire | 


em far and near. And now, Sanchica, ſee that the 
Gentleman be made welcome, and want for no-. 
thing. Take Core of his Horſe, Run to the Sta 
ble, ger ſome Eggs, cut ſome Bacon; he ſhall fare 


like a Prince: The rare News he has brought us 
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do, Mother, ſaid the Daughter; but hark you, 
you muſt give me half the Beads; for I dare ſay 
the great Lady knows better Things than to give 
*:m all to you. Tis all thy own, Bhild, cry'd the 
Mother; but let me wear it a few Days about my 
Neck ; for thou can'ſt not think how it rejoices 
the very Heart of me. You will rejoice more 
preſently, ſaid the Page, when you fee, whar 1 
have got in my Portmantle; a fine Suit of Green 
Cloath, which the Governour wore but one Day a 
Hunting, arid has here ſent to my Lady Sanchica. 
Oh the Lord love him, cry'd Sanchica, and the fine 
Gentleman that brings it me. | 


© Preſently; away ran Tereſa with the Beads about 
her Neck, and the Letters in her Hand, all the 
while playing with her Fingers on the Papers, (as 
if they had been a Timbre);) and meeting by 
chance the Curate and the Batchelor. Carraſco, ſhe 
fell a dancing and frisking about; Faith and 
roth, cry'd ſhe we are all made now. Not one 
8 imall- Body in all our Kindred, We have got a 
poor Thing call'd a Government. And now let the 
8 proudelt of em all roſs up her Noſe at me, and III 
3 give her as good as ſhe brings, I'll make her know 
her Diſtance. How now, Tereſa, ſaid the Curate ? 
What mad Fit is this? What Papers are thoſe in 
our Hand? No mad Fit at all, anſwer'd Tereſa ;. 
"ME but theſe are Letters from Dutcheſſes and Gover- 
IT nours, and theſe. Beads about my Neck are right 
Coral, the Ave-Mary's I mean, and the Pater. Noſters 
are of beaten Gold, and here's Madam Governeſs 
herſelf. Verily, ſaid the Curate, there's no un- 
derſtanding you, Tereſa ; we don't know what you 
mean. There's that will clear the Riddle, quoth 
08 7-7e/-, and with that ſhe gave em the Letters. 
8 1 bereupon. the Curate baving read em aloud, that 
anpſen Carraſco might alſo be inform'd,, they botk 
1 F ² ˙ RET 
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ſtood and look'd on one another, and were more 
at a Loſs than before. The Batchelor ask'd her who 
brought the Letter? Tereſa told them they might 
go home with her and ſee; 'twas a ſweet handſome 
young Man, as fine as any Thing ;. and that he had 
brought her another Preſent worth twice as much. 
The Curate took the String of Beads from her | 
Neck, and view'd it ſeveral times over, and finding 
that it was a Thing of Value, he cou'd not conceive. 
the Meaning of all this. Ry the Habit that F wear, 
cry'd he, I cannot tell what to think of this Buſi. 
neſs. In the firſt Place, I am convinc'd theſe 
Beads are right Coral and Gold; and in the next, 
here's a Dutcheſs ſends to beg a dozen or two of 
- Acorns. Crack that Nut if you can, faid Sam; 
Carraſco. But come, let's go fee the Meſſenger, and 
probably he Il clear our Doubts. 3, 
Thereupon going with Tereſa, they found the 
Page ſifting a little Corn for his Horſe, and San- 
chics/ cutting a Raſher of Bacon to be fry'd with 
s for his. Dinner. They both lik'd the Page's 
een and his Garb, and after the uſual Compli- 
ents, Sampſon deſfir'd him to tell em ſome News 
of Don Quixote, and Sancho Panſa; for tho they had 
read a Letter from the latter to his Wife, and ano- 
ther from the Dutcheſs, they were no better than 
Riddles to 'em, nor could they imagine how San 
cho ſhou'd come by a Government, eſpecially of an 
Iſland, well knowing that all the Iflands in. the Me. 
> or the greateft Part of em, were the 
Ling's. | Se bit 
Gentlemen, anſwer'd the Page, "tis a certain 
Truth, that Signior Sancho Panſa is a Governour, 
but whether it be of an Iſland or nor, I do not pre- 
tend to determine: But thisT can aſſhre you, that 
he commands ina Town that has above a Thou- 
ſand Inhabitants. And as for my * NY 
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ſending to a Country-woman. for a few Acorns,, 
that's no. ſuch Wonder; for ſhe is ſo free from 
Pride, that I have known her ſend to borrow a- 
Comb of one of her Neighbours; You muſt know, 
our Ladies of Arragon, tho' they are as noble as: 
thoſe of Caſtile, do not ſtand ſo much upon For- 
malities and Punctilio's; neither do they take ſo- 
much State upon em; but treat People with more: 
I i . . | 
= While they were thus diſcourſing; in came Sans 
= chi:s- skipping, with her Lap full of Eggs; and“ 
turning to the. Page, Pray Sir, quoth ſhe by chance 
does my Father wear Trunk-Breeches now he's a: 
Governour ? Truly, ſaid the Page, I never mind-- 
ed it, but without doubt he does: Oh Geminr, 
cry'd the young Wench, what wou'd not I'give to- 
== ſce my Father in His Trunk Hoſe ? Is it not a: 
ſtrange Thing, that ever ſince I can remember my: 
ſelf, L have wiſh'd to ſte: my Father in Trunk-- 
= Breeches. You'll ſee him as you'd have him, faidt 
the Page, if your Ladyſhip does but live. Odasſiſtr, 
if his Government holds but two Months, you'ls 
ſee him go with an Umbrella over his Head! 

The Curate.and the Batchelor plainly perceiv'd? 
that the Page did but laugh at the Mother and the 
Daughter; but yet the coſtly String-of Beads, and: 
the Hunting Suit, which by this Time Teneſa had: 
let em ſee, confounded 'em again. In the mean 
while they cou'd not forbear Smiling at Sanchica's- 
odd Fancy, and much leſs at what her Mother ſaid... 
Good Maſter Curate, quoth ſhe, do ſo much as en- 
quire whether any of our Neighbours are going to- 
Madrid, or. Toledo: T'd have em buy me a-hugeous 
Farthingale, of the. beſt cut comtly Faſhion,” and: 
the very fineſt that: can be got for Money; for by 
my Holy Dame, I mean to credit my Husbandis 
Covernment the beſt T can; and if they ver me 

e  PESTSS. | THE 
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with all your little back biting Scrubs. 


with Proverbs. I never knew one of the Name 


1108 The Life and Atchievements 


I'Il hie me to that ſame Court, and ride in my 


Coach too as well as the beſt of em; for ſhe that 
is a Governour's Lady may very, well afford to have 
one. O rare, Mother, cry'd Sanchica, wou d 'twere 


to Night before to Morrow. May hap, when they 


ſaw me ſitting in our Coach by my Lady Mother, 


they would jeer and flout, Look, look, would they 
fay, yonder's Goody Trollop, the Plough-jobber's 


Bearn ! How ſhe flaunts it, and goes ye lolling in 
her Coach like a little Pope Joan. But what would 
I care? Let em trudge on in the Dirt, while I 
ride by in my Coach. Shame and III. luck $0 along 

Let em 
laugh that win; the curs'd Fox thrives the better. 


Am I not in the Right, Mother? Ay, marry art 


thou, Child, quoth Tereſa; and indeed my good 
Honey Sancho has often told me, all theſe good 
a many more wou'd come to paſs; and 
thou ſhalt ſee, Daughter, I'Il never reſt till I get 
to be a a Counteſs. ere muſt be a Beginning in 


all Things, and as I have heard it ſaid by thy Father, 


who's alſo the Father of Proverbs, when a Cow's 
given thee, run and take her with a Halter. When 
they give#thee a Government, take it, when an 


Earldom, catch it; and when they Whiſtle to thee 


with a good Gift, ſnap at it. That which is good 


_ to give is good to take, Girl. *T were a petty Fancy, 
trow, to lie ſnoring a Bed, and when Good-Luck 


knocks, not to riſe to open the Door. Ay, quoth 
Sanchica, what ist to me, tho' they ſhou'd fay. all 
they've a Mind to ſay. When they ſee me fo tear- 
ing fine, and ſo woundy. great, let em ſpit their 
Venom, aud ſay, ſet a Beggar a Horſe-back, and 


ſo forth. Who wou'd not think, faid the Curate, 


hearing this, but that the whole Race of the Panſas 
came into the World with their Paunches ſtuff d 


but 


— . we 
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but threw em out at all Times, let the Diſcourſe be 
what it wou'd. I think fo too, ſaid the Page; for 
his Honour the Governour blunders em ont at 


every Turn, many Times indeed wide from the 
Purpoſe ; however, always to the Satisfaction of 


the Company, and with high Applauſe from my 
Lord and my Lady. Then Sir, you aſſure us ſtill, 
ſaid Carraſce, that Sancho is really a Governour ; 
and that a Dutchefs ſends theſe Preſents and Let- 
ters upon his Account; for tho' we ſee the Things, 
and read the Letters, we can ſcarce prevail with 
our ſelves to believe; but are apt to run into our 
Friend Don Quixote Opinion, and look on all this 
as the Effect of fome Inchantment : So that I cou d 
find in my Heart to feel and try whether vou are 
a viſionary Meſſenger, or a Creature of Fleſh and 
Blood. For my Part, Gentlemen, anfwer'd the 
Page, all I can tell ye, is, that Fam really the 
Mefenger I appear to be, that the Lord Sanche 
Panſa is actually a Governour, and that the Duke 


and the Dutcheſs to whom I belong, are able to 


| give, and have given him that Government, where 
am credibly inform'd he behaves himſelf moſt 


worthily. Now if there be any Inchantment in 


the Matter, I leave you to examine tHat ; for by 
the Life of my Parents, one ef the greateſt Oaths 
T can utter, for they are both alive, and I love 
'em dearly, I know no more of the Buſineſs; Fhat 
may, be, frid the Batchelor, but yet dubitet Au- 
gnſtings. © You may doubt if you pleaſe, reply'd 
the Page; but I have told you the Fruth; which 


will always prevail over Falfhood, and riſe upper- 
moſt, as Oil docs above Water. But if you will 
eperibus credere & non verbis; let one of ye go along 


with me, and you ſhall fee with your Eyes what 
you will not believe by the Help of your Ears. III 


go with all my Heart, quoth Sanchice ; take me up * 


behind ye, Sir; I've a huge Mind to fre my Fa- 


ther, 


— —— ye — ͤ—œ᷑— —— 


. . — Oo 0m a eerie rr TT ——_——— 
4 ˙ F rr e . . ———— "PEP 


75 


— 


I nh 2-I5 16” 4m 
LE en Ine IR: © =: 


©. 


1110 The Life and Atchievements 


ther. The Daughters, of Governours, ſaid the Page, 
muſt- not travel thus unattended, but in Coaches 
er Litters, and with; a handſome Train of Servants. 
Cud's my Life, quoth Sanchica, I can go a Journey 
as well on an Aſs as. in- one of your Coaches. I. 


am none. of your tender ſqueamiſh Things, not L 


Peace, Chicken, quoth the Mother, thou doſt not- 
know, what thou ſay'ſt, the Gentleman is in the 
right: Times are alter'd. When 'twas.: plain. 


Sancho, twas plain Sanchica ;. but now he's a Goy 
vernour, thowrt a Lady. I can't. well. tell whe- 
ther Iam right or no. My. Lady Tereſa ſays. more 


than ſhe- is aware of, ſaid the Page. But now, 


continuzd he, give me a. Mouthful to eat as ſoon 
as you will, fox L. muſt, go back, this Afternoon. 


Be pleas d then, Sir, ſaid the Curate, to ga ck 
ouſe; 


- 


me, and.partake.ofa ſlender. Meal, at my 
for my, Neighbour Teręſa is more willing than able 


to entertain; ſa good a.Gugſt.. The Page. excus'd. 


himſelf;a While, but at laſt comply'd, being per- 


ſyaded twou d be much for the better; and the 
Curate on his Side was glad of his Company, to- 


have an Opportunity to inform. himſelf at large 
about Don Quixote, and his Proceedings. 


her; Letters; but as ſhe. look d upon him to be 
ſeme what N wou d not permit. him to 
be of hex Counſel; ſo ſne gave a Row], and a couple 
.of Eggs, to a.Young Acolite, of. the Church, who 


cou'd;write, and, he wrote. two. Letters for her; 
one to her Husband and the other to the. Dutcheſs, 
all of her own Indi ing, and perhaps not the work. 


3n. this famous: Hiſtory, as. hereafter may be ſeen, 


CH. A. P. 


| The- 
Batchelor: proffer 'd. Tereſa to write her Anſwers to 
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CHAP. II. 


'4 Continuation f Sancho. Panſa's Ges. 
vernment, with. other. Paſſages, ſuch as 
they are. ly OO 2131 f 


HE Morning of: that Day aroſe, which ſuc- 
ceeded the Governour's rounding Night, 

the Remainder. of. which the Gentleman- waiter 
ſpent, not in Sleep, but in the pleaſing Thoughts 
of the lovely Face, and charming Graces of the- 
diſguis'd Virgin; on. the other Side, the. Steward 
beſtow'd that Time in Writing to his Lord ang: 
Lady what Sancho did and ſaid; wondring no leſs at 
his A tions than at his Expreſſions, both which. 
diſplay d a ſtrange Intermixture af Diſcretion and 
inn, a: Eo 
At laſt the, Lord Governour. was pleas'd'to riſe ;. 
and, by, Dr. Pedro Rezio's Order, they brought him 
for his Breakfaſt a little Conſerve, and a Draught 
of Fair Water, which. he wou'd have. exchang'd. 
with-all his Heart for a good Luncheon of Bread, 
and a Bunch of Grapes, But fteing he. cou'd not 


. : I 


WF help himſelf, he was forc'd to make: the beſt of a 


bad Market, and ſeem to be content, tho” full ſore 
againſt his Will and Appetite; for the Doctor 


made him believe, that to eat but little, and that 


which was dainty, enliven'd the Spirits, and ſharꝑ- 


end the. Wit, and conſequently ſuch a Sort of Diet 


was moſt proper for Perfons in Authority and 


Neigbty Employments, wherein there is leſs Need 


f che Strength, of the 


Body than of that of the 
. * Mind. 
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Mind. This Sophiſtry ſerv'd to famiſh Sanch, 
who, half dead with Hunger, eurs'd in bis Hear: 
both the Government and him that had given it 
him. However, hungry as he was, by the Strength 


of his ſlender Breakfait, he fail'd not to give Audi. 


ence that Day; and the firſt that came before him 
was a Stranger, who-putthe following Caſe to him; 
the 13 and the reſt of the | Attendants; being 
reſent. | 64. 
i My Lord, ſaid he, a large River divides in two 
Parts one and the fame .Lordſhip. I, beg. your 
Honour to lend me your Attention, for tis a Caſe 
of great Importance, and fome Difficulty, ——Upon Im 


this River there is a Bridge; at one End of which 


there ſtands a Gallows, and a Kind of a Court of Ju i 
Nice, where Four Judges uſe to fir, for the Execu 
tion of a certain Law made by the Lord of the 
Land and River, which runs thus, 2 


Wboever intends to paſs from one End of th 


Bridge to the other, muſt firft upon his Oath de. 
clare whither he goes, and what his Buſineſs is 
If he ſwear Truth, he may go on; but if he 
ſwear falſe, he ſhall be hang'd, and dye without 
© Remiſſion upon the Gibbet at the End of the 
CET TEE F555 I 
After due Promulgation of this Law, many Pe Il 
ple, notwithſtanding irs Severity, adventur'd to go 
over this Bridge, and às it appear'd they ſwor Jl 
"Truth, the Judges permitted em to Pafs unmolel-M 
ed. It happen'd one ar Fog a certain Paſſenge Wl 
being ſworn, declar'd, that by the Oath he had t. 


t 
ken, he was come to dye upon that Gallows, and 
that was all his Buſineſs. = So | 1 
TIhhis put the Judges to a Nonplus; for, faid the, 
If we let this Man paſs freely, he is forſworn, and 
according to the Letter of the Law he ought to 


dye; If we hang him, he his ſworn Truth, Teein 4 


1 
- 
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he ſwore he was to dye on that Gibbet; and then 
by the ſame Law we ſhould let him pas. 

Now your Lordfſhip's Judgment is deſir d what 
the Judges ought to do with this Man? For they 


are ſtill at a Rand, not knowing what to determine 


in this Caſe ; and having been inform'd of your 
ſharp Wit, and great Capacity in reſolving difficult 
Queſtions, they ſent me to-beſeech your Lordſhip: 
in their Names, to give your Opinion in ſo intricate” 
„ 7 055 0 Saget 

To deal plainly with you, anfwer'd Sancho, Thoſe 
worſhipful Judges that ſent you hither, might as 
well have ſpar'd themſelves the Labour; for I am 
more inclin'd toDullneſs I aſſure you than Sharpneſs: 
However,let me hear your Queſtion once more, that 
I may throughly underſtand it, and perhaps I may at 


hct bir the Nail o'rhe' Head. The Man repeated the 


8 again and again; and when he had done, 
o my thinking, ſaid Sancho, this Queſtion may be 


preſently anſwer d; as thus: The Man ſwore he 
came to dye on the Gibbet, and if he dies there, he 


fore Truth, and according to the Law he ought 


but this fame Perſon you talk of to Death, as to let 


to be free, and go over the Bridge. On the other 
Side, if you don't hang him, he ſwore falſe, and by 
the ſame Law he ought to be hang'd. Tis as your 
Lordſhip fays, reply'd the Stranger,-you have ſtated 
the Cafe right.” Why then, ſaid Sancho, ev'n ler 
that Part of the Man that ſwore true, freely paſs; 
and hang the other Part of the Man that ſwore falſe, 
and fo will the Law be 'fulfill'd. But then, my 
Lord, reply'd the Stranger, the Man muſt be divid- 
ed into two Parts, which if we do, he certainly 
dies, and the Intent of the Law, which muſt be ob- 
ſerv'd, is not put in Execution. 

Well, hark you me, honeſt Man, ſaid Sancho, ei- 
ther Tam a Codſhead, or there is as much Reaſon to 


him 
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lum live and paſs the Bridge; for if the Truth ſaves 
him, the Lye caſts him as well. Now the Caſe, 
ſtands thus, I would have you. tell thoſe Gentle. 
men that ſent you to me, ſince theres as much Rea. 
ſon to bring him off, as to condemn him, that they | 
cen let him go free; for tis always more commen. 
dable to do Good than Hurt. And this I would. 
give you under my own. Hand, if L cou'd write. 
Nor do I ſpeak this of my own Head; but Iremem. 
ber one Precept, among many others that my Ma. 
er Don Quixote gave me the Night before I went to. 
govern: this Iſland, which was, that when the Scale 
of Juſtice is even, or a Caſe is doubtful, we ſhou'd 
prefer Mercy before Rigour ; and it has pleas'd God I 
I-ſhould call it to Mind fo luckily in this Inſtance, 
For my Part, ſaid the Steward, this Judgment ſeems 
to me ſo equitable,. that I. do not believe Lycurgu: 
himſelf, who gave Laws to the Lacedemonians, could 
ever have decided the Matter better than the great 
Sancho has done. edtr A327; ; gt 18 
And now, Sir, ſure there's enough done for this 
Morning; be pleas d to adjourn the Court, and I'll | 
give Order that the Governour may dine to his 
Heart's Content. Well ſaid, cry'd Sancho, that's all I 
want, and then a clear Stage, and no Favour. Feed 


_ 


D = 


4 


Night to put into Practice the laſt. Trick, which be 
had Commiſſion to paſs upon him. 
Now Sancho having plentifully din'd that. DU 
in ſpight of all the Aphoriſms of Do&or- Tie 
+ fuera, when the Cloath was remov'd, in came an E 
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nour. Sancho orderd the Secretary to read it te 
himſelf, and if there were nothing in it for ſecret 
Peruſal, then to read it aloud. . The Secretary hav- 
o ing firſt run it over accordingly, My Lord, ſaid he, 
the Letter may not only be publickly, read, but de- 
ue to be engrav'd in Characters of Gold; and: 
us it is. 5 10 $24.3 1 EY 


Den Quixote de la Mancha to Sancho Panſa, 
Governor of the Ifland of Barataria. 
4 3 TexpeRted to have had an Account of 
3 thy Carelefneſs and Impertinences, 
8 © Friend Sancho, I was agreeably diſappointed with 
= © Nc ws of thy wiſe Behaviour; for which I return. 
particular Thanks to Heaven, that can raiſe the 
© loweſt from their Poverty, and turn the Fool into 
a2 Man of Senſe. I hear thou governeſt with all 
the Diſcretion of a Man; and that, while thou 
approv'ſt thy ſelf one, thou retain'ſt the Humility 
of the meaneſt Creatures. But I defire thee to 
obſerve, Sancho, that tis many Fimes very neceſ- 
I ſary and convenient to thwart the Humility of 
the Heart, for the better Support of the Authority 
of a Place. For the Ornament of a Pexſon that: is 
advanc'd to an eminent Poſt, muſt be anſwerable 
to its Greatneſs, and not debas'd to the Inclinati- 
on of his former Meanneſs. Let thy Apparel be. 
gneat and handſome; even a Stake well dreſs'd does. 
not look like a Stake. I wou'd' not have thee 
wear foppith, gaudy Fhings; nor affect the Garb 
of a Soldier, in the Circumſtances of a Magiſt rate; 
but let thy Dreſs be ſuitable to thy Degree, and 
Þ! ways clean and decent. & tas 
To gain the Hearts of thy People, among other 
Things, I have two chiefly to recommend. One. 


_ "JS. 
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is, to be affable, courteous, and fair to all the 
World; I have already told thee of that: And the 
* other, to take Care that Plenty of Provifions be 
never wanting, for nothing afflicts or urges more 
* the Spirits of the Poor, than Scarcity and 
1 Hunger. 7 ; thkt BI F068 5 01 
Do not put out many new Orders, and-if thou 
doſt put out any, ſee that they be wholeſome and 
good, and eſpecially that they be ſtrictly obſerv'd: 
* For, Laws not well obey'd, are no better than if 
they were not made, and only ſhew that the 
Prince who had the Wiſdom and Authority to 
© make em, had not Reſdlutidn to ſee em executed 
and Laws that only threaten, and are not kept, 
become like the Log that was given to the Frogs 
to be their King, which they fear'd at firſt, but 
© ſoon ſcorn d and trampId down. 
he a Father to Virtue, but a Father-in-Law to 
Vice. Be not always ſevere, nor always merciful; 
chuſe a Mean between: theſe two Extreams; for 
© in that middle Point is the Center of. Diſcretion, 
_ © Viſit the Priſons, the Shambles, and the public! IJ 
Markets, for the Governor's: Preſence is highly 
* neceſfary-in ſuch Places. Gi \ 1 
Comfort the Priſoners that expect to be 
L quickly ö : 
He a Terror to the Butchers; that they may be 
fair in their Weights, and keep Huckſters and 
© fraudulent Dealers in Awe, for the fame Reaſon. i 
Should ſt thou unhappily be inclin'd to be co: BY 
vetous, given to Women, or 2 Glutton, as I hope 
thou art not, avoid ſhewing thy ſelf guilty of 
© thoſe Vices; for when the Town, and thoſe th 
come near thee have diſcoverd thy Weaknels, 
* they'll be ſure to try thee on that Side, and temp: 
© thee to thy everlaſting Ruin. Y 
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Read over and over, and ſeriouſly conſider the 


* Admonitions and Documents I gave thee in Wri- 
ting before thou went?ſt to thy Government, and 
thou wilt find the Benefit of it, in all thoſe Dif- 


fclties and Emergencies that ſo frequently at- 


oefalls thee, fince the Diſtance between us is ſo 
3 ſmall. I have Thoughts of leaving rhis idle Life 

4 4 cr long; for I was not born for Luxury and 
Eaſe. Jak s 


end thee this Scrap of Latin, flattering my felf 


tend the Function of a Governor. : 

* Write to thy Lord and Lady, and ſhew thy ſelf 
grateful ; for Ingratitude is the Off- ſpring of Pride, 
and one of the worſt Corruptions of the Mind; 
whereas he that is thankful to his Benefactors, 


gives a Teſtimony that he will be ſo to God, who 
has done, and continually does him ſo much 


ood. | 


* My Lady Dutcheſs diſpatch'd. a Meſſenger on 


purpoſe to thy Wife Tereſa, with thy Hunting 
Suit, and another Preſent. We expect his Return 
every Moment. | | 

I have been ſomewhat out of Order, by a cer- 


WF tain Car Encounter I had lately, not much to the 


Advantage of my Noſe; but all that's nothing, for 
if there are Negromancers that miſuſe me, there 
are others ready to defend me. 
* Send me Word whether the Steward that is 
with thee had any Hand in the Buſineſs of the 


Counteſs of Trifaldi, as thou wert once of Opini- 


on; and let me alſo have an Account of whatever 


A Buſineſs has offer'd, that T believe will make 


1 me loſe the Duke and the Dutcheſs's Favour; but 


though J am heartily ſorry fort, that does not al- 
ter my Reſolution ; for, after all, I owe more to 


4 my Profeſſion than to Complaiſance, and as the 


Saying is, Amicus Plato, ſed magis amica weritas. I 


* that 


8 
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that ſince thou cam'ſt to be a Governor thou 


may ſt have learn d that Language. Farewel, and 
Heaven keep thee above the Pity of the World. 


A 
Den Quixote de la Mancha: 


Suncho gave great Attention to the Letter, and i- 
was highly applauded both for Senſe and Integrity, WR 
hy every Body that heard it After that he ro fun 
from Table, and calling the Secretary,went, without 
any further Delay, and lock'd bimfelf up with him 
in his Chamber, to write an Anſwer to his Vaſt 
Don Qui. He ard 'd the Scribe to ſet down 
Word for Word what he- dictated, without adding 
or diminiſhing the leaſt hing. Which being fu 
griftly obſerv'd, tris was. the Tenor of the Letter. fl 


Sancho Panſa to Don Quixote de la Manon, 2 


(Am fo taken up with Buſineſs, that T bank 
1 Time to ſcratch my Head, or pare ny 
Nails, which is cke Reaſon they are ſo long. Gol 
* help me! I tell you this, dear Maſter of mine 
__ © that you may not marvel, why I han't yet ler you 
| © know whether it goes well er ill with me in ti 
* ſame Government, where I am more hunger 
* Narv'd than when you and I wander'd thro 
Woods and Wilderneſſes. = 
My Lord Duke wrote to me other Day, 
inform me of ſome Spies that were got. into tv 
© and to kill me. But as yet I have Ho 
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none but a certain Doctor, hir'd by the Iflanders 
to kill all the Governours that come near it. They 
call him Dr. Pedro Rexzio de Aguers, and he was 
born at Tirte # fuera, his Name is enough to make 
me fear he be the Death of me. This ſame 
Doctor ſays of himſelf, that he does not 
cure Diſeaſes when you have em; but when you 
have em not; he only pretends to keep em from 

coming. The Phyſick he utes, is Faſting upon 
IS *© Faſting, till he turns a Body to a. meer Skeleton, 

as if to be waſted to Skin and Bones were not as 
bad as a Fever. In ſhort, he ſtarves me to Death; 
ſo that when I thought, as being a Governor, to 


have my Belly full of good hor Victuals, and cool 
Liquor, and to refreſh my Body in Holland 
| 8 Sheets, and on a ſoft Feather-bed, I am come to 
do Penance like a Hermit; and as I do it un- 
1 willingly, I am afraid the Devil will have me at 
. Ja 


All this While I have not yet ſo much as fin- 

ger'd the leaſt Penny of Money, either for Fees, 
Bribes, or any Thing; and how it comes to be no 
better with me, I can't for my Soul imagine ; for 
I have heard by the bye, that the Governours who 

come to this Iſland are wont to have a very good 
ift, or at leaſt a very round Sum lent em by 


1 


in other Places. 
Laſt Night going 
mighty handſome Dam 


chat this is the uſual Cuſtom, not only here, but 


— 


I in Boy's Cloaths, and a 


man- waiter fell in Love with the Girl, and in- 
ends to make her his Wife, as he ſays. As for 

be Youth I have pitch'd upon him to be my Son- 
Law. To Day we both defign to diſtourſe 
e Father, one Diego de la "Liana, who's a 
| __*© Gentleman 


the Town before they enter: And they ſay too, 


y Rounds, I mer with 2 
Ee 


Brother of hers in Woman's Apparel. My Gentle- 
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Gentleman, and an old Chriſtian . every Inch 
„ Viſit the Markets, as you, adwis d me, and 
Yeſterday found one of the Huckſters ſelling 
© Hazle-Nuts ; ſhe pretended they were all New, 
but I found ſhe had mix'd a whole Buſhel of old, 
empty, rotten Nuts among the ſame Quantity of 
new. With that I adjudg'd them to be given 
5 to the Hoſpital· Boys, who knew how to pick the 
good from the bad, and gave Sentence againſt her, 
that ſhe ſhould not come into the Market in fif- 
teen Days; and People ſaid, I.did well. What 
I can tell you, is, that if you'll believe the Folks 
of this Town, there's not a more raſcally Sort of 
etl People in the W orld than theſe Market-Women ; 
for they are all a ſaucy, foul-mouth'd, impudent 
-* helliſh Rabble, and I judge em to be fo, by thoſe 
"©'L have ſeen in other Place. | 
-* *Tam mighty well pleas'd that my Lady Dutch- 
"-efs has writ to my Wife Tereſa Panſa, and ſent her 
the Token you mention. It ſhall go hard but I 
will requite her Kindneſs one Time or other. Pray 
give my Service to her, and tell her from me, ſhe 
Has not caſt her Gift in a broken Sack, as ſome- 
thing more than Words ſhallſhhew. . 
II I might adviſe you, and had my Wiſh, there 


_ off © ſhou'd be no falling out between your Worſhip, 
A 2 y Lor Lady; for, if yo 1 with 
4 and my Lord and Lady; for, if you quarre 

4 ein, tis I muſt come to the worſt on't : And inc! 


much of you at their Caſtle.  - 
an make nothing oi 


' - As for your Cat-Affair 1 
f Lit, only 1 fancy vou are ſtill haunted after tie 


= old Rate. _ You'll tel] me more when we meet. 
| I wou'd fain, have ſent you a Token, but! 


vou mind me of being, grateful, it won't look well 
in you not to be ſo to thoſe who have made i 


ne kae, what to fend, unleſs it were for Bil 
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little Gliſter-Pipes, which they make here very 
© curiouſly,” ant fix moſt cleaverly to the Bladders. 
But if I ſtay in my Place, it ſhall go hard but III 

4 ger ſo ething worth the ſending, be it what it 
„ag Wife Tireſs Parſe writes w me pray pay 
the Poſtage, and ſend me the Letter; for I migh- 

| © ily long co hear how it is with her, and my 
IF 
| 80 Heaven preſerve you from ilEminded In 
| * chanters, and ſend me ſafe and ſound out of this 
Government, Which J am much afraid of, as 


2 wur Worſhip's Servant, 


* * 
7778 


The Secretaty made up the Letter, and immedi- 
I ately difparch'd the Expreſs. Then thoſe who 


carry'd on the Plot againſt Sancho, combin'd toge- 
ther, and conſulted how to remove him from the 
Government : and Sancho paſs'd that Afternoon in 
making ſeveral Regulations, fot the better Eſtabliſh- 
ment of that which he imagin'd to be an Iſland. 
He publiſh'd an Order againſt the Higglers and 
Fore-ſtallers of the Markets; and another to en- 
courage the bringing in of Wines from any Part 
whatever, provided the Owners declar'd of what 
Growth they were, that they might be rated accor- 
ding to their Value and Eſteem ; and that they 
who ſhou'd adulterate Wine with Water, or give it 


then a wrong Name, ſhou'd be puniſh'd with Death. He 
WY lower'd the Price of all Kind of Apparel, and par- 
t ticularly that of Shooes, as thinking it exorbitant. 
m He regulated Servants Wages, that were unlimited 
nh | before, 
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bvefore, and proportion d em to the. Merit of their 


1 He laid ſevere Penalties upon all thoſe 
Tat ſhou'd ſing or vend lewd and immoral Song: 
and Ballads, either in the open Day, or in the Dusk 


of the Evening, and alſo forbid all blind People the, 


ſinging about Miracles in Rhimes,. unleſs they pro. 
cluc'd authentick Teſtimonies of their Truth; for 


it appear'd to him, that moſt of thoſe that were 


ſung in: ſueh Manner were feign'd, and a Diſpz. 


ragement to the true. 


He appointed a particular Officer to inſpect the 
Poor, not to perſecute, but to examine em, and 
know whether they were truly ſuch; for under 


Pretence of Counterfeit-Lameneſs, and artificial 


Sores, many canting Vagabonds impudently rob the 
true Poor of Charity, to ſpend it in Riot and 
Drunkenneſs. » 8 „„ 4 

In ſhort, he made ſo many wholeſome Ordinan 


<es, that to this Day they are obſerv'd in tht Bi 


_ Place, and call'd, The Conſtitutions of the grand G« Wh 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 


„ E 


call d Donna Rodriguez. 


id Hamet relates, that Don Quixote's Scratches 
being heal'd, he began to think the Life he 


Knight Errantry which he profeſs'd; he reſolv'd 
cherefore to take Leave of the Duke and Dutcheſs, 


WE proaching Tournament, he hop'd to win the Ar- 
I mour, the uſual Prize at the Feſtivals of that Kind. 
BA ccordingly as he ſat at Table with the Lord and 
= dy of the Caſtle, he began to acquaint em with 
is Deſign, when behold two Women entred the 
reat Hall, clad in deep Mourning from Head to 
Woot. One of em approaching Don Quixote, threw 


er ſeif ar his Feet, where lying proftrate, and in 


manner kiſſing em, ſhe fetch'd ſuch deep and 
oleful! Sighs, and made ſuch ſorrowful Lamen- 
lions, that all thoſe who were by, were not a 
tlc ſurpriz'd. And tho' the Duke and the Dutch- 
imagin'd it to be ſome new Device of their Ser- 
nts againſt Don Quixote, yet perceiving with 
lat Earneſtneſs the Woman ſigh'd and lamented, 
cy were in doubt, and knew not what to think, 
the compaſſionate Champion, raiſing her from 
== Ground, engag'd her to lift up her Veil, and 
cover, what they leaſt expected, the Face of 
na Rodriguez, the Duena of the Family; and the 
ol, IV, D d d other 
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4 Relation of the Adventures of the ſecond 
| diſconſolate or diſtreſt Matren, otherwiſe 


led in the Caſtle not ſuitable to the Order of 


and ſet forwards for Sarageſa; where, at the ap- 
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Creature here preſent ; and you then promis'd me 
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And therefore before you are gone no body knows 


Gravity and ſolemn Form) temperate your Tears, 
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other Mourner prov'd to be her Daughter, whom Il 
the rich Farmer's Son had deluded. All thoſe that 
knew 'em were in great Admiration, eſpecially the 
Duke and the Dutcheſs ; for though they knew 
her Simplicity, and Indiſcretion, they did not be. 
lieve her to be ſo far gone in Madneſs. At laſt the 
forrowful Matron addreſſing her ſelf to the Duke 
and Dutcheſs ; May it pleaſe your Graces, ſaid ſhe, 
ro permit me to dire& my Diſcourſe to this Knight, 
for it concerns me to get out of an unlucky Buj- 
neſs, into which the Impudence of a treacherous 
Villain has brought us. With that the Duke gave 
her Leave to ſay what ſhe wou'd, then applying her 
ſelf to Don Quixote, tis not long, ſaid ſhe, valo- 
rous Knight, ſince I gave your Worſhip an Account 
how baſely: and treacherouſly a graceleſs young 
Farmer had us'd my dear Child, the poor undone 


to ſtand up for her, and ſee her righted ; and now 
J underſtand you are about to leave this Caſtle, in 
queſt of the good Adventures Heaven ſhall ſend you, 


whither, I have this Boon to beg of your Worſhip, 
that you would do ſo much as challenge this ſturdy 
Clown, and make him marry my Daughter, ac- 
cording to his Promiſe before he was concernd 
with her. For, as for my Lord Duke, 'tis a Folly 
to think he'll ever ſce me righted, for the Reaſon 
told you in private. And ſo Heaven preſerve your 
Worſhip, and ſtill be our Defence. Worthy Ma- 
tron (anſwer'd Don Quixote, with a great deal of 


or to ſpeak more properly, dry 'em up, and ſpars 
your Sighs ; for I take upon me to ſee your Daugl- 
ter's Wrongs redreſs'd ; though ſhe had done muci 
better, had not her too great Credulity made he! 


txuſt the Proteſtations of Lovers, which genere 1 
PE © oe. arr BY 
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are readily made, but moſt uneaſily perform'd. 


Therefore, with my Lord Duke's Permiſſion, I 
will ently depart to find out this ungracious 


i | ® Jenge him, and kill him if he perſiſts in his Ob- 
ſtinacy; for the chief End of my Profeſſion is to 


born; to relieve the Miſerable, and deſtroy the 
Cruel. Sir Knight, ſaid the Duke, you need not 
give your ſelf the Trouble of ſeeking the Fellow, 
of whom that good Matron complains ; nor need 

you ask me Leave to challenge him; for I already 

engage that he ſhall meet you in Perſon to anſwer 
it here in this Caſtle, where ſafe Liſts ſhall be ſer 
up for you both, obſerving all the Laws of Arms 


that ought to be kept in Affairs of this Kind, and 


doing each Party Juſtice, as all Princes ought to 
do, that admit of ſingle Combats within their 
Territories. Upon that Aſſurance, ſaid Don Quiv- 


to the Meanneſs of the Offender, qualify him to 
meeaſure Launces with me; and ſo let him be ab- 
ſent or preſent, I challenge and defy him, as a 
== Villain that has deluded this poor Creature, that 


was a Maid, and now through his Baſeneſs is none, 


I 

and he ſhall either perform his Promiſe of making 

| BE her bis lawful Wife, or die in the Conteſt, With 

that, pulling off his Glove, he flung it down into 

the Middle of the Hall, and the Duke took it up, 

f Bl declaring as he had already done, that he accepted 
W the Challenge in the name of his Vaſſal; fixing the 


le Time for Combar to be fix Days after, and the Place 
co be the Caſtle-court. The Arms to be ſuch as 
ch are uſual among Knights, as Lance, Shield, Ar- 
f mour of Proof, and all other Pieces, without Fraud, 


Wretch, and as ſoon as he is found, Iwill chal- 


pardon the Submiſſive, and to chaſtiſe the Stub- 


WW ofe, with your Grace's Leave, I for this time wave 
my Punctilio's of Gentility, and debaſing my ſelf 


Ddd 2 Ad- 
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Advantage, or Inchantment, afrer Search made by 
the Judges of the Field. 


=> 


— 


But in the firſt Place, added the Duke, tis re- 


quiſite, that this true Matron, and this falſe Virgin, 
commit the Juſtice of their Cauſe into the Hands of 


their Champion, for otherwiſe there will be nothing 
done, and the Challenge is void in courſe. I do, 


anſwerd the Matron; and ſo do I, added the 


Daughter, all aſham'd, blubbering, and in a crying 
Tone. The Preliminaries being adjuſted, and the 


Duke having reſolv'd with himſelf what to do in 
the Matter, che mourning Petitioners went away, 
and the Dutcheſs order'd they ſhould no longer be 


Jook'd upon as her Domeſticks, but as Ladies. Er- 


rant, that came to demand Juſtice in her Caſtle; 


and accordingly there was a peculiar Apartment 
appointed for em, where they were ſerv'd as Stran- 


gers; to the Amazement of the other Servants, 


who could not imagine what would be the End of 
Donna Rodriguex and her forſaken Daughter's ridi. 


cCulous and confident Undertaking. 


Preſently - after this, to compleat their Mirth, 


and as it were for the laſt Courſe, in came the Page 


that had carry'd the Letters and the Preſents to 7:- 
reſa Panſa, The Duke and Dutcheſs were over- 
joy'd to ſze him return'd, having a great Deſire to 
know the Succeſs of his Journey. They enquird 
of him accordingly, but he told 'em, that the Ac- 
count he had to give em could not well bedeliver'd 
in Publick, nor in few Words; and therefore begg d 
their Graces would be pleas'd to take it in private, 
and in the mean time entertain themſelves with 
thoſe Letters. With that, taking out two, he de- 
liver'd 'em to her Grace. The Superſcription of 
the one was, Theſe for my Lady Dutcheſs of I don't know 
what Place: And the Direction on the other thus, 
To my Husband Sancho Panſa, Governour of the * 
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3 | As for me, my dear Lady, I am reſolu'd, with your good 


F the renown'a Don Quixote. 1127 
of Barataria, whom Heaven proſper as many or more 
Tears than me. | 


The Dutcheſs ſat upon Thorns till ſhe had read 
her Letter, ſo having open'd it and run it over to 


—— te — >_>. 
- -- — - R 2 - 


ſhe read it out aloud, that the whole Company- 
might hear what follows. g 


Tereſa Panſa's Letter to the Dutcheſs. - 


My Lady, 

HE Letter your Honour ſent me pleas'd me huge = 
I „%%; for Troth tis what I heartily long'd for. 
The String of Coral is a good Thing, and my Husband's 
Hunting Suit may come up to it. All our Town takes it 
mighty kindly, and i very glad, that your Honour has 
made my Spouſe a Governor, though no Body will believe 
it, eſpecially our Curate, Maſter Nicholas the Barber, 
and Sampſon Carraſco the Batchelor. But what care I, 
whether they do or no? So it be true, as it is, let every 
one have their Saying, Though tis a Folly to lye, I had 
not believ'd it neither, but for the Coral aud the Suit; 
for every Body here takes my Husband to be @ Dolt, and 
can't for the Blood of em imagine what he can be fit to 
govern, unleſs it be a Herd of Goats. Well ! Heaven be 
his Guide, and ſpeed him as he ſees beſt for his Children. 


liking, to make. Hay while the Sun ſhines, aud go to Court, 
to loll it along in a Coach, and make a world of my Back- —_— 
Friends, that envy me already, flare their Eyes out. i 
And therefore, good your Honour, pray bid Iny Husband: © | 
ſend me ſome Steck of Money; for tis dear living at 
Court; one can have but little Bread there for Six. pence, 

and a Pound of Fleſh is worth thirty Maravedies, which © 


Wo would make one ſtand amaz'd. And if he is not for my 


going let him ſend me Word ET for my Feet itch to 
#d-3-; v8 
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1128 The Life and Atchievements 
be jogging; for my Goſſips and Neighbours tel me, that 
if I and my Daughter go about the Court as we ſhould, 
ſpruce and fine, and at a taring Rate, my Husband wil 
be better known by me, than I by him; for many can't 
chuſe but ast what Ladies are thoſe in the Coach? With 
that, one of my Servants anſwers, The Wife and Daugl'ter 
of Sancho Panſa Governor of the Hand of Baiataria, 
and thus ſhall my Husband be known, and J honour'd far W* 
and near; and ſo have at all, Rome has Pardons. E 
Pon can't think how F am troubl'd that we have ga. 
ther'd no Acorns kereaway this Year ; however, 1 ſud 
your Highneſs about half a Peck, which I have cull'd : 
one by one: I went to the Mountains on purpoſe, and git 
the biggeſt I could find; I wiſh they had been as big is 
Oſtrich Eggs. | 
Pray let not your Pompoſity forget to write to me, and 
1 be ſure to ſend you an Anſwer, and let you know him | 
I do, and ſend you all the News in our Village, where! 
am waiting and praying the Lord to preſerve your High. Wi 
meſs, and not to forget me. My Daughter Sanchic, 1 
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and my Son kiſs your Morſbip's Hands. 


She that wiſhes rather to ſee you than write to jun, UY 


Tur Servant Tereſa Panſa. 


This Letter was very entertaining to all the 
Company, eſpecially to the Duke and Dutcheſs; BR 
inſomuch that her Grace ask'd Don Quinote w he- Bi 
ther it would be amiſs to open the Governor's 
Letter, which ſhe imagin'd was a very good one; 
the Knight told her, that, to ſatisfie her Curioſity, 
he would open it; which being done, he found 
what follows. | 
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Tereſa Panſa's Letter to her Husband 
| Sancho Panſa. 


Receiv'd thy Letter, dear Honey Sancho, and 

I vow and ſwear to thee, as Tam a Catho- 
lick Chriſtian, T was within two Fingers breadth 
of running Mad for Joy. Look you, my Chuck, 
when I heard thou wert made a Governor, I was 
ſo tranſported, I had like to have fallen down 
dead with meer Gladneſs; for thou knoweſt ſud- 
den Joy is ſaid to kill as ſoon as great Sorrow. 
As for thy Daughter Sanchica, ſhe ſcatter'd her 
Water about, before ſhe was aware, for very Plea- 
ſure. I had the Suit thou ſenr'ſt me before my 
Eyes, and the Lady Dutcheſs's Corals about my 
Neck, held the Letter in my Hands, and had him 
that brought 'em ſanding by me; and for all that, 
I thought what I ſaw and felt was but a Dream. 
For who could have thought a Goat-herd ſhould 
ever come to be a Governour of Iſlands ? But 
what ſaid my Mother, Who a great deal would ſee, 
a great while muſt live. I ſpeak this, becauſe if K 
live longer, I mean to ſee more; for I ſhall ne'er 


be at Reſt till I ſee thee a Farmer or Receiver of 


the Cuſtoms : For though they be Offices that 


ſend many to the Devil, for all that they bring 


Griſt to the Mill. My Lady Dutcheſs will teil 
thee, how I long to go to Court, Pray think 
on't, and let me know thy Mind ; for I mean to 


credit thee there, by going in a Coach. 


Neither the Curate, the Barber, the Batchelor, 
nor the Sexton will believe thou art a Governor, 
but ſay 'tis all Juggling or Inchantment, as all 


thy Maſter Don Quixotes's Concerns uſe to be, 


and Sampſon threatens to find thee out, and put 
| 0 
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1130 The Life and Atchievements 
this Maggot ofa Government out of thy Pate, 


and Don 24ixote's Madneſs out of his Coxcomb. 
For my Part, I do but laugh at em, and look 
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upon my ſtring of Coral, and contrive how to fit 
up the Suit thou ſent'ſt me into a Gown for thy 


| Daughter. 


* Tſent my Lady the Dutchefs ſome Acorns; 1 

would they were beaten Gold. I prethee ſend me 

* of Pearl, if they be in faſhion in thy 
and. | 8 | 

The News here is, that Berrueca has marry'd 


her Daughter to a ſorry Painter that came hither, 


pretending to paint any Thing. The Townſhip 


ſet him to paint the King's Arms over the Town- 


Hall : He ask'd em two Ducats for the Job, which 


they paid him; ſo he fell to Work; and was 


eight Days a daubing, but could make nothing 


on't at laſt ; and, ſaid he could not hit upon ſuch 


piddling Kind of Work, and ſo gave em their Mo- 
ney again. Yet for all this he marry'd with the 
Name of a good Work-man. The Truth is, he 
has left his Pencil upon't, and taken the Spade, 
and goes to the Field like a Gentleman. Pedro 
de Lobo's Son has taken Orders, and ſhav'd his 


Crown, meaning to be a Prieſt. Mingaila, Mingo 


Silvato's Grand-Daughter heard of it, and ſues him 
upon a Promiſe of Marriage : Ill Tongues do not 
ſtick to ſay ſhe has been with Child by him but 


he ſtiffly denies it We have no Olives this Year, 


nor is there a Drop of Vinegarto be got for Love 
or Money. A Company of Soldiers went through 
this Place, and carry'd along with them three 


Wenches out of the Town, I don't tell thee their. 
Names, for mayhaps they will come back, and 


there will not want ſome that will marry 'em, 
tor better for worſe 


Sanchica makes Bone-lace, 
and gets her three HalF-pence a-day clear, ä 
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© ſhe ſaves in a Box with a Slit, to go towards buy- 
ing Houſhold- ſtuff. But now ſhe's a Governor's + 
* Daughter ſhe has no need to work, for thou wilt 
give her a Portion. The Fountain in the Market 
is dry'd up. A Thunderbolt fell upon the Pi- 
lory. There may they all light. I expe&+thy - \_ 
Anſwer to, this, and thy Reſolution concerning | 
my going to Court ; ſo Heaven ſend thee long 
to live, and longer than my ſelf, or rather, | 
neither more nor leſs, for I would not willingly - mw 
* feaye thee behind me in this World. l 


* 


R «aA K a 


Thy Wife, Tereſa Panſa. - 


Theſe Letters were admir'd, and cans'd a great 
deal of Laughter and Diverſion ; and to compleat 
the Mirth, at the ſame Time the Expreſs return'd + 

that brought Sancho's Anſwer to Don 2u:xote, whick + 
was likewife publickly Read, and ſtartl'd all the 
Hearers, who took the Governor for a Fool! Af- - 
terwards the Dutcheſs withdrew, to know of che 
Page what he had to relate of his Journey to San- 
cho's Village; of which be gave her a full Account 
without omitting the leaſt Particular. He alſo 
brought her the Acorns, and a Cheeſe, which Te - 
reſa had given him for a very. good one, and better 
than thoſe of Tronchon, and which the Dutchefs 
gratefully accepted. Now let us leave her, te tei! 
the End of the Government of Great Sancho Panſz,;*., - ·88 
the Flower and Mirror of all Iſland-governors. 
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1132 The Life and Atchievements 


CHAP. III. 


The Zoylſeme End and Concluſton of Sancho 
Panſa's Government. 
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; & | O think the Affairs of this Life are always 
to remain in the fame State, is an errone- 
ous Fancy. The Face of Things rather ſeems con- 
tinually to change and roll;with a circular Motion, 
Summer ſucceeds the Spring; Autumn the Sum- 
mer ; Winter the Autumn } and then Spring again: - 
So Time proceeds in this perpetual Round ; only 
the Life of Man is ever haſtning to irs End, ſwifter 
than Time it ſelf, without Hopes to be renew", 
unleſs in the next, that is unlimited and infinite, 
This ſays Cid flamet, the Mahometan Philoſopher, 
For even by the Light of Nature, and without that 
of Faith, many have diſcover'd the Swiftneſs and 
Inſtability of this preſent Being, and the Duration 
of the Eternal Life which is expected. But this 
moraf Reflection of our Author is not here to be 
fuppos'd. as meant by him in its full Extent; 
tor he intended it only to ſhew the Uncertainty of! 
Sancho s. Fortune, how ſoon it vaniſh'd like a Dream, 1 
and how from his high Preferment he return'd to 
Bis former low Station. | ' 
Ic was now. but the feventh Night, after ſo many þ i 
Days of his Government, when the careful Gover- | 
nor had betaken himſelf to his Repoſe, ſated not 
with Bread and Wine, but cloy'd with hearing 
Cauſes, pronouncing: Sentenees, making. Statutes, ui 
and putting out. Orders and Proclamations ; Scarc? BR 
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of the renoww'd Don Quixote. 1133 
was Sleep, in ſpight of wakeful Hunger, beginning 
to cloſe his Eyes, when of a ſudden he heard a 
great Noiſe of Bells, and moſt dreadful Out. cries, as 
it che whole Iſland had been finking. Preſently he 
' ſtarted, and ſat up in his Bed, and liſten d with 
great Attention, to try if ke could learn how fer 
ZE this Uproar might concern him. But while he was 
& thus hearkening in the Dark, a great Number of 
Drums and Trumpets were heard, and that Sound 
being added to the Noiſe of the Bells and the Cries, 
gave ſo dreadful an Alarm, that his Fear and Terror 
IX increas'd, and he was in a ſad Conſternation. Up 
be leap'd out of his Bed, and put on his Slippers, 
the Ground being damp, and without any Thing 
W elſe in the World on but his Shirt, ran and open'd 
his Chamber-door, and ſaw above twenty Men 
come running along the Galleries with lighted: 
Links in one Hand, and drawn Swords in the o- 
ther, all crying out, Arm my Lord Governour, 
Arm! a World of Enemies are got into the Iſ- 
land, and we are undone, unleſs your Valour: 
and Conduct relieve us. Thus bawling, and run- 
ning with great Fury and Diſorder, they got to 
W te Door where Sancho ſtood quite ſcar'd out of 
his Senſes. Arm, Arm, this Moment, my Lord, 
8 cry d one of 'em, if you have not a mind to 
be loſt with the whole Ifland, What would 
ve have me Arm for, quoth Sancho? Do JI know 
any thing of Arms or Fighting, think ye? Why 
aon't ye rather ſend for Don Qulxite, my Maſter, 
He'll diſpatch your Enemies in a trice. Alas, as 
am a Sinner to Heaven, I underſtand nothing 
f this haſty Service. For Shame, my Lord Go- 


0. ernour, ſaid another, what à Faint-heartedneſs is: 
lis? See! we bring you here Arms offenſive and 
5, PE ctcnfive:;; Arm your ſelf, and march to the Mar- 
ce t-place. Be our Leader and Captain as you ought, 
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and ſhew your ſelf a Governor. Why then arm 


me, and good Luck attend me, quoth Sancho; with 
that they brought him two large Shields, which 
they had provided, and without letting him put on 


his other Cloaths, clapp'd 'em over his Shirt, and 


ty'd the one behind upon his Back, and the other 
before upon his Breaſt, having got his Arms through 
ſome Holes made on purpoſe. Now the Shields 
being. faſten'd to his Body, as hard as Cords could 
bind 'em, the poor Governor was cas'd up and im- 
mur'd as ſtraight as an Arrow, without being able 
fo much as to bend his Knees, or ſtir a Step. Then 


having put a Lance into his Hand for him to lean 


upon, and keep himſelf up, they. deſir'd him to 
march, and lead 'em on, and put Life-into 'em all, 


telling him that they did not doubt of Victory, ſince 


they had him for their Commander. March! quoth 
Sancho, how do ye think I am able to do it, ſqueez d 
as I am ? Theſe Boards ſtick ſo plaguy cloſe to me, 


I can't ſo much as bend the Joynts of my Knees; 


You muſt een carry me in your Arms, and lay me 
a croſs, or ſet me upright before ſome Paſſage, and 
I'll make good that Spot of Ground, either with 
this: Lance or my Body. Go to, my Lord Gover- 
nor, {aid another, tis more. your Fear than your 
Armour hat ſtiffens your Legs, and hinders you 
from Moving. Move, move, March on, tis high 
Time, the Enemy grows ſtronger, and the Danger 


| preſſes. The poor Governor thus urg'd and up- 


braided, endeavour'd to go forwards ;. but the firſt 
Motion he made, threw him to the Ground at his 
full Length, ſo heavily, that he gave over all his 
Bones for broken; and there he lay like a huge 
Tortoiſe in his Shell, or a Flitch of Bacon clappd 
berween two Boards, or like a Boat overturn'd upon 
a Flat, with the Keel upwards. Nor had thoſe 
drolling Companions the leaſt Compaſſion upon him 

35 
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ef the renomn d Don Quixote. 1135 
as he lay; quite contrary, having put out their 
Lights, they made a terrible Noiſe, and clutter'd. 
with their Swords, and trampl'd too and again up- 
on the poor Governor's Body, and laid on furiouſly 
with cheir Swords upon his Shields, inſomuch, that 
if he had not ſhrunk his Head into 'em for Shelter, 
he had been in a woful Condition. Shrugg'd up in 


ga terrible Sweat, praying from the Bottom of his 
Heart for Deliverance from the curſed Trade of 


governing Iflands. Some kick'd him, ſome ſtumbl'd 


and fell upon him, and one among the reſt jump'd 
full upon him, and there ſtood for ſome Time, as 
on a Watch-Tower, like a General encouraging his 
== Soldiers, and giving Orders, crying out, There 
Boys, there! the Enemies charge moſt on that Side, 
make good that Breach, ſecure that Gate, down with 
== thoſe Scaling-Ladders, fetch Fire-balls, more Gre- 


nadoes, burning Pitch, Roſin, and Kettles of ſcald- 


ing Oyl. Intrench your ſelves, get Beds, Quilts, 


Cuſhions, and barricadoe the Streets; in ſhort, he 
XX call'd for all the Inſtruments of Death, and all the 
Engines us'd for the Defence of a City that is be- 


ſieg'd and ſtorm'd. Sancho lay ſnug, though ſadly. 
= bruis'd, and while he endur'd all quietly, Oh that 
it would pleaſe the Lord, quoth he to himſelf, that 


this Iſland were but taken, or that I were fairly dead 


or out of this Peck of Troubles. At laft Heaven 
= heard his Prayers, and when he leaſt expected it, he 
heard 'em cry, Victory, Victory! The Enemy's- 
FX routed. Now my Lord Governour, rife, come and 
enjoy the Fruits of Conqueſt, and divide the Spoils- 
ranken from the Enemy, by the Valour of your in- 


| | vincible Arms. Help me up, cry'd poor Sancho in a 
| 8 doleful Tone; and when they had ſet him on his 
Legs, let all the Enemy I have routed, quoth he, 
de nail'd to my Fore-head : | I'll divide no Spoils of 


1 Enemies. 


his narrow. Shell, he was in a grievous Fright, and 


wh © : 


* 


1136 The Life and Achievements 
Enemies. But if I have one Friend here, I only beg 
he would give me a Draught of Wine to comfort 
me, and help to dry up the Sweat that I am in; for 
Lam all over Water. Thereupon they wip'd him, 


gave him Wine, and took off his Shields: after that, 
as he ſate upon his Bed, what with his Fright, and 
What with the Toil he had endur'd, he fell into a 


Swoon, inſomuch, that thoſe who acted this Scene 


began to repent they had carry'd it ſo far. But 


Sancho recovering from his Fit in a little Time, they 
alſo recover'd from their Uneaſineſs. Being come 


to himſelf; he ask'd what 'twas a Clock ? They an- 
ſwer'd twas now Break of Day. He ſaid nothing, 


but, without any Words, began to put on his 
Cloaths. While this was doing, and he continu'd 
ſeriouſly filent, all the Eyes of the Company were 
fix'd upon him, wondring what could be the mean- 
ing of his being in ſuch Haſte to put on his Cloaths. 
At Jaſt he made an End of dreſſing himſelf, and 
creeping along ſoftly, (for he was too much bruis'd 
to go aloug very faſt). he got to the Stable, follow'd 
by all the Company, and coming to Dapple, he em- 


brac'd the quiet Animal, gave him a loving Kiſs on 


the Fore-head, and with Tears in his Eyes, Come 
hither, ſaid he, my Friend, thou faithful Compa- 
nion, and Fellow-ſharer in my Travels and Miſe- 
ries, when thee and I conſorted together, and all my 
Cares were but to mend thy Furniture, and feed thy 
little Carcaſs, then happy were my Days, my 
Months, and Years. But ſince I forſook thee, and 
clamber'd up the Towers of Ambition and Pride, 
a thouſand Woes, a thouſand Torments, and four 
thouſand Tribulations have haunted and worry'd 
my Soul. While he was talking thus, he tit- 
ted on his Pack-Saddle, no Body offering to ſay 
any thing to him. This done, with a great deal 
of. Difficulty he mounted his Aſs, and then ad- 
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dreſſing himſelf to the Steward, the Secretary, the 
Genleman- waiter, and Doctor Pedro Rexio, and many - 
others that ſtood by, make Way, Gentlemen, ſaid 
he, and let me return to my former Liberty. Let 

eme go that I may ſeek my old Courſe of Life, and 

riſe again from that Death that buries me here 

alive, I was not born to be a Governour, nor to a 

defend Iflands nor Cities from Enemies that bre BY 

in upon 'em. I know better what belongs to F 

Ploughing, Delving, Pruning and Planting of 

Vineyards, than how to make Laws and defend 
Countries and Kingdoms. St. Peter is very well 
at Rome: That is. as good as to fav, let every one 
ſtick to the Calling he was born to. A Spade does 
better in my Hand than a Governour's Truncheon, 
and I had rather fill my Belly with a Meſs of plain 
Porridge, than lie at the Mercy of a coxcombly 

Phyſick-monger that ſtarves me to Death. I had 

rather ſolace my ſelf under the Shade of an Oak in 

Summer, and wrap my Corps up in a double Sheep- 

ckin in the Winter at my Liberty, than lay me- 
| down with the Slavery of a Government in fine 
| Holland Sheets, and caſe my Hide in Furs and 
* richeſt Sables. Heaven be with you, Gentlefolks, 
and pray tell my Lord the Duke from me, that 
naked I was born, and naked I am at preſent. I 
have neither won nor loſt, which is as much as to 
fay, without: a Penny I came to. this Government, 
and without a Penny I leave it; quite contrary to 
what other Governours of Iſlands uſe to do when. 
they leave em. Clear the Way then, I beſeech 
you, and let me paſs; I muſt get my ſelf wrapp'd 
up all over in Sear-cloath; for I don't think I've 
a ſound Rib left, thanks to the Enemies that have 
walk'd over me all Night long. This muſt not be, 
my Lord Governour, ſaid Doctor Rez, for I will 
= gives your Honour a Balſamick Drink, that is a 
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Specifick againſt Falls, Diſlocations, Contuſions and 
all manner of Bruiſes, and that will preſently re. 


ſtore you to your former Health and Strength, 


And then for your Diet, I promiſe to take a new , 


Courſe with you, and to let you eat abundantly of 
whatſoever you pleaſe. Tis too late, Mr. DoQor, 
anſwer'd Sancho; You ſhall as ſoon make me turn Turk 
as hinder me from going. No, no, theſe Tricks 
ſhan't paſs upon me again, you ſhall as ſoon make 
me fly to Heaven without Wings, as get me to ſtay 
here, or ever catch me nibbling at a Government 
again, though it were ſerv'd up to me in a cover'd 
Diſh. I am of the Blood of the Panca's, and we are 
all willful and poſitive. IF once we cry odd, it 
ſhall be odd in ſpight of all Mankind, tho' it be 
even. Go to then, Let the Piſmire leave behind 


bim in this Stable choſe Wings that lifted him up 


in the Air to be a Prey to Martlets and Sparrows, 


Fair and Softly. Let me now tread again on plain 


ground, though I mayn't wear pink'd Cordovan- 
Leather-Pumps, I ſhan't want a coarſe Pair of 
packthread Sandals to my Feet. Every Sheep to 
her Mate. Let not the Cobler go beyond his Laſt; 
and ſo let me go, for 'tis late. My Lord Gover- 
nour, ſaid the Steward, though it grieves us to part 
with your Honour, your Senſe and Chriſtian Be- 
haviour engaging us to covet your Company, yet 
we would not preſume to ſtop you againſt your In- 
clination : But you know that every Governour, 
before he leaves the Place he has govern'd, is bound 
to give an Account of his Adminiſtration. Be pleas'd 


therefore to do fo for the ten Days you have been 


among us, and then Peace be with you. No Man 
has Power to call me to an Account, reply 
Sancho, unleſs it be by my Lord Duke's Appoint- 
ment- Now to him it is that I am going, and to 
him I'll give a fair and ſquare Account, * in 
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deed, going away ſo bare as I do, there needs no 
greater Signs that I have govern'd like an Angel. 
In truth, ſaid Dr. Rezio, the great Sancho is in the 
tight; and I am of Opinion, we ought ro let him. 
ego; for certainly the Duke will be very glad to ſee 
him. Thereupon they all agree'd to let him paſs, 


1 offering firſt to attend him, and ſupply him with 


whatever he might want in his Journey, either for 


Entertainment or Conveniency. Sancho told em, 


3 that all he deſir'd was a little Corn for his Aſs, and 
half a Cheeſe and half a Loaf for himſelf; having 


9 Occaſion for no other Proviſions in ſo ſhort a Jour- 
ney. With that they all embrac'd him, and he 
= embrac'd them all, not without Tears in his Eyes, 


leaving 'em in Admiration of the good Senſe which 


IF he diſcover'd both in his Diſcourſe and unalter- 


able Reſolution, 


— 


— F 


c HAD. my. 


| | Which treats of Matters that relate to this 
= - Hiſtory and no other. 


HE Duke and Dutcheſs reſolv'd that Don 
i Quixote's Challenge againſt their Vaſſal ſhould: 

not be ineffeQual; and the young Man being 
fled into Flanders, to avoid having Donna Rodriguez 


' to his Mother-in-Law, they made choice of a Gaſcoin 


Lacquey, nam'd Tofles, to ſupply his Place, and 
gave him Inſtructions how to act his Part. Two 
Days after, the Duke acquainted Don Quixote that 
& within four Days his Antagoniſt would meet him 
in the Liſts, arm'd at all Points like a Knight, to 
maintain that the Damſel ly'd through the * 
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whatever you will pleaſe to call it, for he never 


to beg Alms ſinging. As they drew near him, they 


plainly ſignify'd Alms; by which he gueſs'd that 
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and through the Beard, to ſay that he had ever pro. 
mis'd her Marriage. Don Quixote was mightily 
Pleas'd with this News, promifing himſelf to do Be 
Wonders on this Occaſion, and eſteeming it an ex. 
traordinary Happineſs to have ſuch an Opportunity I 
to ſhew before ſuch Noble Spectators how ex- 
tenſive were his Valour and his Strength. Cheer 
and elevated with theſe Hopes, he waited for the 
End of theſe four Days, which his eager Impatience 
made him think ſo many Ages. 

Well, now letting them paſs, as we do other 
Matters, let us a while attend Sancho, who, divi. 
ded betwixt Joy and Sorrow, was now on his Dop- 
ple, making the beſt of his Way to his Maſter, 
whoſe Company he valu'd more than the Covern. 
ment of all the Iſlands in the World. He had not 
gone far from his Iſland, or City, or Town (vo 


> = Are. AEA 3 AM me 4m 


troubl'd himſelf to examine what it was) before le 
met upon the Road ſix Pilgrims, with their walking 
Staves, Foreigners as they prov'd, and ſuch as us 


plac'd themſelves in a Row, and fell a ſinging all to. 
gether in their Language ſomething that Sancho could 
not underſtand, unleſs it were ene Word, which 


Charity was the Burthen and Intent of their Song, 
Being exceeding charitable, as Cid Hamet reports 
him, he open'd his Wallet, and having taken out 
half a Loaf and half a Cheeſe, gave em that, making 
Signs withal, that he had nothing elſe to give em. 
They took the Dole with a good will, but yet, not 
fatisfi'd, they cry'd Guelt, Guelt. Good People, 
quoth Sancho, T don't underſtand what you would 
have. With that, one of 'em pull'd out a Purſe 
that was in his Boſom, and ſhew'd it to Sancho, by 
which he underſtood that "'twas Money they wy 

- = ; 


of the rencmn'd Don Quixote. 1141 


Ned. But he, putting his Thumb to his Mouth, and 
Z wagging his Hand with his four Fingers upwards, 
made a Sign that he had not a Croſs; and io clap- 
ping his Heels to Dapple's Sides, he began to make 
Way through the Pilgrims ; but at the ſame time 
ZW one of 'em, who had been looking on him very 
earneſtly, laid hold on him, and throwing his Arms 
about his Middle, Bleſs me! (cry'd he in very good 
paniſp) What do I ſee ? Is it poſſible ? Do J hold in 
my Arms my dear Friend, my goodNeighbour Sanche 
38> 2:ca ? Yes, ſure, it muſt be he, for I am neither 
drunk nor dreaming. Sancho wondring to hear 
himſelf calld by. his Name, and to ſee himſelf 
ſo lovingly hugg'd by the Pilgrim, ſtar'd upon 
him without ſpeaking a Word; but, tho' he 
lock'd ſeriouſly in his Face a good while, he could 
not gueſs who he was. The Pilgrim obſerving his 
Amazement, What, ſaid he, Friend Sancho, don't you 
now your old Acquaintance, your Neighbour 
RNicote the Moriſco, that kept a Shop in your Town? 
hen Sancho looking wiſtly on him again, began 
to call him to Mind, at laſt he knew him again 
perfectly, and clipping him about the Neck with- 
out alightiag, Ricote, cry'd he, Who the Devil could 
Never have hnown thee tranſmogrify'd in this Mum- 
ming Drefs. Prithee who has frenchify'd thee at 
this rate? and how durſt thou offer to come again 
Wanto Spain? Should'ſt thou come to be known, adad, 
I would not be in thy Coat for all the World. If 
thou doſt not betray me, ſaid the Pilgrim, I am 
efe enough, Sancho; for no Body can know me in 
this Diſguiſe. But let us get out of the Road, and 
make to yonder Elm-Grove, my Comrades and I 
Wave agreed to take a little Refreſhment there, and 
Thou ſhalt dine with us. They are honeſt Souls 
ll aſſure thee. There I ſhall have an Opportunity 
eo tell thee how I have poſs'd my Time ee "_ 
=: | ; wa : orc? 
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forc'd to leave the Town in Obedience to the King? 
Edict, which, as thou knoweſt, ſo ſeverely thres. 
tens thoſe of our unfortunate Nation. Sancho con. 
ſented, and Ricote having ſpoke to the reſt of th 
Pilgrims, they went all together to the Grove, 
at a good Diſtance from the Road. There they 
laid by their Staves, and taking off their Pilgrims. 
Weeds remain'd in Cuerpo ; all of 'em young 
handſome Fellows, except Ricote, who was ſome. 
what ſtricken in Years. Every one carry'd his 
Wallet, which ſeem'd well furniſh'd, at leaſt with 
ſavoury and high-ſeaſon'd Bits, the Provocative to 
the turning do vn good Liquor. They ſat downon 
the Ground, and making the green Graſs their 
Table-cloath, preſently there was a comfortable 
Appearance of Bread, Salt, Knives, Nuts, Check; 
and ſome Bacon-bones, on which there were {ill 
ſome good pickings lefr, or which at leaſt might 
be ſuck' d. They alſo had a Kind of black met 
call'd Caveer, made of the Roes of Filth, a certain 
Charm to keep Thirſt awake. They alſo had good 
Store of Olives, though none of the moiſteſt; but 
the chief Glory of the Feaſt, was ſix Leather Bottles 
of Wine, every Pilgrim exhibiting one for his Share; 
even honeſt Ricote himſelf was now transform 
from a Moriſco, to a German, and clubb'd his Bott, 
his Quota making as good a Figure as the ref: 
They began to eat like Men that ſik'd mighty wel 
their ſavoury Fare; and as it was very reliſhing 
they went leiſurely to work to continue the longe!, 
taking but a little of every one at a time on the point 
of a Knife. Then all at once they lifted up thei! 
Arms, and applying their own Mouths to tht 
Mouths of the Bottles, and turning up their Bo- 
toms in the Air, with their Eyes fix'd on Heaven, 
like Men in an Extaſy, they remain'd in that Poſture 
a good while, tranfuſing the Blood and Spirit of — 
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* eſſels into their Stomachs, and ſhaking their Heads, 
s in a Rapture, to expreſs the Pleaſure they re- 
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W cciv'd. Sancho admir'd all this extreamly ; he could 
not find the leaſt Fault with it, quite contrary he 

usas for making good the Proverb, When thou art at 
Rome, ds as they do at Rome; ſo he deſir'd Ricote to 
Niend him his Bottle, and taking his Aim as well as 
the reſt, and with no leſs Satisfaction, ſhew'd em he 
wanted neither Method nor Breath. Four times 
they careſs'd the Bottles in that manner, but there 
vas no doing it the Fifth; for they were quite ex- 
WM aufted, and the Life and Soul of 'em departed, 
which turn'd their Marth into Sorrow. Bur while 
the Wine laſted all was well. Now and then one 
or other of the Pilgrims would take Sancho by the 
right hand, Spaniard, and German all one now, and 
ry Ben Campagne, Well ſaid, i'faith, anſwer'd 
85 a1:cho ; Bon Compagno, Perdie, And then he would 
Surf out a laughing for half an hour together, with- 
Put the leaſt Concern for all his late Misfortunes, or 
Je Loſs of his Government; for Anxieties uſe to 
have but little Power over the time that Men ſpend 
In Eating or Drinking. In ſhort, as their Bellies 
ere full, their Bones deſir'd to be at Reſt, and fo 
ve of 'em dropp'd aſleep, only Sancho and Ricote 
ho had indeed eat more, but drank leſs, remain'd 
wake, and remov'd under the Cover of a Beech at 
= ſmall Diſtance, where while the other ſlept, Ricote 

In good Spaniſh ſpoke to Sancho to this Purpoſe. 

= Thou well knoweſt, Friend Sancho Panpa, how 
he late Edict, that enjoyn'd all thoſe of my Nation 
o depart the Kingdom, alarm'd us all; at leaſt me 
It did; inſomuch that the Time limited for our go- 
Ing was not yet expir'd, but I thought the Law was 

Weady to be executed upon me and my Children. 
W\ccordingly I reſolv'd to provide betime for their 
ecurity and mine, as a Man does that knows his 
I'S | Habitation 


Se 
Wü 


an 
* — 2 — —— 


4 
— mo—acy 2. — 


— 


rr 


— 2 . 
— ——— 46 — POS — ͤ tpn > a. 
— 4 2 : — 

-_ - 88 8 


r 


K * + > DIE 
— ws. on ä 
— = 497 — 


moe 9 _ 


0 , ar www. 
— —— — — — — wv > 


U 
* 
| 
. 
5 
: 


— — — * N —_— — "4a - 
K 2 — — —— — 
—— —-—„—-— — —— —— — —— rn 2 > 


—— oo ten ODT ES ite, We 


_ vorſt Uſage. 


— 


1 144 The Life and Atchievements 


Habitation will be taken away from him, and {5 
ſecures another before he is oblig'd to remove. 580 
T left our Town by my ſelf, and went to ſeck ſome 
Place beforehand, where I might convey my | zmi!y 
without expoſing my ſelf to the Inconveniency ofe 


Hurry, like the reſt that went; for the wiſeſt z. 


mong us were juſtly apprehenſive that the Pro. 
clamations iſſu'd out for the Baniſhment of our 
Mooriſh Race were not only Threats, as ſome fiat. 
ter'd themſelves, but would certainly take Effe ct at 
the Expiration of the limited Time. I was the 
rather inclin'd to believe this, being conſcious that 
our People had very dangerous Deſigns, fo that ! 
could not but think the King was inſpir'd by Heaven 
to take ſo brave a Refolution, and expel thoſe 
Snakes out of the Boſom of the Kingdom: Not 
that we were all guilty, for there were ſome ſcurd 


thoſe that were otherwiſe, and it was not ſafe to 
keep Enemies within Doors. In ſhort, it wes ne- 
ceſſary we ſhould be baniſh'd, but tho' ſome might 
think it a mild and pleaſant Fate, to us it ſeems tie 
moſt dreadful Thing that could befall us: Where 
ever we are, we bemoan with Tears our Britt 
ment from Spain; for, after all, there we were torn, 
and tis our native Country. We find no where the 
Entertainment our Misfortune requires, 2nd even 
in Barbary and all other Parts of Ace, where we 


expected to have met with the beſt Reception and 


Relief, we find the greateſt Inhumanity and the 
We did not know our Happiness 


till we had loſt it; and the Deſire which moſt of v 
have to return to Spain, is ſuch, that the greatel 
Part of thoſe that ſpeak the Tongue, as I do. who 
are many, come back hither, and leave their Wies 
and Children there in a forlorne Condition; fo ſtro 
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and real Chriſtians among us; but their Number f 
was ſo ſmall, that they could not be oppos'd to 
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is their Love for their native Place; and now 1 
know by Experience the Truth of the Saying; ſweet 
is the Love of one's Country. For my Part, having 
left our Town, I went into France, and though we 
were very well receiv'd there, yet I had a mind to 
ſee other Countries; and ſo paſſing through it, I 
travell'd into Italy, and from thence into Germany, 
where methought one might live with more 
Freedom, the Inhabitants being a good humour'd 
ſociable People that love to live eaſie with one an- 


other, and every Body follows his own Way ; for 


there's Liberty of Conſcience allow'd in the greateſt 
Part of the Country. There after T had taken a 
Dwelling in a Village near Augeburgh, I ſtruck in- 
to the Company of theſe Pilgrims, and got to be 
one of their Number, finding they were ſome of 
thoſe who make it their Cuſtom to go to Spain, 
many of em every Year, to viſit the Places of De- 
votion, Which they look upon as their Indies, and 
beſt Market and ſureſt Means to get Money. They 
travel almoſt the whole Kingdom over, nor is 
there a Village where they are not ſure to get Meat 
and Drink, and ſix Pence at leaſt ia Money. And 
they manage Matters ſo well, thzt at the End of 
their Pilgrimage they commonly go off with about 
a hundred Crowns clear gains, which they change 
into Gold, and hide either in the Hollow of their 
Staves, or the Patches of their Cloaths, and either 
thus, or ſome other private Way convey it uſually 
into their own Country, in ſpight of all Searches 
at their going out of the Kingdom. Now Sancho, 
my Deſign in returning hither is to fetch the Trea- 
ſure that I left bury'd when I went away, which I 


may do with the leſs Inconveniency, by reaſon it 
lies in a Place quite out of the Ton. Thar done, I 


intend to write or go over my ſelf from Valencia to 
my Wit and Daughter, who I know are in Algiere, 
and 


— 


I AA — n * 


1 
4 * 
= 
* 
n 
? s 
* : 
FED 
| 
- 
5 
in 
0 


„ 


4 ay 2 * 


1146 The Life and Archie veme nts 
and find one Way or other to get em over to ſome 
Port of France, and from thence bring 'em over into 
Germany, where we will ſtay, and ſee how Provi. 
dence will diſpoſe of us: For I am ſure my Wife 
Franciſcs and my Daughter are good Catholics 
Chriſtians ; and though I can't ſay I am as much z Þ 
Believer as they are, yet I have more of the Chriſtian 
than of the Mahometan, and make it my conſtant 
Prayer to the Almighty to open the Eyes of my 
' Underſtanding, and let me know how to ſerve him. 
What T wonder at, is, that my Wife and Daughter 
ſhould rather chuſe to go for Barbary than for Frau, 
where they might have liv'd like Chriſtians. | 
Look you, Ricote, anſwer'd Sancho, may-haps that 
was none of their Fault, for to my Knowledge 
John Tiopieyo, thy Wive's Brother took em along with 
him, and he be like being a rank Moor, would g0 
where he thought beſt. And I muſt tell thee further, 
Friend, that I doubt thou'lt loſe thy Labour in go- 
ing to look after thy hidden Treaſure ; for the Ne. 
port was hot among us, that thy Brother-in-law and 
thy Wife had a great many Pearls, and a deal of 
Gold taken away from 'em, which ſhould have been 
interr'd. That may be, reply'd Ricore, but J am ſure, 
Friend of mine, they have not met with my Hoard, 
For I never would tell em where J had hid it, for 
fear of the worſt. And therefore if thou wilt go a- 
long with me, and help me carry off this Money, [ 
will give thee two hundred Crowns, to make thee 
eaſier in the World; Thou know'ſt I can tell 'tis 
but low with thee. . I would do it, anſwer'd Sancho; 
but IT an't at all covetous. Were I in the leaſt given 
to it, this Morning I quitted an Employment, which 
had I but kept, I might have got enough to have 
made the Walls of my Houſe of beaten Gold; and 
before ſix Months had been at an End, I might have 


eaten my Victuals in Plate. So that as well for this 
9 | Reaſon, 
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Reaſon, as becauſe I fancy it would be a Piece of 
Treaſon to the King, in abetting his Enemies, I 
would not go with thee, though thou wouldſt lay 
me down twice as much. And prithee, ſajgl Ricote, 
hat Sort of an Employment is it thou haſt left? 
Why, quoth Sancho, I have left the Government of 
an Ifland, and ſuch an Iſland as ifaith you'll. ſcarce 
meet with the like in haſte within« a Mile of an 
Oak. And where is this Iſland, ſaid Ricote? Where, 
quoth Sancho, why, ſome two Leagues off, and it is 
Z call'd the Iſland of Barataria. Prithee don t talk ſo, 
reply'd Ricote; Iſlands lie a great Way off in the Sea; 
there are none of em on the Main Land. Why not, 
1 quoth Sancho? I tell thee, Friend Ricote, I came 
from thence but this Morning, and Yeſterday I was 
there governing it at my Will and Pleaſure like any 
Dragon; yet for all that I e'en left it for this 
ſame Place of a Governour ſeem'd to me but a tick- 
liſh and perillous Kind of an Office. And what didſt 
thou get by thy Government, ask'd Ricote? Why, 
anſwer'd Sancho, I have got thus much Knowledge, 
© as to underſtand that T am not fit to govern any 
= Thing unleſs it be a Herd of Cattle; and that the 
Wealth that's got in theſe Kind of Governments 
coſts a Man a deal of Labour and Teil, Watching 
and Hunger; for in your Iſlands, Governours muſt 
eat next to nothing, eſpecially if they have Phy- 
ſicians to look after their Health. I can make nei- 
ther Head nor Tail of all this, ſaid Ricore ; It ſeems 
o me all Madneſs; for who would be ſuch a 
Pimpleton as to give thee Iſlands to govern ? Was 
he World quite bare of abler Men, that they could 
Pick out no Body elſe for a Governour ? Prithee ſay 
po more, Man, but come to thy Senſes, and 
Fonſider whether thou wilt go along with me, and 
elp me to carry off my hidden Wealth, my Trea- 
Pre, for T may well give it that Name, conſidering 
Vol. IV. Eee how 
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ho much there is of it, and I'll make a Man of 


thee as I have told thee, Hark you me, Ricote, an. 
ſwer'd Sancho, I've already told thee my Mind. Let 
it ſuffige that I will not betray thee, and ſo a God's 


Name go thy Way, and let me go mine; for fulh 
well I wot, That what's hon:ſtly got may be loft, but 


what's ill got will periſh and the Owner too, Well, Sancho, 
ſaid Ricote, I'll preſs thee no further. Only prithee 
tell me, wert thou in the Town when my Wife and | 
Daughter went away with my Brother-in-law ? Ay | 
marry was I, quoth Sancho, by the fame Token, thy 
Daughter look'd ſo woundy handſome that there 


was old Crouding to ſee her, and every Body ſaid 


ſhe was the fineſt Creature o' God's Earth. She 


| wept bitterly all the Way, poor Thing, and embrac'd 


all her She-Friends and Acquaintance, and begg'd 
all of thoſe that flock'd about her to pray for her, 
and that in ſo earneſt and pitious a manner, that, ſhe 
een made me ſhed Tears, though I am none of the 
greateſt Blubberers. Faith and Troth, many there 
had a good Mind to have got her away from her 
Uncle upon the Road, and have hid her; but the 
Thoughts of the King's. Proclamation kept 'em in 
Awe. But he that ſhew'd himſelf the moſt con- 
cern'd, was Don Pedro de Gregorio, that young rich 
Heir that you know: They ſay he was up to the 
Ears in Love with her, and has never been ſeen in 
the Town ſince ſhe went. We all thought he was 
gone after her to ſteal her away, but hitherto we 
have heard no more of the Matter. I have all along 
had a Jealouſy, ſaid Ricote, that this Gentleman 
lov'd my Daughter. But I always had too good 
Opinion of my Ricota's Vertue, to be uneaſie with 
his Paſſion ; for thou know'ſt Sancho, very few, and 
hardly any of our Women of Mooriſb Race, eve! 
marry'd with the old Chriſtians on the Account of 


Love; and fo I hope, that my Daughter, who, | 7 
believ, 
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believe, minds more the Duties of a Chriſtian than 
any Thing of Love, will but little regard this young 
Heir's Courtſhip. Heaven grant ſhe may, quoth 
Sancho, for elſe twould be the worſe for em both; 

» and now honeſt Neighbour, I muſt bid thee good 
b'y, for I have a Mind to be with my Maſter Don 
Auixote this Evening. Then Heaven be with thee, 
Friend Sancho, ſaid Ricote : I find my Comrades have 
fetch'd out their Naps,and 'tis Time we ſhould make 
the beſt of our Way. With that, after a kind Em- 
brace, Sancho mounted his Dapple, Ricote lean'd on 
his Staff, and ſo they parted. 


1 * n man — - 


CHAP. WF. 
imat happen d to Sancho by the Way, with 
other Matters which you will have no more 


to do than to ſee, 
_— ſtaid ſo long with Ricote, that the Night 

overtook him within halfa League of the Duke's 
Caſtle. It grew dark; however as it was Summer 
Time, he was not much uneaſy, and choſe to go 
out of the Road with a Deſign to ſtay there till the 
Morning. But as ill Luck wou'd have it, while he 
was ſeeking ſome Place where he might reſt him- 
ſelf, he and Dapple tumbl'd of a ſudden into a very 
deep Hole, which was among the Ruins of ſome 
Old Buildings. As he was falling, he pray'd with 
all his Heart, fancying himſelf all the while ſinking 
down into the bottomleſs Pit; but he was in no 
= fuch Danger, for by that time he had deſcended 
ſome what lower than Eighteen Foot, Dapple made a 
21 | Ee e 2 . full 
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full Stop at the Bottom, and his Rider found him. 
ſelf ſtill on his Back, without the leaſt Hurt in the 
World Preſently Sancho began to conſider the Con- 
dition of his Bones, held his Breath, and felt all a. 
bout him, and finding himſelf ſound Wind and 
Limb, and in a whole Skin, he thought he could 
never give Heaven ſufficient Thanks for his won. 
derous Preſervation ; for at firſt he gave himſelf 
over for loſt, and broken into a thouſand Pieces. 
He grop'd with both Hands about the Walls of the 
Pit, to try if it were poſſible to get out without 
Help; but he found em all ſo plain, and ſo ſteep, 
that there was not the leaſt Hold or Footing to get 
up. This griev'd him to the Soul, and to increaſe 
his Sorrow Dapple began to raiſe his Voice in a very 
piteous and doleful Manner, which pierc'd his 
Maſter's very Heart; nor did the poor Beaſt make 
{uch Moan without Reaſon, for, to ſay the Truth, 
he was but in a woeful Condition. Woe's me, cry'd 
Sancho, what ſudden and unthought of Miſchances 
every Foot befall us poor Wretches that live in this 
miſerable World ! Who wou'd have thought that 
| hs, who but Yeſterday ſaw himſelf ſeated in the 
Throne of an Iſland Governour, and had Servants 
and Vaſſals at his Beck, ſhou'd to Day find himſelf 
buried in a Pit, without the-leaſt Soul to help him, 
or come to his Relief ! Here we are like to periſh 
with deadly Hunger, I and my Afs, if we don't 
die before, he of his Bruiſes, and I of Grief and 
Anguiſh. At leaft, I ſhan't be ſo lucky as was my 
Maſter Don 2«ixote, when he went down into the 
Cave of the Inchanter Monteſinos. He found better 
Fare there than he cou'd have at his own Houle, 
the Cloth was laid, and- his Bed made, and he ſaw 
nothing but pleaſant Viſions: But Tam like to ſee no- 
thing here bur Toads and Snakes. Unhappy Creature 
that Iam! What have my fooliſh Deſigns and wore 4 


* 
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ſies brought me to? If ever 'tis Heaven's bleſſed 
Will that my Bones be found, they'll be taken out 
of this diſmal Place bare, white and ſmooth, ard 
= thoſe of my poor Dapple with em, by which, perhaps, 
eit will be known who we are, at leaſt, by thoſe who 
® ſhall have taken notice that Sancho Panpa never ſtir- 
red from his Aſs, nor his Aſs from Sancho Panga. 
Unhappy Creatures that we are, I ſay again ? Had 
we dy'd at Home among our Friends, tho' we had. 
mißſs'd of Relief, we ſhou'd not have wanted Pity, 
and ſome to cloſe our Eyes at the laſt Gaſp. Oh 
my dear Companion and Friend, ſaid he to his Aſs, 
Z how ill have I-requited. thy faithful Services. For- 
give me, and Pray to Fortune the beſt thou can'ſt to 
deliver us out of this Plunge, and I here promite 
thee to ſet a Crown of Lawrel on thy Head, that 
thou may'ſt be taken for no leſs than a Poet Laureat, 
= and thy Allowance of Provender ſhall be doubl'd. 
Thus Sancho bewail'd his Misfortune, and his Aſs 
= hearken'd to what he ſaid, but anſwer'd nota Word, 
ſo great was the Grief and Anguiſh which the poor 
Creature endur'd at the ſame Time. 
At length, after a whole Night's Lamenting, and- 
-# complaining. at a miſerable Rate, the Day came on, 
= and its Light having confirm'd Sancho in his Doubts 
of the Impoſſibity of getting out of that Place with- 
out. Help, he ſet up his Throat again, and made a 
# vigorous Outcry, to try whether any Body might 
not hear him. Bur alas, all his Calling was in vain, 
for all a-round. there was no. Body -within hear- 
ing; and then he gave himſelf over for Dead and 
3 Buried. He caſt his Eyes on Dapple, and ſeeing 
him extended on the Ground, and ſadly down in 
the Mouth, he went to him, and try'd to get him 
on his Legs, which with much a-do, by means of 
his Aſſiſtance, the poor Beaſt did at laſt, being ; 
hardly able to ſtand, Then he took a Luncheon of 
Y | Eee 3 Bread 
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Bread out of his Waller, that had run the ſame 
Fortune with 'em, and giving it to the Aſs, who 
took it not at all amiſs, and made no Bones of jr, 
here ſaid *ancho, as if the Beaſt had underſtood him, 
a fat Sorrow is better than a Jean. At length, he 
perceiv'd on one Side of the Pit a great Hole wide 
enough for a Man to creep through ſtooping: He 
drew to it, and having crawlI'd thro' on all Four, 
found that it led into a Vault that enlarg'd it ſelf the 


Further it extended, which he could eafily perceive the 


Sun ſhining in towards the Top of the Concavity, 


Having made this Diſcovery, he went back to his 


Aſs, and like one that knew what belong'd to Dig. 
ging, with a Stone, began to remove the Earth that 
was about the Hole, and labour'd ſo effeQually, 
that he ſoon made a Paſlage for his Companion, 
Then taking him by the Halter, he led him along 
fair and loftly through the Cave, to try if he could 
not find a Way to get out on the other Side. Some. 
times he went in the Dark, and ſometimes without 
Light, but never without Fear. Heaven defend 
me, ſaid he to himſelf, what a Heart of a Chicken 
have II. This now, which to me is a ſad Diſaſter, 
to my Maſter, Don Quixote, wou'd be a rare Ad- 
venture. He wou'd look upon theſe Caves and 
Dungeons as lovely Gardens, and glorious Palaces, 
and hope to be led out of theſe dark narrow Cells 
into ſome fine Meadow; while I, luckleſs, helpleſs, 
heartleſs Wretch that I am, every Step I take, ex- 
pet to ſink into ſome deeper Pit than this, and go 
down I don't know whither. Welcome ill Luck 
when it comes alone. Thus he went on, lament- 


ing and deſpairing, and thought he had gone ſome- 4 
what more than half a League, when, at laſt he per- 


ceiv'd a Kind of a confus'd Light, like that of Day 


breaking in at ſome open Place, but which to poor 
8 ancin, 
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Sancho, ſeem'd a Proſpect of a Paſſage into another 
World. -- 3 

But here Cid Hamet Benengeli leaves him a while, 
and returns to Don Quixote, who entertain'd and 
e pleas d himſelf with the Hopes of a ſpeedy Combar 
between him and the Dishonourer of Donna Rodri- 
guez's Daughter, whoſe Wrongs he deſign'd to fee 
redreſs'd on the appointed Day. 

It happen'd one Morning, as he was riding out to 
prepare and exerciſe againſt tie Time of Battle, as 
he was praiſing with Roſinante, the Horſe in the 
Middle of his Manage pitch'd his Feet near the Brink 
of a deep Cave; inſomuch that if Don Quixote had 
not us'd the beſt of his Skill, he muſt infallibly have 
tumbl'd into it. Having ſcap'd that Danger, he was 
tempted to look into the Cave without alighting, 
and wheeling about, rode up to it. Now while he 
was ſatisfying his Curioſity, and ſeriouſly muſing, 
he thought he heard a Noiſe within, and there upon 
liſt'ning, he could diſtinguiſh theſe Words, which 
in a doleful Tone aroſe out of the Cavern ; Ho ! 
above there !. Is there no good Chriſtian that hears 
me, no charitable Knight or Gentleman that will 
take Pity of a Sinner buried alive, a poor Governour 
without a Government. Don Quixote fancy'd he 


heard Sancho's Voice, which did not a little ſurpriſe 


him, and for his better Satisfaction, raiſing his Voice 
as much as he cou'd, Who's that below, cry'd he ? 
Who's that complains ? Who ſhou'd it be, to his 


Sorrow, cry'd Sancho, but the moſt wretched Soul 


alive, Sancho Panca, Governour, for his Sins, and 
his III Errantry, of the Iſland of Barataria, formerly 
Squire to the famous Knight. Don Quixote de ſa 
Mancha? Theſe Words redoubl'd Don 2::xote's Ad- 
miration, and encreas'd his Amazement ; for he 
preſently imagin'd that Sancho was dead. and that 
his Soul was there doing Penance, Poſſeſsd with 

E e e 4 that 


— be 


- 


F 22 — — - — — = 
o — 5 „ pr dee, „ 05 
— 1 _— 


r Recs ths us is hot ht - 
- - 


Lg 
— 


1 — 1 
. — os * Fl _ — oo 
OI INE; FC af _ 
3 l 1 5 —— — 2 — 1 


— — 
= 
— 


n 


— 


11 54 The Life and Alchievements 


that Fancy, I conjure thee, ſaid he, by all that can 
Cc >njure thee, as Jam a Catholick Chriſtian, to tell 
me who thou art, and, if thou art a Soul in Pain, 
Jet me know what thou would'ſt have me do for 


tace ; for ſince my Profeſſion obliges me to aſſiſt 


and ſuccour all that are afflicted in this World, 
certainly it will make me relieve and help the 
needy in the other World, who cannot help them. 
ſelves. Surely, Sir, anſwer'd he from below, you 
that ſpeak to me ſhould be my Maſter Don Quixote; 
By the Tone of your Voice it can be no Man elſe, 
My Name is Don Quixote, reply'd the Knight, and 
think it my Duty to aſſiſt not only the Living but 
the Dead in their Neceſſities. Tell me then who 
thou art, thou who fill'ſt me with Aſtoniſnment; 
for if thou art my Squire, Sancho Panpa, and dead, 
if the Devil have not got thee, and through Heaven's 
Mercy thou art in Purgatory, our Holy Mother, the 
Roman. Catholick Church, has ſufficient Suffrages 
to redeem thee from the Pains thou endur'ſt, and I 


my ſelf will ſollicite her on thy behalf as far as my 


Eſtate will go; therefore proceed, and tell me quick- 
ly who thou art? Why then, reply'd the Voice, by 
whatever you'll have me ſwear by, I make Oath 
that I am Sancho Panpa, your Squire, and that I 
never was dead yet in my Life. But only having 
left my Government, for Reaſons and Cauſes which 
J han't Leiſure yet to tell you, laſt Night unluckily 
I fell into this Cave, where J am ſtill, and Dapple 
with me, that will not let me tell a Lye ; for as 
further Proof of what I ſay, he is here. Now what's 
ſtrange, immediately, as if the Aſs had underſtood 
what his 'Maſter ſaid, to back his Evidence, he fel! 
a Braying ſo obſtreperouſly that he made the whole 
Cave ring again. A notable Witneſs, cry'd Don 
Quixote! I know this Bray, as if I were the Parent 
of it, and I own thy Voice, my Sancho. I ſee thou 

. all 
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art my real Squire; ſtay therefore till I go to the 
= Caſtle, which is hard by, and fetch more Company. 
to help thee out of the Pit into which thy Sins 
WE Joubtleſs have thrown thee. Make haſte, I be- 
. ſeech you, Sir, quoth Sancho, and for Heaven's fake 
come again as faſt as you can, for I can no longer en- 
dure to be here buried alive, and I am een dying. 
with Fear. | | 1 
Don Quixote went with all Speed to the Caſtle, 
and gave the Duke and Dutcheſs an Account of 
X $Sancho's Accident, whilſt they did not a little wonder 
at it, though they conceivd he migbt eaſily e- 
nough fall in at the Mouth of the Cave, which bad 
been there Time out of Mind. But they were mighti- - 
ly ſurpriz'd to hear he had abdicated his Govern- 
ment before they had an Account of his coming 
away. 8 
In ſhort, they ſent Ropes, and other Conveniencies 
by their Servants to draw-him out, and at laſt. with 
much Trouble and Labour, both he and his Dapple 
X were reſtor'd from that gloomy Pit, to the full En- 
joyment of the Light of the Sun. At the ſame Time 
a certain Scholar ſtanding by, and ſeeing him hois'd 
up; juſt ſo, ſaid he, ſhou'd all bad Governours- come 
out of their Governments; juſt as.this, Wretch is 
Idragg'd out of this profound Abyſs, pale, half ſtarv'd, . 
I famiſh'd, and, as I fancy, without a Croſs in his 
Pocket. Hark you, Goodman Slander, reply'd 
Pancho, tis now eight or ten Days ſince I began to 
govern the Iſland that was given me, and in all that 
Lime I never had my Belly, full but once; Phyſi- 
ians have perſecuted me, Enemies, have trampl'd 
Pprer me, and bruis'd my Bones, and I have had 
either Leiſure to take Bribes, nor to receive my 
"Juſt Dues. Now all this conſider'd, in my Opinion 
did not deſerve to come out in this Faſſion? 
hut Man appoints, and God diſappoints. Heaven 
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knows beſt what's beſt for us all. We muſt take 
Time as it comes, and our Lot as it falls. Let no 
Man ſay, I'll drink no more of this Water; we 
count our Chickens before they are hatch'd, and 


many go out for Wool and come home horn, 


Heaven knows my Mind, and I ſay no more, tho'[ 
might. Ne'er trouble thy ſelf, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, nor mind what ſome will ſay, for then 
thou wilt never have done. So thy Conſcience be 
clear, let the World talk at random, as it uſes to 
do. One may as ſoon tye up the Winds as the 
Tongues of Slanderers. If a Governour returns 
rich from his Government, they ſay he has fleec'd 
and robb'd the People; if poor, then they call him 
idle Fool, and ill Husband. Nothing ſo ſure, then, 
quoth Sancho, but this Bout they'll call me a ſhallow 
Fool, but for a Fleecer or a Robber I ſcorn their 
Words, I defy all the World. Thus diſcourſing 2 
they went, with a Rabble of Boys and Idle People 
about em, they at laſt got to the Caſtle, where the 
Duke and the Dutcheſs waited in the Gallery for the 
Knight and Squire. As for Sancho, he wou'd not go 
up to ſee the Duke, till he had ſeen his Aſs in the 
Stable, and provided for him ; for he ſaid the poor 


Beaſt had but ſorry Entertainment in his laſt Night's Þ 


Lodging: This done, away he went to wait on his 


Lord and Lady, and throwing himſelf on his Knees, Þ A 
My Lord and Lady, faid he, I went to govern ?! 
your Ifland of Barataria, ſuch being your Wil! 


and Pleaſure, tho' twas your Goodneſs more than 


my Deſert. Naked I enter'd into it, and naked!“ 
came away, I neither won nor loſt. Whether!!! 
govern'd well or ill, there are thoſe not far off cn! 


tell, and let them tell, if they pleaſe, that can tel 


better than I. I have reſolv'd doubtful Caſes, de · 3 
termin'd Law-Suits, and all the while ready to di, 
with Hunger, ſuch was the Pleaſure of Doctor Peu 
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Rezio of Tirte a fuera, that Phyſician in ordinary to 
Iſland Governours. Enemies ſet upon us in the 
Night, and after they had put us in great Danger, 
the People of the Ifland ſay they were deliver'd, and 


had the Victory by the Strength of my Arm, and 


may Heaven proſper em as they ſpezk T ruth, ſay I. 
In ſhort, in that Time, I experienc'd all the Cares 
and Burthens this Trade of Governing brings along 
with it, and I found 'em too heavy for my Shoulders. 
I was never cut out for a Ruler, and I am too clumſy 
to meddle with Edge-Tools, and ſo before the Go- 
vernment left me, I e'en reſolv'd to leave the Go- 
vernment ; and accordingly Yeſterday Morning I 
quitted the Iſland as I found it, with the fame 
Streets, the ſame Houſes, and the ſame Roofs to 
them as when I came into it. I have ask'd for no- 


| 1 thing by way of Lone, and made no Hoard againſt 
a rainy Day. I deſign'd indeed to have iſſu' d out 


ſeveral wholeſome Orders, but did not, for fear 
they ſhou'd not be kept, in which Cafe it ſignifies 


no more to make 'em than if one made em not. So, 
as! ſaid before, I came away from the Iſland with- 
X out any Company but my Dapple. I fell into a Cave, 
and went a good Way through it, till this Morning 
by the Light of the Sun, I ſpy'd the Way our, yet 

not ſo eaſy, but that had not Heaven ſent my Matter 
Don Quixote to help me, there I might have ſtaid 
till Doom's-day. And now, my Lord Duke, and 
my Lady Dutcheſs, here's your Governour Sancho 


Panca again, who by a ten Days Government has 
only pick'd up ſo much Experience as to know ho 
would not give a Straw to be Governour, not only 


of an Ifland, but of the verſal World. This being 

allow'd, kiſſing your Honours Hands, and doing 
like the Boys when the Play at Truſ* or falle, who 
cry, Leap you, and then let me Leap; fo I leap 
u rom the Government to my old Maſter's Service 


again. 
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again. For after all, tho' with him I often eat my 
Bread in bodily Fear, yet ſtill I fall my Belly; and, 
for my Part, fo I have but that well ſtuff d, no mat. 


ter whether it be with Carrots or with Partridge. 


Thus Sancho concluded his long Speech, and Don 


Quixote, who all the while dreaded he would have 


faid a Thouſand Impertinencies, thank'd Heaven in 
his Heart, finding him end with ſo few. The Duke 


embrac'd Sancho, and told him, he was very ſorry 


he had quitted his Government fo ſoon, but that he 
would give him ſome other Employment that ſhould: 
be lefs troubleſome, and more profitable. The 
Dutcheſs was no leſs kind, giving Order he ſhould 
want for nothing, for he ſeem'd ſadly bruis'd and 
out of Order. 


CHAP. LVI. 


Of the extraordinary and unaccountable Com- 
bate between Don Quixote de la Mancha, 


and tbe Lacquey Toſilos, in Vindication if 2 


the Matron Donna Rodriguez's Daughter. 


a HE Duke and Dutcheſs were not ſorry that 
the Interlude of Sancho's Government had been 


play'd, eſpecially when the Steward, who came that . 
very Day, gave em a full and diſtin Account of e 
very Thing the Governour had done and faid, during 
his Adminiſtration, ufing his very Expreſſions, and] 
repeating almoſt every Word he had ſpoke, con- 
cluding with a Deſcription of the Storming i 4 3 
| 42. 
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ST 11nd, and Sancho's Fear and Abdication, which pro- 


ved no unacceptable Entertainment. 5 
And now the Hiſtory relates, that the Day ap- 


pointed for the Combate was come, nor had the 
X Duke forgot to give his Lacquey Ioſilos all requiſite 
Inſtructions how to vanquiſh Don Quixote, and yet 
neither kill nor wound him; to which Purpoſe he 


gave order that the Spears or Steelheads of their 


Lances ſhould be taken off, making Don Quixote ſen- 
ſible that Chriſtianity, for which he had ſo great a 
EZ Veneration, did not admit that ſuch Conflicts ſhould 
*Z ſo much endanger the Lives of the Combatants, and 
that it was enough he granted him free Liſts in his 
Territories, though it was againſt the Decree of the 
Holy Council, which forbids ſuch Challenges; for 
& which Reaſons he deſir'd him not to puſh the Thing 
to the utmoſt Rigour. Don Quixote reply'd, that his 
Grace had the ſole Dipoſal of all Things, and it was 
only his Duty to obey. 


And now the dreadful Day being come, the 


: | Duke caus'd a ſpacious Scaffold to be erected for the 
Judges of the Field of Battel, and for the Matron 
A and her Daughter, the Plantiffs. 


An infinite Number of People flock'd from all the 


4 | Neighbouring Towns and Villages to behold this 


wonderful new Kind of Combate, the like ro which 


3 had never been ſeen or ſo much as heard of in rhoſe 
Parts, either by the Living or the Dead. The 


firſt that made his Entrance at the Barriers, was the 
Marſhal of the Field, who came to ſurvey the Ground, 
and rode all over it, that there might be no foul 
Play, no private Holes, or Contrivance to make one 


— \g wk 


. ſtumble or fall. After that, enter'd the Matron and 
her Daughter, who ſeated themſelves in their Places, 


all in deep Mourning, their Vails cloſe to their Eyes, 
and over their Breaſts, with no ſmall Demonſtrati- 


ens of Sorrow. Preſently at one End of the liſted 


Field 
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Field appeared the peerleſs Champion, Don Oui, 
dela Mancha: A while after, at the other enter'd the 
grand Lacquey, Toſilos, attended with a great Num. 
ber of Trumpets, and mounted on a mighty Stecq, 


that ſnook the very Earth. The Vitor of his Helmet 


was down, and he was armed Cap-a-pee, in ſhining 
Armour of Proof. His Courſer was a Plea. bitten 
Horſe, that ſeem'd of Friezland Breed, and had! 
Quantity of Wooll about each of his Fetlocke's. The 
valorous Combatant came on, well tutor'd by the 
Duke his Maſter how to behave himſelf towards the 
valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha; being warn'd to 
ſpare his Life by all Means, and therefore to avoid 
a Shock in his firſt Career that might otherwiſe prox: 
fatal, ſhould he encounter him directly: Tuſlos fetch. 
ed a Compaſs about the Barrier, and at laſt made: 
Stop right againſt the two Women, caſting a leering 


Eye upon her that had demanded him in Marriage, 


Then the Marſhal of the Field call'd to Don Qu:;x:::, 
and in the Preſence of Teſilos ask'd the Mother and 
the Daughter whether they conſented that Don Qu. 
of? de la Mancha ſhould vindicate their Right, and 
whether they would ſtand or fall by the Fortune of 
their Champion ? They ſaid they did, and allow' 
of whatever he ſhould do in their behalf, as good 
and valid. The Duke and Dutcheſs by this Time 
were ſeated in a Gallery that was over the Barriers, 
which were ſurrounded by a vaſt Throng of Spec- 
tators, all waiting to ſee the unmerciful and un- 
parallelled Conflict. The Conditions of the Combat 
were theſe, That if Don Quixote were the Con- 
queror, his Opponent ſhould marry Donna Rodi. 
guex's Daughter; but if the Knight were overcome, 
then the Victor ſhould be diſcharg'd from his Pro- 
miſe, and not bound to give her any other Satiſ: 
faction. Then the Marſhal of the Field placed each 
of them on the Spot whence they ſhould ſtart, di- 


viding BY 


* 
(. 
4 
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k | viding equally between them the Advantage of the 


Ground, that neither of them might have the Sun in 
his Eyes. And now the Drums beat, and the Clan- 
gor of the Trumpets reſounded through the Air ; 
the Earth ſhook under 'em, and the Hearts of the 
numerous Spectators were in Suſpence, ſome fear- 
ing. others expecting the good or bad Iſſue of the 
Battle. Don Quixote recommending himſelf with 
all his Soul to Heaven and his Lady Dulcinea del Tobo ſo, 
ſtood expecting when the preciſe Signal for the On- 
ſet ſhould be given——But our Lacquey's Mind was 
Z otherwiſe employ'd, and all his Thoughts were up- 
on what I am going to tell you. | 
It ſeems, as he ſtood looking on his Female 
XZ Enemy, ſhe appear'd to him the moſt beautiful Wo- 


man he had ever ſeen in his whole Life; which be- 


ing perceiv'd by the little blind Archer, to whom 
the World gives the Name of Love, he took his 
Advantage, and fond of improving his Triumphs, 
though it were but over the Soul of a Lacquey, he 
cnme up to him ſoftly, and without being perceiv'd 
by any one, he ſhot an Arrow two Yards long into 
the poor Footmans Side ſo ſmartly, that his Heart 
= was pierc'd through and through. A Thing which 
the miſchievous Boy cou'd eaſily de; for Love is 
& inviſible, and has free Ingreſs or Egreſs where he 
plleaſes, at a moſt unaccountable Rate. You muſt 
* know then, that when the Signal for the Onſet was 
given, our Lacquey was in an Extaſie, tranſported 
with the Thoughts of the Beauty of his lovely 
Enemy, inſomuch that he took no manner of Notice 
of the Trumpet's Sound ; quite contrary to Don 
Quixote, who no ſooner heard it, but clapping Spurs 


c his Horſe, he began to make towards his pony 


with Roſinante's beſt Speed. At the ſame Time his 


| : | good Squire Sancho Panca ſeeing him ſtart, Heaven 


be thy Guide, cry'd he aloud, thou Cream and 
Flower 
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Victory, ſince thou haſt Right on thy Side. Toile 


taking his Career to encounter him; without leav. 
ing the Place, he call'd as loud as he cou'd to the 
Marſhal of the Field, who thereupon rode up to him 
to ſee what he would have. Sir, ſaid Toſ#los, is not 
this Duel to be fought that I may marry yonder 
young Lady, or let it alone? Yes, anſwer'd ths 
Marſhal. Why then, ſaid the Lacquey, I fee! a 
Burden upon my-. Conſcience, and am ſenſible I 
ſhould have a great deal to anſwer for, ſhou'd ! 
proceed any further in this Combate ; and therefore 
I-yield my ſelf vanquiſh'd, and deſire I may marry 
the Lady this Moment. The Marſhal of the Field 
was ſurpriz d, and, as he was privy to the Duke's 
Contrivance of that Buſineſs, the Lacquey's unex- 
pe&ed Submiſſion put him to ſuch a Nonplus, that 
he knew not what to anſwer. On the other. Side, 
Don Quixote ſtopt in the Middle of his Career, ſeeing 
his Adverſary did not put himſelf in a Poſture of 
Defence. The Duke cou'd not imagine why the 
Buſineſs of the Field was at a Stand, but the Marſhal 
having inform'd him, he was amaz'd, and in a great 
Paſſion. In the mean Time, Tofilos approaching Donna 
Rodriguez, Madam, cry'd he, I am willing to marry 
your Daughter, there's no need of Law-Suits, nor of 
Combats in the Matter, I had rather make an End 
of it peaceably, and without the Hazard of Body 
and Soul. Why then, ſaid the valorous Don Quint, 
hearing this, ſince 'tis ſo J am diſcharg'd of my Pro- 
miſe; let them e'en marry. a God's Name, and 
Heaven bleſs em, and give ein Joy. At the ſame 
Time the Duke coming down within the Liſts, 
and applying himſelf to T, Tell me Knight, ſaid 
he, is it true, that you yield without Fighting, and 


you 


Flower of Chivalry-Errant, Heaven give thee the 


ſaw Don Quixote coming towards him, yet inſtead of 
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you are reſolv'd to marry this Damſel? Yes, an't 
pleaſe your Grace, anſwer'd Teſiles. Marry, and I 
think tis the wiſeſt Courſe, quoth Saucho; for what 
= ſays the Proverb, what the Mouſe wou'd get, give 
che Cat, and keep thy ſelf out of Trouble. In the 
mean while Toſilos began to unlace his Helmet, and 

Z call'd out that ſomebody might help him off with it 
quickly, as being ſo choak'd with his Armour, that 
he was ſcarce able to breathe. With-that, they took 

= off his Helmet with all Speed, and then the Lacquey's 
Face was plainly diſcover'd. Donna Rodriguez and her 


Daughter perceiving it preſently, a Cheat, a Cheat, 


fcry'd they! They have got To/los, my Lord Duke's 
Lacquey to counterfeit my lawful Husband, Juſtice 

Jof Heaven and the King. This is a Piece of Malice 
and Treachery not to be endur'd. Ladies, ſaid Don 
$.24:xoz2, don't vex your ſelves, there's neither 
ZMalice nor Treachery in the Caſe, or if there be, 
the Duke is not in the Fault. No, thoſe evil mind- 
Sed Negromancers that Perſecute me, are the Tray- 
Wors, who envying the Glory I ſhould have got by 
Irhis Combat, have transform'd the Face of my Ad- 
—Ferclary into this, which you ſee is the Duke's Lacquey. 
"Burt take my Advice, Madam, added he to the 
Paughter, and in ſpight of the Baſeneſs of my 
Enemies, marry him; for dare engage tis the very 


Ing this, angry as he was, cou'd hardly forbear 
Peſing all his Indignation in Laughter, Truly, ſaid 
ee. fo many extraordinary Accidents every Day be- 

l the great Don Quixote, that I am inclinable to 
lieve this is not my Lacquey, tho' he appears to be 
EP Bur for our better Satisfaction, let us defer the 
arriage but a Fortnight, and in the mean While 
Pep in cloſe Cuſtody this Perſon that has put us in- 
chis Confuſion; perhaps by that Time he may re- 


e his former Looks, for doubtleſs the Malice of 
| e theſe 


an you claim as your Husband. The Duke hear- 
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theſe miſchievous Magicians againſt the Noble Don 
Quixote cannot laſt ſo long, eſpecially when they find 
all theſe Tricks and Transformations ſo little avail, 
Alack a day! Sir, quoth Sancho, thoſe plaguy Imps 
of the Devil are not ſo ſoon tir'd as you think for; 
where my Maſter is concern'd, they us'd to form 
and deform, and chop and change this into that, 
and that into t'other. Tis but a While ago that they 
tranſmography'd the Knight of the Mirrors, whom he 
had overcome, into a ſpecial Acquaintance of ours 
the Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco of our Village ; and 
as for the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, our Miſtreſs, they 
have bewitch'd and be-devill'd her into the Shape 
of a meer Country-Blouze, and fo I verily think 
this ſaucy Fellow here is like to dye a Footman, and 
will live a Footman all the Days of his Life. Wel, 
cry'd the Daughter, let him be what he will, if hell 
have me, T'll have him. I ought to thank him, for 
I had rather be a Lacquey's Wife, than a Gentle. 
man's caſt-off Miſtreſs ; beſides, he that deluded m 
is no Gentleman neither. To be ſhort, the Sun 
of the Matter was, that Tofi/os ſhou'd be confia'd to 


ſee what his Tranformation wou'd come to. Don ay 
Quixote was proclaim'd Victor by general Conſent ; s 

and the People went away, moſt of em very much he 
out of Humour, becauſe the Combatants had not cit Sar 
one another to pieces to make em Sport; accord. {We 
ing to the Cuſtom of the young Rabble, to be forry, ul. 
when, after they have ſtaid in hopes to ſee a Man ve 


hang'd, he happens to be pardon'd, either by tie Pitch 
Party he had wrong'd, or the Magiſtrate. Ti: f m 
-  Croud being diſpers'd, the Duke and Dutcheſs re. w. 


turn'd with Don Quixote into the Caſtle, Toe vis aſt 
ſecur'd, and kept cloſe : As for Donna Rodri zue and r 


her Daughter, they were very well pleas'd to i Ny! 


one Way or other that Buſineſs wou'd end in Mi e 
9? 1102 ew 


. 
a 


. th 


ge; and 74/ilos flatter'd himſelf with the like Ex- 
eddation. | 7 1 | 


CHAP. LVI. 


r Don Quixote tool his Leave of the Duke, 
and what paſs d between him and the witty 
= :-nton Altiſidora the Dutcheſs's Damſel. 


ON Quixote thought it now Time to leave the 
2 idle Life he led in the Caſtle, believing it a 
Pighty Fault, thus to ſhut himſelf up, and indulge 
s ſenſual Appetite among the tempting Varieties 
Dainties and Delights, which the Lord and Lady 

F the Place provided for his Entertainment, as a 
Wnight-Errant ; and he thought he was to give a 
Wrict Account to Heaven for a Courſe of Life fo op- 

Wſite to his active Profeſſion. Accordingly one 
Day he acquainted the Duke and Dutcheſs with 
Is Sentiments, and begg'd their Leave to depart. 
hey both ſeem'd very unwilling to part with him, 
Int yet at laſt yielded to his Entreaties. The Dut- 
heſs gave Sancho his Wife's Letters, which he 

E@uld not hear read without weeping. Who would 
oe thought, cry'd he, that all the mighty Hopes 
ich which my Wife ſwell'd her ſelf up at the News 
my Preferment, ſhould come to this at laſt, and 
I ſhould be reduc'd again to trot after my 

Waſter Don Quixote de la Mancha, in Search of Hun- 
Fr and broken Bones! However, I am glad to ſee 
Sy Tera was like her ſelf, in ſending the Dutcheſs 
e Acorns ; which if ſhe had not done, ſhe had 

e wd her ſelf a dirty ungrateful Sow, and I ye 
i 4 | _ navVs 
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have been confounded mad with- her. My Comfort 
is, that no Man can ſay the Preſent was a. Bribe, 
for I had my Government before the ſent ir, and tis 
fit thoſe who have a Kindneſs done em ſhould ſhew 
themſelves grateful, tho' it be with a ſmall] Matter 
In ſhort, naked I came into the Government, and 
naked IT went out of it; and fo I may ſay for my 
Comfort with a ſafe Conſcience, naked I came into 
the- World, and naked I am {till ; I neither won nor 
loſt, and that's no eaſie Matter as Times go, let me 
tell you. Theſe were Sancho's Sentiments at his De. 
parture. | | 
Don Quixote having taken his ſolemn Leave of the 
Duke and Dutcheſs over night, left his Apartment 
the next.Morning, and appear'd in his Armour in 
the Court-yard, the Galleries all round about being 
fill'd at the ſame Time with the People of the Houſc; 
the Duke and Dutcheſs being alſo got thither to ſee 
him: Sancho was upon his Dapple with his Cloak-bag, 
his Wallet and his Proviſion, very brisk and chear. 
ful; for the Steward that acted the Part of Trifali; 
had given him a Purſe with two hundred Crowns in 
Gold, to defray Expences, which was more than 
Don Quixote knew at that Time. And now while e. 
very Body look'd to ſee em ſet forward, on a ſud- 
den the arch and witty Altiſidora ſtarted from the 
reſt of the Dutcheſs's Damſels and Attendance that 
ſtood by among the reſt, and in a doleful Tone, ad- 
_ dreſs'd her ſelf to him in the following Doggrel 
Rhimes.. 


N 


he 


of the renomm d Don Quixote. 


The Mock Farewell 
L 


Tay, cruel Don, 
Do not be gone, 
Nor give thy Horſe the Rowels : 
For every n 
Thou giv ſt thy Nag, 
Does prick me to the Bowelc. 


Thou do'ft not ſbun 
Some butter d Bun, 


Or Drab without a Rag on: 


Alaſs I am 
A very Lamb, 


Yet love like any Dragon. 


Thou didſt deceive, 
And now do'ſt leave 
A Laſs, as tight at any 
That ever ſtood, 

In Hill or Wood 


Near Venus and Diana. 


Since thou, falſe. Fiend, 
When Nymph's thy Friend, 
Eneas like doſt bob her; 
Go rot and die, 
Boil, roaſt, or fry, 
With Barrabas the Robber, 


TE: 
Thou tak' | thy Flight, 
Like rav nous Kite, 


That 
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That holds within his Pounces 
A tender Bit, 
A poor Tom- tit, 

Then whiſt away he flounces, 


The Heart of me, 
And Night-Coifs three | 
With Garters twain you plunder, 
From Legs of hue, 
White, black, and blue, 
So marbl'd ver you'd wonder. 


Two thouſand Groans, 
And warm Ahones, 
Are ſtuff d within thy Pillion ; 
The leaſt of which, 
Like flaming Pitch, 
Might have burn'd down old Tlion, 


# Since thou, Falſe Fiend, 
| When Nymph's thy Friend, 
l ZEneas like doſt bob her; 
| Go, rot, and die, on 
Wt" - 
| | Boil, roaſt, or fry, 
( With Barrabas the Robber, 


| III. 
| As ſour as Crab 

| Againſt thy Drab, 
| May be thy Sancho's Ghizzard ; 
| And he ue er thrum 

* His brawny Bum, | 

To free her from the Mx ard, 


May all thy Flouts, 
And ſullen Doubts, - 


- * 
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Be ſcor'd upon thy Domay; 
And ſbeneer freed, 
For thy Miſdeed, 
From ruſty Phix, and cloudy. 


May Fortune's Curſe 
From bad to worſe, 
Turn all thy beſt Adventures ; 
Thy Joys to Dumps, 
Thy Brags to Thumps, 
And thy beſt Hopes to Banters, 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, 
When Nymph's thy Friend, 
 ZEneas like do'ſt bob her; 
Go, rot, and ate, 
Boil, roaſt, and fry, 
With Barrabas the Robber, 


IV. 
May'ſt thou Incog. 
Sneak like a Dog, 


And ver the Mountains trudge it; 


From Spain to Cales, 
From Rome to Wales, 
Without a Croſs in Budget. 


If thour't ſo brisk 
To play at Whisk, 
In hopes of winning Riches ; 
For Want of Trump, 
Strip ev'n thy Rump, 
And loſe thy very Breeches, 
May thy Corns ake, 
Then Pen- knife take, 
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And cut thee to the Raw- bone: "= 
With Tooth-ach mad, 


No Eaſe be had, 
Tho Quacks pull out thy Jam- bone. 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, 

When Nymph's thy Friend, 
Eneas like do ſt bob her; 

Go, rot, and aye, | 

Boil, roaſt, or fry, 
With Barrabas the Robber, 


Thus Altiſidora expreſs'd her Reſentments, aui! 
Don Quixote, who look'd on her ſeriouſly all the! 
while, would not anſwer a Word; but turning ts 
Sancho, Dear Sancho, ſaid he, by the Memory of ti! 
Fore-Fathers, I conjure thee to tell me one Truth, 
Say, haſt thou any Night-Coifs or Garters that belong? 
to this Love- ſick Damſel ? The three Night- Coil 
have quoth Sancho; but as for the Garters, I knov | 
no more of em than the Man in the Moon. Th 
Dutcheſs being wholly a Stranger to this Parto' 
Altiſidora's Frohck, was amaz'd to ſee her proceed ſo a. 
far in it, though ſhe knew her to be of an arch and BW 
merry Diſpoſition. But the Duke being pleas'd with a! 
the Humour, reſolv'd to carry it on. Thereupon Noc 
addreſſing himſelf to Don Quixote, Truly, Sir Knight Mu 
ſaid he, I do not take it kindly, that after ſuck civil u 


Entertainment as you have had here in my Caſtle, m 
you ſhould offer to carry away three Night-Coifs, i n 
not a pair of Garters beſides, the proper Goods and Wn: 


Chattels of this Damſel here preſent. This was no: WM | 


done like a Gentleman, and does not make good ti: dt 


Character you would maintain in the World: There. 


fore reſtore her Garters, or I challenge you to : eh 
Mortal Combate, without being afraid that you rn 


ol 
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did my Footman's. Heaven forbid, ſaid Don Quixote, 
that I ſhould draw my Sword againſt your moſt il- 
juſtrious Perſon, to whom I ſtand indebred for fo 
many Favours. No, my Lord, as for the Night- 
WC oifs I will cauſe 'em to be reſtor'd, for Sancho tells 
me he has em; but as for the Garters 'tis impoſſible, 


for neither he nor I ever had em; and if this Damſel 
of yours will look carefully among her Things, I 
dare ſay ſhe'll find' em. I never was a Pilferer, my 
FE ord and while Hezv'n forſakes me not, I never. 
Pall be guilty of ſuch Baſeneſs. But this Damſel, 
Is you may perceive, talks like one that is in Love, 
Ind accuſes me of that whereof I am innocent; fo 
hat not regarding her little Revenge, I have no need 
o 25k Pardon either of her or your Grace. I only 
eg you'll be pleas'd to entertain a better Opinion of 
Nie, and once more permit me to depart. Farewell, 
oble Don Quixote, ſaid the Dutcheſs ; may Provi- 
Mence io dire& your Courſe, that we may always be 
ieſs'd with the good News of your Exploits; and 
Heaven be with you, for the longer ycu ſlay the 
ore you encreaſe the Flames in the Hearts of the 
amſels that gaze on you. As for this young in- 
iſcreet Creature, I'll take her to task ſo ſeverely, the 

Wall not misbehave her ſelf ſo much as in a Word or 
ook for the future. One Word more, I beſcech 
Pu, O valorous Don Quixote, cry'd Al iſdora. I beg 
Pur Pardon for ſaying you had ſtoln my Garters,for 
my Conſcience Ihave em on: But my Thoughts 
81 2 Wool- gathering; and I did like the Country- 
Yen, who look'd for his Aſs while he was mounted: 
his Back. Marry come up, cry'd Sancho, whom 
they take me for, trow ? A Concealer of ſtolen 
Pods, no indeed; had I been given that Way, 1 


iet have had Opportunities enough in my Go- 
U Inment. 11... ure. on 
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Don Quixote made a Bow, and after he had made 
bis Obeiſance to the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and all ch; 
| Company, he turn d about with Reſnante ; and St 

following him on Dapp/e, they left the Caſtle, u 

took the Road for Saragoſſa. — 


Ty 


CHAP. LVIL 


How Adventures crouded ſo thick and tbr 
Fold on Don Quixote, that they trod vil 


one another's Heels. 


ON N«ixore no ſooner breath'd the Air in tu 

open Field, free from Altiſidora's amorous [nf 
portunities, but he fancy'd himſelf in his own E 
ment; he thought he felt the Spirit of Knight-i IM 
rantry reviving in his Breaſt ; and turning to Sari} i 3 
Liberty, ſaid he, Friend Sancho, is one of the mul 0 
valuable Bleſſings that Heaven has beſtow'd e n. 
Mankind. Not all the Treaſures conceal'd in 8 
Bowels of the Earth, nor thoſe in the Boſom of i 
Sea can be compar'd with it. For Liberty, a MY 
miy, nay, ought to hazard even his Life, as 1] 
as for Honour, accounting Captivity the greif 
| Miſery he can endure. I tell thee this, my S] y 
6 becauſe thou wert a Witneſs of the good Cheer g 
| Plenty which we met with in the Caſtle ; yet in 
| midſt of thoſe delicious Feaſts, among thoſe tem 
ting Diſhes, and thoſe Liquors cool'd with Sa 
methought I ſuffer'd the Extremity of Hunger, 
cCauſe I did not enjoy them with that Freedom 58 
they had been my own : For the Obligations" 
lie upon us to make ſuitable Returns for Kindnth 3 
: | receiß 


2 
* 


b — . 
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receiv'd, are Ties that will not let a generous 
X Mind be free. Happy the Man, whom Heav'n has 
=D bleſs'd with Bread, for which he is oblig'd to thank 
kind Heaven alone! For all theſe fine Words, quoth 
Ws $:nch0,ris not proper for us to be unthankful for two 
hundred good Crowns in Gold, which the Duke's 
| Steward gave me in a little Purſe, which I have 
here, and cheriſh in my Boſom, as a Relick againſt 
Neceſſity, and a comforting Cordial next my Heart 
"IF: cainſt all Accidents For we are not like always to 
eet with Caſtles, where we ſhall be made much of. 
Peaſecods on't! we are more like to meet with 
damn'd Inns, where we ſhall be rib-roaſted. 

As the wandring Knight and Squire went dif- 
ourſing of this and other Matters, they had not rid 
uch more than a League, ere they eſpy'd about 2 


bf 3 lozen Men, who look'd like Country-Fellows fitting 
r their Victuals, with their Cloaks under them, on 
e green Graſs, in the middle of a Meadow. Near 


em they ſaw ſeveral white Cloaths or Sheets ſpread 
hut and laid cloſe ro one another, that ſeem'd to 
over ſomething. Don Quixote rod up to the People, 
nd after he had civilly ſaluted 'em, ask&d what they 
ad got under that Linnen ? Sir, anſwer'd one of the 
ompany, they are ſome carv'd Images that are to be 
t up at an Altar we are erecting in our Town. 
e cover 'em, leaſt they ſhould be RIlied, and carry 
m on our Shoulders for fear they ſhould be broken. 
you pleaſe, ſaid Don Quixote, I ſhould be glad to 
Wc <m ; for, conſidering the Care you take of 'em, 
ey ſhould be Pieces of Value. Ay, marry are 
ey, quoth another, or elſe we're damnably cheat- 
; for there's ne'er an Image among 'em that does 
dr ſtand us in more than fifty Ducats; and, that you 
ay know I'm no Lier, do but ſtay, and you ſhall 
with your own Eyes. With that, getting up on 
s Legs, and leaving his Victuals, he went and 
Eff 2 took 
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took off the cover from one of the Figures, that hap- 
pen'd to be St. George a Horſeback, and under his 
Feet a Serpent coil'd up, his Throat transfix'd with a2 


Lance, with the Fierceneſs that is commonly repre.. 
ſented in the Piece; and all, as they uſe to ſay, « 


ſpick and ſpan new, and ſhining like beaten Gold. 
on Quixote having ſeen the Image, This, ſaid he, 
was one of the beſt Knight-Errants the Divine War. 


fare or Church-Militant ever had: His Name was 
Don St. George, and he was an extraordinary Pro- 


teftor of Damſels. What's the next? The Fellow 
having uncover'd it, it prov'd to. be St. Martin on 
Horſe-back. This Knight too, . ſaid Don Quixote at 
the firſt ſight, was one of the Chriſtian Adventurers, 
and J am apt to think he was more liberal than 
valiant ; and thou may'ſt perceive it Sancho, by his 
dividing his Cloak with a poor Man; he gave him 
half. and doubtleſs 'rwas Winter-time, or elſe he 
would have giv'n it him whole, he was ſo chari- 
table. Nor ſo neither, I fancy, quoth Sancho, but l 
' gueſs he ſtuck to the Proverb: He that lends his 
Breech-muſt—, you underſiand me. Don Quixote 
ſmil'd, and, deſir d the Men to ſhew him the next 
Image; which appear'd to be that of the Patron of 
Spain-a Horſe-back, with his Sword bloody, tramp!- 
ing down Moors, and treading over Heads. Ay, this 
is 2 Knight indeed, ſery'd Don Quixote, when he 
ſaw it) one of thoſe that fought in the Squadrons of 
the Saviour of the World : He is call'd Don San 
Jago, Mata-Moros, or Don St. James the Deſtroyer of the 
Moors, and may be thought one of the moſt valorous 
Saints and Prefeſfors of Chivatry that the Earth for- 
merly enjoy d, and Heaven now poſſeſſes. Then 
they uncover'd another Piece, which fhew'd vt. 
Paul falling from his Horſe, with all the Circum- 
| ances uſually expreſs'd in theSrory of hisConverſion, 
and repreſented ſo to the Life, that he lock'd as cf r 
5 4 


* 
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had been anſwering the Voice thar ſpoke to him 
from Heaven. This, ſaid Don Quixote, was the 


greateſt Enemy the Church Militant had once, and. 


| prov'd afterwards the greateſt Defender it will ever 
+ + have. In his Life a true Knight-Erranr, and in his 


Death a ſteadfaſl Saint; an indefarigable Labourer in- 


the Vineyard of the Lord, a Teacher of the Gentiles, 
who had Heaven for his School, and the Lord of 
Wiſdom for his Maſter and Inſtructer. Don Quizure 
perceiving there were no more Images, deſir'd the 
Men to cover thoſe he had ſren: And then, my 
good Friends, faid he to 'em, I cannot but eficem 
the Sight that I have had of theſe Images as a happy 
Omen; for theſe Saints and Knights were of the 
ſ-me Profe ſſion that I follow, which is that of Arms: 
The Difference only lies in this Point, that they 
were Saints, and fought according to the Rules of 
holy Diſcipline ; and I am a Sinner, and fight after 
the Manner of Men. They conquer'd Heaven by 
Force, for Heaven is taken by Violence; but I a'as 
cannot yet tell what I gain by the Force of my La- 


and an Improvement in my Underſtanding, I might 
perhaps take a better Courſe than I do. Heaven 
it, quoth Sancho, and let the Devil do his 
vorſt. | 

All this while the Men wonder'd at Don Qzixore's 
Diſcourſe as well as his Figure; for they could not 
underſtand one Half of what he meant. So that af- 
ter they had made an Eid of their Dinner, they got 
up their Images, took their Leaves of Don 2u;xore, 
and continu'd their Journey. 


never known his Maſter; he wonder d how he 
ſhould come to know all theſe Things ; and fancy'd 
de there was not that Hiſtory or Adventure in the 
ad Fffs World, 
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bours! Yer were my Dulcinea del Ioboſo but free from 
her Troubles, by a happy Change in my Fortune, 


Sancha remain'd full of Admiration, as if he had 
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World, bat he had it at his Finger's Ends. Faith and 
Troth, Maſter of mine, quoth he, if what has hap- 
pen'd to us to Day may be call'd an Adventure, it is 
one of the ſweeteſt and moſt pleaſant we ever met 


with in all our Rambles; for we are come off with. 


out a dry-baſting, or the leaſt bodily Fear. We have 
not ſo much as laid our Hands upon our Weapons, 
nor have we beaten the Earth with our Carcaſſes; 
but here we be ſafe, and ſound, neither-a-dry 
nor a- hungry. Heaven be prais'd, that J have ſeen 
all this with my own Eyes! Thou ſay'ſt well, Sanchs, 
ſaid Don Quixote, but I muſt tell thee, that Seaſons 
and Times are not always the ſame, but often take a 
different Courſe !: and what the Vulgar call Fore. 
bodings and Omens, for which there are no rational 
Grounds in Nature, ought only to be eſteem'd happy 
Encounters by the Wiſe. One of theſe ſuperſtiti. 
ous Fools, going out of his Houſe betimes in the 
Morning, meets a Frier of the Bleſſed Order of $r, 
Francis; and ſtarts as if he had met a Griffin, turns 
back, and runs home again. Another Wiſe. acre 
happens to throw down the Salt on the Table. 
closth, and thereupon is ſadly caſt down himſelf, 
as if Nature were oblig'd to give Tokens of enſuing 
Diſaſters, by ſuch ſlight and inconſiderable Accidents 


as theſe. A wiſe and truly Religious Man ought WY 
never to pry into the Secrets of Heaven. Sip WY 


landing in Africa, ſtumbl'd and fell down as he leap! 
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a-ſhore : Preſently his Soldiers took this for an : 


ill Omen, but he, embracing the Earth, cry'd, 1 


have thee faſt, Africa, thou ſhalt not ſcape me. In 
this manner, Sancho, I think it a very happy Accident 


that I met theſe Images I think ſo too, quot Wa 


Sancho; but I would fain know why the Spaniari 
call upon that ſame St. James the Deſtroyer of Mo, Wh 


juſt when they are going to give Battel, they cr), 
San Jago, and cloſe Spain, Pray 15. Spain open, that i 


1 * 
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wants to be clos'd up ? What do you make of that 
Ceremony? Thou art a very ſimple Fellow, Sancho, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, Thou muſt know that 
Heaven gave to Spain this mighty Champion of the 


with the Moors; and therefore they invoke him in 
all their martial Encounters, as their Protector; and 
many times he has been perſonally ſeen cutting and 
ſlaying, overthrowing, trampling and deſtroying the 
Saracen Squadrons ; of which I could give thee 


Hiſtories. . 
Dutcheſs's Damſel. I warrant you, that ſame Miſ- 


= fay he's a little blind Urchin, and yet the dark 
23 Youth, with no more Eye-ſight than a Beetle, will 
hit you a Heart as ſure as a Gun, and bore it through 
and through with his Dart, if he undertakes to 


_— 

f ſhoot at it. However, I have heard ſay, that the 

1s Shafts of Love are blunted and beaten back by the 

its moadeſt and ſober Carriage of young Maidens. But 

bt upon this Altiſidora their Edge ſeems rather to be 


whetted than made blunt. You muſt obſerve, Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixote, that Love is void of Conſideration 
and diſclaims the Rules of Reaſon in his Proceed. 
Eg ings. He is like Death, and equally affe&s the 


n lofty Palaces of Kings, and the lowly Cottages of 
ent Shepherds. Where-ever he takes entire Poſſeſſion of 
oth Ya Soul, the firſt Thing he does, is to diſmiſs all Baſh- 
a fulneſs and Shame. So theſe being baniſh'd from 
vr Alt iſidora's Breaſt, ſhe confidently diſcover'd her looſe 
cy, Deſires, which alas! rather fill'd me with Confuſion 


Ithan Pity, Well, go to, quoth Sancho, you are con- 
+ 4 foundedly 


f » Red-Croſs for its Patron and Protector, eſpecially in 
the deſperate Engagements which the Spaniards had 


many Examples deduc'd from authentick Spaniſh: 


Here Sancho changing the Diſcourſe, Sir, quoth he, 
I can't but marvel at the Impudence of Altiſidora the 


E chief-monger they call Love, has plaguily mawl'd 
her, and run her through without Mercy. They 
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foundedly cruel ; how could you be fo hard-hearteg 
and ungrateful ? had the poor Thing but made Love 
to me, I dare ſay, I ſhould have come to at the firſt 
Word, and have been at her Service. Beſhrew my 
Midriff, what a Heart of Marble, Bowels of Braſs, 
and Soul of Plaiſter you have! But I can't for the 
Blood of me imagine, what the poor Creature faw 
in your Worſhip, to make her doat on you and play 
the Fool at rhis Rate! Where the Devil was the 
fpearkling Appearance, the Briskneſs, the fine Cay. 
riage, the ſweet Face that betwich'd her? Indeed 
and indeed, I often ſurvey your Worſhip from the 
Tip of your Tos to the topmoſt hair on your Crown; 
and not to flatter you, I can ſee nothing in you, but 
hat's more likely to ſcare one, than ro make one 
fall in Love. I've heard that Beauty is the firſt and 
chie? Thing that begets Love; now you not having! 
any, an't like your Worſhip, I can't gueſs what the 
poor Soul was ſmitten with. Take notice Sanchi, 
aaſfwer'd Don Qxixote, that there are two Sorts of 
Peauty, the one of the Soul, and the other of the 
Body. Thar of the Soul lies and diſplays it ſelf in 


che Underſtanding, in Principles of Honour and! el 
Vertue, in a handſome Behaviour, in Generoticy and Wt v 
g00d Breeding ; all which Qualities may be found ir 


in a Perſon not ſo accompliſh'd in outward Features. 5 - 
And when this Beauty, and not that of the Body, is 01 
the Obje& of Love, then the Aſſaults of that Pal FF R. 


fion are much more fierce, more ſurprizing and ei. it 
fectual. Now Sancho, though I am ſenſible Jam y. 
not handſome, J know at the ſame time Fm not de- 6. 


form'd; and provided an honeſt Man be poſleſs'd of u 
the Endowments of the Mind which I have menti- pa. 


on'd, and nothing appears monſtrous in him, tis e- ti! 
nough to entitle him to the Love of a reaſonable co. 
Creature. tho 
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Red-flower- gentle inter woven, 
it ſeem'd not lefs than fifreen, nor more than eighteen 
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Thus diſcourſing they got into a Wood quite 
out of the Road, and on a ſudden Don Quixote, be- 
fore he knew where he was, found himſelf entang} d 
in ſome Nets of green Thread, that were ſpread a- 
croſs among the Trees. Not being able to imagine 
what it was, certainly, Sancho, cry d he, this Ad- 
venture of the Nets muſt be one of the moſt unac- 


this be not a Stratagem of the evi-minded Necro- 
mancers that haunt me, to entangle me ſo that I may 
not proceed, as it were, to revenge my Conrempt of 
Altifidora's Addreſſes. But let em know, that tho' 
theſe Nets were Adamantine Chains, as they ate on- 
ly made of green Thread, and though they were 
ſtronger than choſe in wi. ich the jealous God of 
Blackſmiths caught Venns and Mars, I wou'd break 
them with as much Eaſe as if they were weak 
Ruſhes, or fine Cotton-Yarn. With that the Knight 
put briskly forwards, reſolv'd to break through, 
and make his Words good; but in the very Moment 
there ſprung from behind the Trees two moſt beauti- 


ful Shepherdeſſes, at leaſt they appear'd to be ſo by 
their Habits; only with this Difference, that they 


were richly dreſs'd in Gold Brocade. Their flov- 


ing Hair hung down about their Shoulders in Curls, 
as charming as the Sun's Golden Rays, and circÞ'd 


on their Brows with Garlands of green Bays and 
As for their Age, 


ears. This unexpected Viſion dazzl'd and amaz'd 
Sancho, ſurpriz'd Don Quixote, made even the gazing 
Vun ſtop ſhort in his Career, and held the ſurpriz's 

Parties a while in the ſame. Suſpence and Silence ; 
yl at laſt one of the Shepherdeſſes opening her 
Coral. Lips, hold Sir, ſbe cry'd ; pray do not tear 


hoſe Nets which we have fpread here, not to of 


end you, but to divert our ſelves ; and becauſe 


Fife dis 


countable that can be imagin'd. Let me die now if 
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1180 The Life and Atchievements 
'eis likely you'll enquire, why they are ſpread here, | 
and who we are, I ſhall tell you in few Words, 

About two Leagues from this Place lies a Village, 
where there are many People of Quality and good 
Eſtates; among theſe, ſeveral have made up a |, 
Company, all of Friends, Neighbours, and Relations, 
to come and take their Diverſion in this Place, which 
3s one of the moſt delightful in theſe Parts. To 
this purpoſe we deſign to ſet up a new Arcadia. The 
young Men have put on the Habit of Shepherds, 
and Ladies the Dreſs of Shepherdeſſes. We have 
got two Eclogues by Heart; one out of the famous 
Garcilaſſ, and the other out of Camoen's, that moſt 
excellent Portugueze Poet; tho' the Truth is, we 
have not yet repeated them, for Yeſterday was but 
the firſt Day of our coming hither. We have pitch'd 
ſome Tents among the Trees, near the Banks of: 
Jarge Brook that waters all theſe Meadows. And 
Jaſt Night we ſpread theſe Nets, to catch ſuch ſimple 
Birds as our Galls ſhou'd allure into the Snare. Now, 
Sir, if you pleaſe to afford us your Company, you 
mall be made very welcome, and handſomely enter 
zain'd ; for we are all diſpos'd to paſs the Time 2. 
greeably, and for a while baniſh Melancholy from 
this Place. Truly, fair Lady, anſwer'd Don Quixot, 
Actæon cou'd not be more loſt in Admiration and 
Amzzement, at the Sight of Diana Bathing her ſelf, 7 
than I was at the Appearance of your Beauty. Ip. 
plaud the Deſign of your Entertainment, and retun 7 
you Thanks for your obliging Offers; aſſuring you, #7? 
that if it lies in my Power to ſerve you, you miy 
depend on my Obedience to your Commands: For : 
my Profe ſſion is the very Reverſe of Ingraritude, and Me 
aims at doing Good to all Perſons, efpecially thoſe of 
your Merit and Condition; ſo that were theſe Net 
fpread over the Surface of the whole Earth, I woul 
ſeek out a Paſſage. thro” new Worlds, rather than 89 
vou d break the ſmalleſt Thread that conduces nw * 
=D f | | you. F 5 
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your Paſtime : And that you may give ſome Credit 
to this ſeeming Exaggeration, know thar he who 
makes this Promiſe is no leſs than Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, if ever ſuch a Name has reach'd your Ears. 


| 4 * Oh, my Dear, cry'd the other Shepherdeſs, what 


good Fortune this is! You ſee this Gentleman be- 
fore us: I muſt tell you, he is the moſt valiant, the 
moſt amorous, and the moſt complaiſant Perſon in 
the World, if the Hiſtory of his Exploits already in 
Print, does not deceive us. I have read ir, my Dear, 
and I hold a Wager, that honeſt Fellow there by 
him is one Sancho Panga, his Squire, the moſt comi- 
cal Creature that ever was. You have nick'd ir, 
quoth Sancho, T am that comical Creature, and that 
very Squire you wot of, and there's my Lord and 
Maſter, the ſelf. ſame hiſt'rify'd, „ and aforeſcid Don 


1 Quixote de la Mancha Oh pray, my Dear, ſaid the 


other, let us entreat him to ſtay, our Father, and our 
Brothers will be mighrily glad of it; F have heard of 
his Valour, and his Merit as much as you now tell 
me; and what's more, they ſay he is the moſt con- 


1 ſtant and faithful Lover in the World; and that his 


Miſtreſs, whom they call Dulcinea del Jobeſo, bears the 
Prize from all the Beauties in Spain. Tis not 
without Fuſtice, ſaid Don Quixote; if your Peer- 
leſs Charms do not diſpute her that Glory. Bar, 
Ladies, I beſeech ye do not endeavour to de- 
tain me; for the indiſpenſable Duties of my 
1 will not ſuffer me to reſt in one 
ace. | | 


the Shepherdeſſes, clad like a Shepherd, but in a 
= Dreſs as ſplendid and gay as thoſe of the young 
Ladies. They told him that che Gentleman whom 
he ſaw with 'em was the valorous Don 2urre 
E de 1 Mancha, and that other, Sancho Panga, his 
Squire, of whom he had read the Hiſtory. The 
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At the fame Time came the Brother of one of 


oallant- 


—_ he 


were not a little pleas'd, for they were already 


ry'd 'em to their Tents, where they found a clean, 


Gravity, lifting up his Voice, Of all the Sins 


| Thar Hell is fad te be full of the Ungratcful. (© 
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gallant Shepherd having ſaluted him, begg'd of him 


to earneſtly to grant em his Company to their 


Tents, that Don Quixote was forc'd to comply, and 
go with them. - 


About the ſame Time the Nets were drawn and W* 


All'd with divers little Birds, who. being deceiv'd 


by the Colour of the Snare, fell into the. Danger 


they wou'd have avoided. Above thirty Perſons, 


all gayly dreſsd like Shepherds and Shepher. 
deſſes, got together there, and being inform'd 
who Don Quixote and bis Squire were, they 


no Strangers to his Hiſtory. In ſhort, they car- 


ſumptuous, and plentiful Entertainment ready. 
They oblig'd the Knight to take the Place of 
Honour, and while they far at Table, there ws 
not one that did not gaze on. him, and wonder 
at ſo ſtrange a Figure. At laſt, the Cloath be- 
ing remov'd, Don Quixote, with a. great deal of Þ 
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that Men commit, ſaid he, none, in my Opinion, 
is ſo great as Ingratitude, tho' ſome think Pride 
a greater; and F ground my Aſſertion on this, 


Ever ſince I have had the. Uſe of Reaſon, | 
have us'd the utmoſt Endeavours to avoid this 
Crime; and if I am not able to. repay the he- 
fits I receive in their Kind, at leaſt 1 am not 
wanting in real Intentions of making ſuitable 
Returns; and if that be not fufficient, I make 
my Acknowledgments as publick as I can; for 
he that proclaims the Kindneſſes he has re. 
ceiv'd, * gorae his Diſpoſition to repay 'em if 
he cou'd ; and thoſe that receive are generally 
zaferiour to thoſe that give. The Supreme A 
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ing, that is infinitely. above all Things, beſtows - 
his Bleſſings on us ſo much beyond the Capacity 
of all other BenefaQors, that all the Acknow- 
ledgments we can make, can never hold Propor- 
BZ tion with his Goodneſs. However, a thankful 
Mind in ſome meaſure ſupplies its Want of Power 
with hearty Deſires, and uafeign d Expreſſions of a 
Senſe of Gratitude and Reſpect. I am in this Con- 
dition as to the Civilities I have been treated with 
here; for I am unable to make an Acknowledgment 
equal to the Kindneſſes I have receiv'd. - I ſhall 
therefore only offer ye what is within the narrow 
Limits of my own Abilities ; which is, to maintain, 
for two whole Days together, in the Middle of the 
Road that leads to Sarageſa, that theſe Ladies here 
diſguisd in the Habit of Shepherdeſſes, are the fair- 
eſt and moſt courteous Damſels in the World, ex- 
cepting only the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſole: 
7 Miſtreſs of my Thoughts; without Offence to all 
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that hear me be it ſpoken. 3 
= Here Sancho, who had with an uncommon Atten- 1 
„tion all the While given Ear to his Maſter's Compli- 4:8 
ment, thought fit to put in a Word or two. Now 1:8 
„in the Name of Wonder, quoth he, can there be any 14 
Body in the World ſo impudent as to offer to ſwear,. Jl 
| or but to ſay; this Maſter. of mine is a Mad-man ? 4 13 
Pray tell me, ye Gentlemen Shepherds, did you- ever 8 
- © know any of your Country Parſons, though never ſo 14:88 
t wile, or ſo good Scholards, that cou'd deliver them- 
e ſelves ſo finely ? Or is there any of your Knight. 

e  Errants, though never ſo fam'd for Proweſs, that can 
make ſuch an Offer as he here has done. Don Quix- 

2 ate turn'd towards Sancho, and beholding him with BY 
if Eyes full of fiery Indignation : Can there be any 8 
Body in the World, cry'd he, that can ſay thou art 9 
e not an incorrigible Blockhead, Sancho, a Compound 

g 7 of Folly and Knavery, of whom Malice is no ſmall 


Ingre- 
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Ingredient ? Who bids thee meddle with my Con- 
cerns, Fellow, or buſy thy ſelf with my Folly or 
Diſcretion ? Hold your ſaucy Tongue, Scoundrel! 
Make no Reply, but go and ſaddle Raſinante, if he is 
unſaddPFd, that I may immediately perferm what [' 
have offer'd ; for in ſo noble and fo juſt a Cauſe 
thou may'ſt reckon all thoſe who ſhall preſume to 
oppoſe me, ſubdu'd and overthrown. This ſaid, up 
he ſtarted, in a dreadful Fury, and with Marks of 
Anger in his Looks, to the Amazement of all the 
Company, who were at a loſs whether they ſhould 
eſteem him a Mad- man or a. Man of Senſe : They 
endeavour'd to prevail with him ro lay afide his 
Challenges, telling him, they were ſufficiently af. 
Far'd of his grateful Nature, without expoſing him 
to the Danger of ſuch Demonſtrations ;, and as for 
his Valour, they were ſo well inform'd by the Hi. 
ſtory of his numerous Atchievements, that there 
Was no need of any new Inſtance to convince 'em of 
it. But all theſe Repreſenrations cou'd not diſſwade 
him from his' Purpoſe ; and therefore having moun- 
ted Roſinante, brac'd his Shield, and graſp'd his Lance, 
he went and poſted himſelf in the Middle of the 
High-way, not far from the verdant Meadow, fol. 
low'd by Sanche on his. Dapple, and all the paſtoral 
Society, who were defirous to ſee the Event of that 
arrogant and unaccountable Reſolution. And now 
the Champion having taken his Ground, made the 


Neighbouring-Air ring with the following Chal- 55 


lenge. O ye, whoe er you are, Knights, Squires, 
a' foot, or o Horſe- back, that now paſs, or ſhall pal 
this Road within theſe two Days, know that Don 
Qui vore de Ia Mancha, Knight-Errant, ſtays here, to 


aſſert and maintain, that rhe Nymphs, who inhabit ö ; 


theſe Groves and Meadows, ſurpaſs in Beauty and 


courteous Diſpoſition, all thoſe in the Univerſe, ſet- 5 
ting aſide the Soveraign of my Soul, the Lady D»- 
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eines del Toboſo. And he that dares uphold the con- 
trary, let him appear, for here I expect his coming. 
Twice he repeated theſe lofty Words, and twice 
they were repeated in vain, not being heard by any: 
„Adventurer. But his old Friend Fortune, that had 
* . ftrange Hand at managing his Concerns, and al- 
ways mended upon it, ſhew'd him a jolly Sight, for 
by and by he diſcover'd on the Road a great Num- 
ber of People a Horſe-back, many of em with Lan- 
” cesin their Hands, all trooping together very faſt. 
The Company that watch'd Don Quixote's Motions, 
no ſooner ſpy'd ſuch a Squadron, driving the Duſt 
before em, but they got out of Harm's Way, not judg- 
ing it ſafe to be ſo near Danger: And as for Sancho, 
he ſhelter'd himſelf behind Roſmante's Crupper . On- 
ly Don Quixote ſtood fix d with an undaunted Cou- 
rage. When the Horſemen came near, one of the- 
> foremoſt bawling to the Champion, So hey ! cry'd 
he! get out of the Way, and be hangd. The De- 
vis in the Fellow! Stand off, or the Bulls will 
' 5 tread thee to Pieces. Go to, ye Scoundrels, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote, none of your Bulls can avail with me, 
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tho' the fierceſt that ever were Fed on the Banks of 

„ XKarama. Acknowledge, Hang-dogs, all in a Body, 

1 ©} what I have proclaim'd here to be Truth. or elſe 

+ © | ſtand Combat with me. But the Cow-herd had not 
Time io Anſwer, neither had Don Quixote any left J 
eto get out of the Way, if he had been inclin'd to it; M 
for the Herd of Wild Bulls were preſently upon him, 112880 
„s they pour'd along, with ſeveral tame Cows, and a 4 
hoge Company of Drivers and People that went to a 120 
Ton where they were to be baited the next Day. 

to o bearing down all before em, Knight and Squire, 

ir Horſe and Man, they trampl'd *em under foot at an 

ad uamerciful Rate. There lay Sancho mawT'd, Don 


dt. Nui rote ſtunn'd, Dapple bruis d, and Roſinante in very ; } 
ls indifferent Circumſtances. But for all this, after the {pl 
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whole Rout of Men and Beaſts were gone by, up 
ſtarted Don Quixote, ere he was throughly come to 
himſelf; and ſtaggering, and ſtumbling, falling, 
and getting up again, as faſt as he cou'd, he began 
to run after them: Stop, Scoundrels, ſtop, cry'd he 


„ 55 R "_ 
R 8 e 
e 


= @ 
aJoud, ſtay, tis a fingle Knight defies ye all, one 
who ſeorns the Humour of making a Golden Bridge 
for a Flying Enemy. But the haſty Travellers did 
not, ſtop nor flacken their Speed for all his loud 
Defiance; and minded it no more than the laſt Years Þ* 
Snow. | 30 A 
At laſt Wearineſs ſtopp'd. Don Quixote; ſo that, 
with all his Anger, and no Profpe& of Revenge, 
he was forc'd to ſit down in the Road till Sancho came 2 | 
up to him with Reſinante and Dapple. Then the Ma. 
ſter and Man made a ſhift to remount, and aſham'd ! 
of their bad Succeſs haſten'd their Journey, with- | 
out taking leave of their Friends of the New Arcadis,. «& 


4 2 — 


G 1K; 


Of an extraordinary Accident that happen d 
to Don Quixote, which way well paſs for 
an Adventure. | 

w. 

4 be 

by fe: 

me 
be 


A Clear Fountain, which Don Quixote and 5. nc 
| found among ſome verdant Trees, ſerv'd to 
refreſh em, beſmear'd with Duſt, and tir'd as they 
were, after the rude Encounter of the Bulls. There 
by the Brink, leaving Roſinante and Dapple unbridid ue 
and unhalter'd, to their own Liberty, the two fer- W's 
lorn Adventurers fate. down, Sancho _ " * 
= outh, 
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Mouth, and Don Quixote his Face. The Squire then 
went to his old Cupboard, the Wallet; and having 
taken out of it what he us'd to call Belly-Timber, 
laid it before the Knight: But Don Nuixote wou'd 


e cat nothing for pure Vexation, and Sancho durſt not 


begin for pure good Manners, expecting that he 
would firſt ſhew him the Way. However, finding 
him ſo wrapp'd in his Imaginations as to have no 
Thoughts of lifting his Hand up to his Mouth, the 
Squire, without letring one Word come out of his, 
laid aſide all Kind of good Breeding, and began to 
ſtuff his hungry Maw with what Bread and Cheeſe 
he had before him. Eat, Friend Sancho, cry'd Don 
Nuixote; repair the Decays of Nature, and ſuſtain 


Life, which thou haſt more Reaſon to cheriſh than I; 


leave me to dye abandon'd to my Sorrows, and the 
Violence of my Misfortunes. I was born, Sancho, 
to Live Dying, and thou to Dye Eating. And that 


7 thou may ſt be convinc'd I tel} thee Truth, do but 
reflect upon me, famous in Hiſtories, dignify'd 


with the Honour of the Preſs, renown'd for Feats 


of Arms, courteous in Behaviour, reſpected by 
Princes, belov'd, and importun'd by Damſels; yet 
£2 afer all this, when I at laſt flatterd my ſelf with 
Hopes of Laurels, Triumphs and Crowns, the Re- 
ward merited by my valorous Atchievements, be- 
hold me trod under Foot, trampl'd like the High- 
wa Dirt, Kick'd and Bruis d by the Hoofs of vile 
and filthy Beaſts. The Thought dulls the Edge of 


1 


muy Tecth, and of my Appetite; unhinges my Jaws, 


3% 


benums my Hands, and ſtupifies my Senſes; and 
£4 fearing more to live than to dye, I am refolv'd al- 
2 moſt to ſtarve my ſelf; though to dye with Hunger 
be the moſt cruel of all Deaths. So that belike, 
quoth Sancho, (without loſing any Time in Chew- 
ing) you will not make good the Saying, 'T:s good to 
e with a full Belly? For my Part, I am got ſo ſim- 
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ple yet as to kill my ſelf. No, I am like the Cob- 
bler, that ſtretches his Leather with his Teeth: [ 
am for lengthening my Life by Eating, and [I'll 
ſtretch it with my Grinders as far as Heaven will let 

it run. Faith and Troth, Maſter, there's no grez. 1 
ter Folly in this World than for a Man to deſpair, 
and throw the Helve after the Hatchet. Therefore 
take my Advice, fall to, and eat as I do, and when 
you have done, lye down and take a Nap ; the fresh 
Graſs here will do as well as a Feather-bed. I dare 
fay, by that Time you wake, you'll find your ſelf 

better in Body and Mind. de ET 
Don Quixote follow'd Sancho's Counſel ; for he was 
convinc'd the Squire ſpoke good Natural Philoſophy 5 

at that time. However, in the mean While a Thought 
coming into his Mind, Ah! Sancho, ſaid he, if thou 

would'ſt but do ſomething that I am now going to 
deſire thee, my Cares wou'd fit more eaſy on me, 

and my Comfort wou'd be more certain. Tis only 
this; While, according to thy Advice, I try to com- 

poſe my Thoughts with Sleep, do thou but ſtep 

aſtde a little, and expoſing thy Back-Parts bare in the 

1 open Air, take the Reins. of Roſinante's Bridle, and 
give thy felf ſome three or four Hundred ſinart 
Laſhes ; in Part of the three Thouſand and Odd thou 

art to receive to diſ enchant Dalcinea; for, in truth, 

tis a Shame, and a very great Pity that poor Lady 

ſhould remain enchanted all this while, through thy 
Careleſſneſs and Negle&. There's a great deal to be 

faid, as to that, quoth Sancho ; but that will keep 

cold, firſt let's go ſleep, and then come what will 

come: Heaven knows what will be done. Do you i 

think, Sir, 'tis nothing for a Man to flogg himſelf Wa: 

in cold Blood? I'd have you to know, tis a cruel ht 

Thing, eſpecially when the Laſhes muſt light upon: 

Body, ſo weak and horribly lin'd within as mine . 0 

Let my Lady Dalcinea have a little Patience, * 7 
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theſe Days, when ſhe leaſt dreams on't, ſhe'll ſee 
my Skin pink'd and jagg'd like 2 ſlaſh'd Doublet 
with Laſhes, There's nothing loſt that comes at 
laſt; whilſt there's Life there's Hopes; which is as 
good as to ſay, I live with an Intent to make good 
my Promiſe, Don Quixote gave him Thanks, eat 
ſomething, and Sancho a great deal; and then both 
betook themſelves to their Reſt ; leaving thoſe two 
Z conſtant Friends and Companions, Roſinante and Dap- 
ple, to their own Diſcretion, to repoſe or feed at 
1 on the Paſture that abounded in that Mea- 
on. | 

2 The Day was now far gone when the Knight and 


. 


the Squire wak'd ; they mounted, and held on their 


Ly 


ourney, making the beſt of their Way to an Inn, 
that ſeem'd to be about a League diſtant. I call it 
Zan Inn, becauſe Don Quixote himſelf call'd ir ſo, 
contrary to his Cuſtom, it being a common Thing 
with him to take Inns for Caſtles. 
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p ther he had got any Lodging ? Yes, anſwer'd he, 
e ind as good Accommodation as you'd with to 
4 find in the City of Saragoſa. They alighted, and 
t {$220 laid his Baggage in a Chamber, of which 


u {the Landlord gave him the Key; and after he had 


h, feen Roſmante and Dapple well provided for in the 


table, he went to wait on his Maſter, whom he 


iy found firring upon a Seat made in the Wall, the 
be Squire bleſſing himſelf more than once, that the 


ep Knight had not taken the Inn for a Caſtle. Supper- 
il me approaching, Don Quixote retir'd to his Ap« 
ou ertment, and Sancho ſtaying with the Hoſt, ask'd 
elf im what he had to give em for Supper? What 
el ou will, anſwer'd he, you may pick and chuſe, 
11 ih or Fleſh, Butcher's Meat or Poultry, Wild- 
is. Bowl, and what not? Whatever Land, Ses, and 
of Air afford for Food, tis but ask and have, every 
eſe ; Thing 


Being got thither, they ask'd the Inn-keeper whe- 
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Pullets, you may have any Thing elſe. Why then, 


There's nothing I love better. No body elſe * * 
| a 
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Thing is to be had in this Inn. There's no need of 
all this, quoth Sancho, a couple of roaſted Chicken; 
will do our Buſineſs; for my Maſter has a nice 
Stomach, and eats bur little, and as for me, I am 
none of your unreaſonable Trencher-Men. As for 
Chickens, reply'd the Inn-keeper, truly we have 
none; for the Kites have devour'd em. Why then, 
quoth Sancho, Roaſt us a good handſome Pullet with 
Eggs, ſo it be young and tender. A Pullet, Maſter, 
an{wer'd the Hoſt! Faith and Troth, I ſeat above 
fifty Yeſterday to the City to fell ; but ferting aſide 
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quorh Sancho, een give us a good Joynt of Veal or 
Kid: Cry Mercy, reply'd the Inn-keeper, now [ 
remember me, we have none left in the Houſe, the 
laſt Company that went, clear'd me quite ; bur by 
next Week we ſhall have to ſpare. We are finely 
holp'd up, quoth Sancho! Now will I hold a good 
Wager, all thele Defe&s muſt be made up with: 
Diſh of Eggs and Bacon. Hey day, cry'd the Hoſt, #7 
my Gueſt has a rare Knack at gueſſing c faith, I tod 
him I had no Hens nor Pullets in the Houſe, and 
yet he wou'd have me to have Eggs! Think on 
ſomething elſe, I beſeech you, and let's talk no more 
of that. Body of me, cry'd Sancho, let's come b 
ſomething ; tell me what thou haſt, good Mr. Land. 
Jord, and don't put me to trouble my Brains 20 
longer. Why then, d've ſee, quoth the Holt, u 
deal plainly with you, I have a delicate Pair of Cow Wt: 
heels that look like Calves Feet, or a Pair of Cave 
Feet that look like Cow-heels, dreſs'd with Onion, Wt 
Peaſe and Bacon; a Diſh for a Prince, they are jul 
ready to be taken off and by this Time they cy, 
come eat me, come eat me. Cow-heels, cry'd 5% We 
cho! I ſet my Mark upon 'em. Let no body tout WY 
em. I'Il give more for 'em than any other ſha. WB:6 
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2 have em, anſwer'd the Hoſt; you need not fear, 


em. As for Quality, quoth Sancho, my Maſter's a 


don in the Midſt of a Field, and fill our Bellies 
with Acorns or Medlars. This was the Diſcourſe 
that paſs'd betwixt Sancho and the Inn-keeper; for as 
to the Hoſt's Interrogatories, concerning his Maſter's 
© Profeſſion, Sancho was not then at Leiſure to make 

him any Anſwer. 
In ſhort, Supper-time came, Don Quixote went 
to his Room, the Hoſt brought the Diſh of Cow- 
heels, ſuch as it was, and fat him down fairly to 
upper. — But at the ſame Time, in the next 
Room, which was divided from that where they 
> were, by a flender Partition, the Knight overheard 
(4 Somebody talking. Dear Don Jeronimo, ſaid the un- 
4ſeen Perſon, I beſeech you, till Supper's brought in. 
et us read another Chapter of the Second Part of 
e Dan Quixote. The Champion no ſooner heard him- 
w ſelf nam'd, but up he ſtarted, and liſten'd with at- 
EStentive Ears to what was ſaid of him, and then he 
heard that Don Jeronimo anſwer, Why wou'd you 
have us read Nonſenſe, Senior Don Jahn? Methinks 
any one that has read the firſt Part of Don Quixote, 
pou'd take but little Delight in reading the Second. 
bat may be, reply'd Don John, however, it mayn't 
jut be amiſs to read it; for there is no Book ſo bad, as 
c, vot to have ſomething that's good in it. What diſ- 
av pleaſes me moſt: in this Part, is, that it repreſents 
uct Don Q»ixore no longer in Love with Dulcines del To- 
al. c/o. Upon theſe Words, Don Nui xore burning with 
il Ager and Ind ignation, cry'd out, Whoever ſays 
. | thar 
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1192 The Life and Atchievements 
that Don Quixote de la Mancha has forgot, or can for. 
get Dulcinea del Toboſo, T will make him know with 
equal Arms, that he deviates wholly from the Truth, 
for the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo cannot be forgy; 
ten, nor can Don Quixote be guilty of F orgetfulnel 
Conftancy is his Motto; and to preſerve his Fidelity 
with Pleaſure, and without the leaſt Conſtraint, 6 
his Profeſſion. Who's that anſwers us? crys one of 
thoſe in the next Room: Who ſhould it be, quo 
Sancho, but Don Quixote de la Mancha his nown {: 
the ſame that will make good all he has ſaid, and i 
that he has to ſay, take my Word for't: For a goo 
Pay-maſter ne'er grudges to give Security. L 
Sancho had no ſooner made that Anſwer, but "| 
came the two Gentlemen (for they appear'd to bes 
leſs) and one of em throwing his Arms about D 
Quixote s Neck, Your Preſence, Sir Knight, ſaid h, 
does not belye your Reputation, nor can your RM 
putation fail to raiſe a Reſpe& for your Preſene 
You are certainly the true Don Quixote de la Man-, 
the North-Star, and Luminary of Chivalry-Erra 
in deſpight of him that has attempted to uſurp youll 
Name, and annihilate your Atchievements, as th: 
Author of this Book, which J here deliver into youll 
Hand, has preſum'd to do. With that, he took thi 
Bock from his Friend, and gave it to Don 2 
The Knight took it, and without ſaying a Woh 
began to turn over the Leaves; and then return 
it a while after; in the little J have ſeen, ſaid hl 
I have found three Things that deſerve Reprehening 
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* An Arragonian publiſh'd a Book, which he u x 
the Second Part of Don 9 before our Auth 
printed this, See the Preface of this Second Part, 


the Account of Cervantes's Life. 1 


Firſt I find fault with ſome Words in this Preface. 
In the ſecond Place, his Language is Arragonian, for 
ſometimes he writes without Articles; and the 
third Thing I have obſerv'd, which betrays moſt his 
© «]gnorance, is he's out of the Way in one of the prin- 
$ cipal Parts of the Hiſtory : For there he ſays, that 
the Wife of my Squire Sancho Panſa is call'd Mary 
Gutierrez, Which is not true; for her Name is Tereſa 


j panſa; and he that errs in ſo conſiderable a Paſſage, 
: may well be ſuſpefted ro have committed many groſs 


Frrors through the whole Hiſtory, A pretty impu- 
dent Fellow, is this ſame Hiſtory writer, cry'd Sancho! 
Cure he knows much what belongs to our Concerns, 
to call my Wife Tereſa Panſa, Mary Gutierrez !. Pray 
take the Book again, an't like your Worſhip, and 
ſee whether he ſays any thing of me, and whether 
he has not chang'd my Name too. Sure, by what 

IS you've ſaid, honeſt Man, ſaid Don Jeronimo, you 
ſhou'd be Sancho Panpa, Squire to Senior Don Quixote? 
So I am, quoth Sancho, and I am proud of the Of- 
fice. Well, ſaid the Gentleman, to tell you Truth, 
the laſt Author does not treat you ſo civilly as you 
ſeem to deſerve. He repreſents you as a Glutton 
and a Fool, without the leaſt Grain of Wit or Hu- 
I mour, and very different from the Sancho we have 
Jin the firſt Part of your Maſter's Hiſtory. Heaven 
Forgive him, quoth Sancho; he might have left me 
here I was, without offering to meddle with me. 
Avery Man's Noſe won't make a Shooeing-Horn. 

Noet's leave the World as it is. St. Peter is very well 

t Rowe. Preſently the two Gentlemen invited Don 
Puixote to ſup with 'em in their Chamber; for they 
new there was nothing to be got in the Inn fit for 
W's Entertainment. Don Quinote, who was always 


a rait | . 

* ey complaiſant, cou'd not deny their Requeſt, and 

„et with em. So Sancho remain'd Lord and Ma- 
U 


, wich his Fleſh-Pot before him, and plac d him- 
1. ſelf 
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ſelf at the Upper-End of the Table, with the Ian. 
keeper for his Meſs-Mate; for he was no leſs ; 
Lover of Cow. Heels than the Squire. 

While Don Quixote was at Supper with the Gen— 
tlemen, Don John ask'd him when he had heard of 
the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo ? Whether ſhe were 
married ? Whether ſhe had any Children, or were 
with Child or no? Or whether continuing fill in 
her Maiden State, and preſerving her Honour and 
Reputation unſtain'd, ſhe had a grateful Senſe of 
the Love and Conſtancy of Signior Don Quixote! 
Dulcinea is ſtill a Virgin, anſwer'd Don Quixote, and 
my amorous Thoughts more fix'd than ever ; our 
Correſpondence after the old Rate, not frequent, but 
her Beauty transform'd into the homely. Appear. 
ance of a Female Ruſtick. And with that, he told 
the Gentlemen the whole Story of her being en- 
chanted, what had befallen him in the Cave of n. 
teſinos, and the Means that the ſage Merlin had pre. 
ſcrib'd to free her from Enchantment, which vas 
Sancho s Penance of three Thouſand three Hundred 
Laſhes. The Gentlemen were extremely pleas'd to 
hear from” Don Quixore's own Mouth the ſtrange 
Paſſages of his Hiſtory, equally wondring at the 
Nature of his Extravagancies, aud his elegant Man. 
ner of relating em. One Minute they Iook'd upon 
him to be in his Senfes, and the next, they thought 
he had loſt em all ; ſo that they cou'd not reſolve 
what Degree to aſſign him between Madneſs and 


ſound Judgment. 


left his Landlord, mov'd to the Room where his 
Maſter was with the two Strangers, and as he bolted 
in, Hang me, quoth he, Gentlemen, if he that made 
the Book your Worſhips have ſeen, cou'd have 1 
Mind that he and I ſhou'd ever take a loving Cin 
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By this Time Sancho having eat his Supper, and 


together: I wiſh, as he calis me Greedy-gut, he dos 


not ſet nxe out for a Drunkard too. Nay, ſaid Daf 
Jeronim wn 


of the renomn d Don Quixote. 1195 
Jeronimo, he does not uſe you better as to that Point; 


though I cannot well remember his Expreſſions. 
Only this I know, they are ſcandalous and falſe, as 
J perceive by the Phyſiognomy of ſober Sancho here 
reſent. Take my Word for't, Gentlemen, quoth 


the Squire, the Sancho and the Don Quixote in your 
Bock, I don't know who they be, but they are nor 
the ſame Men as thoſe in Cid Hamer Benengeli's Hi. 
= ſtory, for we two are they, juſt ſuch as Benengeli 
makes us; my Maſter valiant, diſcreet, and in 
Love, and IT a plain, merry-conceited Fellow, but 
neither a Glutton, nor a Drunkard. I believe you, 
ſaid Don John, and I could wiſh, were ſuch a Thing 
© poſſible, that all other Writers whatſoever were for. 
bidden to record the Deeds of the great Don Quix- 
ete, except Cid Hamer, his firſt Author; as Alexander 
did forbid all other Painters to draw his picture 


ſes, ſaid Don Quixote; but let him not abuſe the O- 
riginal; for when Patience is loaded with Injuries, 
many times it ſinks under its Burden. No Injury, 
Freply'd Don John, can be offer'd, to Signior Don 
Auixote but what he is able to revenge, or at leaſt, 
ward off with the Shield of his Patience, which, in 
my Opinion, is great and ſtrong. 3 

In ſuck Diſcourſe they ſpent a good Part of the 
Night, and though Don Joh endeavour'd to per- 
ade Don Quixote to read more of the Book, to ſee 
how the Author had handl'd his Subject, he cou'd 
no means prevail with him, the Knight giving 
im to underſtand, he had enough of it, and as much 
BBs if he had read it throughout, concluding it to be 
of a Piece, and Nonſenſe all over; and that he 
BF 0u'd not encourage the Scribbler's Vanity ſo far, 
do let him think he had read it, ſhou'd it ever come 
his Ears that the Book had fallen into his Hands; 
el knowing we ought to avoid defiling our Ima- 
Vol. IV. G g gina- 


except 4pelles. Let any one draw mine, if he plea- 
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1196 The Life and Atchievements 
gination, and with the niceſt Care, our Eyes, with 
vile and obſcene Matters. 
They ask'd him which Way he was travelling; 
ke told em he was going for Saragoſa, to make one 
at the Tournaments held in that City once a Pear, 
for the Prize of Armour. Don John acquainted him, 
that the pretended ſecond Part of his Hiſtory gave 
an Account how Don Quixote, whoever he was, had 
been at Saragoſa at a publick running at the Ring, 
the Deſcription of which was wretched and defe. 


00 


Qive in the Contrivance, mean and low in the Style F 
and Expreſſion, and miſerably poor in Devices, and 
in other Show, but all made up of fooliſh idle Stuff. 
For that Reaſon, ſaid Don Quixote, I will not ſet a E 
Foot in Saragoſa, and ſo the World ſhall ſee what a 
notorious Lye this new Hiſtorian 1s guilty of, and Ie 
all Mankind ſhall perceive I am not the Don Quixote * 
he ſpeaks of. You will do very well, ſaid Don 7. ſo 
ronimo ; beſides there 1s another Tournament at Bar- m 
celona, where you may ſignalize your Valour. I de. to 
ſign to do ſo, reply d Don Quixote: And ſo Gentle- ſec 
men, give me Leave to bid you good Night, and D: 
permit me to go to Bed (for tis Time ;) and pray we 
lace me in the Number of your beſt Friends, and his 
moſt faithful Servants. And me too, quoth Sancho; ob] 
for mayhap you may find me good for ſomething. tre 
Having taken Leave of one another, Don Quixote WF 
and Sancho retir'd to their Chamber, leaving the two Th 
Strangers in Admiration to think what a Medley the the 
Knight had made of good Senſe and Extravagance: wh 
Both fully ſatisfied however, that theſe two Perſons reſi 
| were the true Don Quixote and Sancho, and not thoſe Qui. 
W: obtruded upon the Publick by the Arragonian Au- thar 
3 thor. this 


Early in the Morning Don Quixote got up, and vera 
knocking at the thin Wall that parted his Chamber Ment 


From that of the Gentlemen, he took his Leave 5 hr ted 
EI 
| d 


MES Te an 
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to keep better Proviſion in his Inn, or to commend 
it leſs. 


+ : IE 
- * * 


CHAP. IX. 


What happew'd to Don Quixote going to 
_ * Barcelona. 


HE Morning was cool, and ſeem'd to pro- 

miſe a temperate Day, when Don 2u:xote 
left the Inn, having firſt inform'd himſelf, which 
was the readieſt Way to Barcelona ; for he was re- 
ſolv'd he would not ſo much as ſee $aragoſa, that he 
might prove that new Author a Lier, who (as he was 
told) had ſo miſrepreſented him in the pretended 
ſecond Part of his Hiſtory. For the Space of ſix 
Days he travell'd, without meeting any Ad venture 
worthy of Memory; but the ſeventh, having loſt 
his Way, and being overtaken by the Night, he was 
oblig'd to ſtop in a Thicket, either of Oaks or Cork- 
trees; for in this Cid Hamet does not obſerve the 


ſame PunQuality he has kept in other Matters. 


There both Maſter and Man diſmounted, and laying 
themſelves down at the Foot of the Trees; Sancho, 
who had handſomely fill'd his Belly that Day, eaſily 
reſign'd himſelf into the Arms of Sleep. But Don 
Quixote, whom his Chimera's kept awake much more 
than Hunger, could not ſo much as cloſe his Eyes; 
this working Thought being hurry'd to a thouſand ſe- 
vera] Places, This Time he fancy'd himſelf in 
Mont eſeno's Cave, fancy'd he ſaw his Dulcinca (perver- 
ted as ſhe was into a Country-Hoyden) jump at a 

| | Ggg 2 ſingle 


Sancho pay'd the Hoſt nobly, but advis'd him either 
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ſingle Leap upon her Aſs-Colt. The next Moment 
he thoughr he heard the ſage Merlin's Voice, heard 
him in ag ful Words relate the Means requir'd to 
effect her Diſ inchantment. Preſently a Fit of Def. 
pzir ſciz'd him: He was ſtark mad to think on San. 
cly's Remiſneſs and Want of Charity; the Squire 
having not given himſelf above five Laſhes, a ſmall 
and inconſiderable Number in proportion to the 
Quantity of che Penance ſtill behind. This Reflection 
fo netti'd him, and fo aggravated his Vexation, that 
he could not forbear thinking on ſome extraordinary 
Merhods. If Aſevander the Great, thought he, when 
he could not untie the Gordian Knot, ſaid, tis the 
{ame hing to cut, or fo undoe, and fo {laſh'd it 
aſunder, and yet became the Soveraign of the World, 
why may not I free Dulcinea from Inchantment, by 
whipping Sancho my ſelf, whether he will or no? 
For if the Condition of this Remedy conſiſt in Sau- 
chi's receiving three thouſand and odd Laſhes, what 
does it ſignify to me, whether he gives himſelf 
thoſe Blows, or another gives cm him, ſince the 
$-1efs lies upon his receiving 'em, by what means 
ſoever they are given ? Full of that Conceit he came 
up to Sancho, having firſt taken the Reins of Roſinan- 
tes Bridle, and fitted 'em to his Purpoſe of laſhing 
him with em. He then began to untruſs Sancho; 
Points, and "ris a receiv'd Opinion, he had but one 
that was us d before, and held up his Breeches; but 
he uo ſooner fell to work, but Sancho ſtarted out df 
his Sleep, and was throughly awake in an Inſtant 
What's here,cry'd he? Who's that fumbles about ms 
and untruſſes my Points ? * Tis I, anſwer'd Don 24: 
oe, T am come to repair thy Negligence, and to {ei 
the Remedy of mv Torments. I come to why 
thee, Sancho, and to diſcharge, in Part ar leaf}, th 
Debt for which thou ſtand'ſt engag d. Dulcinca pil 
riſkes, while thou liveſt careleſs of her Fate, nl 
: ai 
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die with Deſire. Untruſs therefore freely ind with © 


lingly : For I am reſolv'd, while we are here alone 
in this Receſs, to give thee at leaſt two Thoufand 
Stripes. | 3 : 
© Hold you there, quoth Sancho. Pray be quiet, 
will you. Body of me, let me alone, or I proteſt 
deaf Men ſhall hear us. The Jirks 'm bound to 
give my ſelf are to be voluntary, and not forc'd ; 
and at this Time I have no Mind to be whipp'd at 
all: Let it ſuffice that I promiſe you to firk and 
ſcourge my felf, when the Humour takes me. No, 
ſaid Don Quixote, there's no ſtanding to thy Cuur- 
teſy, Sancho; for thou art khard-hearced; and, tho 
a Clown, yet thou art tender of thy Fleſh ; and fo 
ſaying, he ſtrove with all his Force to untie the 
Squire's Points. Which, when Sancho perceiv'd, he 
ſtarted up on his Legs, and ferring upon his Maſter, 
clos'd with him, tripp'd up his Heels, threw him 
fairly upon his Back; and then ſer bis Knee upon 
his Breaſt, and held his Hands faſt, fo that he could 
W hardly ſtir, or fetch his Brezth. Don Quixote over- 
power'd thus, cry'd, How now Traitor ! Whar, 
rebel againſt thy Mafter, againſt thy natural Lord, 


0 

f 
E 
15 


1. WS againſt him that gives thee Bread! I neither marr 
ns WS King, nor make King, quoth Sauce, I do but de- 
is fend my ſelf, that am Lord of my ſelf. If your 
ne e Worſhip will promiſe to let me alone, and give 
zt over the Thoughts of Whipping me at this Time, III 
let you riſe, and will leave you at Liberty; if nor, 


bere thou dy'ſt, Traytor to Donna Sancha Don Quin- 


we e gave his Parole of Honour, and ſwore by the I 
vis Wot his beſt Thoughts, not to touch ſo much as a Heir 
ſc of Sancho's Coat, but entirely to leave it to his Diſ- 
bi cretion to whip himſelf when he thought fir. Witn 
chi rbat, Sancho got up from him, and remov'd bis 
- pa uarters to another Place at a good Diſtance, but as 
le went to lean againſt another Tree, he perceiv' d 
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Something bobbing at his Head, and, lifting up his 
Hands, found it to be a Man's Feet with Shoes and 
Stockings on. Quaking for fear, he mov'd off to 
another Tree, where the like impending Horrour 
dangl'd over his Head. Straight he call'd out to Don, , 
Nuixote for He!p. Don Quixote came, and inquiring 
into the Occaſion of his Fright, Sancho anſwer d, 
that all thoſe Trees were full of Men's Feet and Legs, 
Don Nui xote began to ſearch and grope about, and 
falling preſently into the Account of the Bulineſ, 
fear nothing, Sancho, ſaid he, there's no Danger at 
all; for what thou feel'ſt in the dark are certainly 
the Feet and Legs of ſome Banditri and Robber, 
that have been hang'd up on theſe Trees; for here 
the Officers of Juſtice hang 'em up by twenties and 
thirties in Cluſters, by which I ſuppoſe we cannot 
be far from Barcelona ; and indeed he gueſs'd right, 
And now Day breaking, they look'd up, and plainly 
diſcern'd the Bodies of the High-way-men hanging 
on the Trees: But if the dead ſurprizd 'em, how 
much more were they diſturb'd at the Appearance of 
above forty live Banditti, who pour'd upon 'em, and 
ſurrounded 'em on a ſudden, charging 'em in the 0. 
talan Tongue, to ſtand rill their Captain came. 
Don Quixote found himſelf on Foot, his Horſe un. 
bridPd, his Launce againſt a Tree at ſome Diſtance, 
and in ſhort, void of all Defence; and therefore he 
was forc'd to put his Arms a-croſs, hold down hi 
Head, and ſhrug up his Shoulders, reſerving himſell 
for a better Opportunity. The Robbers pre ſenth 
fell ro Work, and began to rifle Dapple, leaving 01 
his Back nothing of what he carry'd, either in t 
Wallets or the Cloak bag; and 'twas very well fo 
Sancho, that the Duke's Pieces of Gold, and tho 
he brought from home, were hid in a Girdle abou 
his Waſte ; though for all that, thoſe honeſt Gen 
tlemen would certainly have taken the Pains 2 have 
var 


n 8 N — 

2 een rei ng, 

J IS So, 
. 


ow; pj tat 
FTE ES 
b 3 


n 


e 


ö „ N 


f the renomnd Don Quixote. 120 
ſearch'd and ſurvey'd him all over, and would have 


had the Gold, tho' they had ſtripp'd him of his Skin 


to come at it. But by good Fortune their Captain 


came in the Interim. He ſeem'd about four and 


„thirty Years of Age, his Body robuſt, his Stature 


tall, his Viſage auſtere, and his Complexion ſwar- 
thy. He was mounted on a luſty Horſe, wore a 
Coat of Steel, and no leſs than two Piſtols on each 
Side. Perceiving that his Squires (for ſo they call 
Men of that Profeſſion in thoſe Parts) were going 


inſtantly obey'd, by which means the Girdle eſcap'd. 
He wonder'd to ſee a Launce rear'd up againſt a Tree, 
a Shield on the Ground, and Don Quixote in Armour 
and penſive, with the ſaddeſt melancholick Coun- 
tenance that Sadnefs it ſelf could frame. Coming. 


W have not fall'n into the Hands of ſome cruel Bufer:s, 

but into thoſe of Roque Guinart, a Man rather com- 
paſſionate than ſevere. I am not ſad, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote, for having falln into thy Power, valorous 
Roque, whoſe boundleſs Fame ſpreads thro' the Uni- 
= verſe, but for having been ſo remiſs as to be ſur« 


vo 


CE en ap ol v 


which I profeſs, I am oblig'd to live always upon 


. 


— 
— 
4 


for let me tell thee, great Roque, had they mer me 
mounted on my Steed, arm'd with my Shield and 


WS Launce, they would have found it no eaſy Task to 
make me yield ; for, know Tam Don Quixote de la 
i Mancha, the fame whoſe Exploits are celebrated 
through all the habitable Globe. | 
WR Rogue Guinart found out immediately Don Qulxote's 
u blind Side, and judg'd there was more Madneſs than 
8 Valour in the Caſe: Now, though he had feveral 


Times heard him mention'd in Diſcourſe, he could 
Gg8g 4. 


- 


to ſtrip Sancho, he order'd 'em to forbear, and was 


up to him, be not fo ſad, honeſt Man, faid he; you 


priz d by thy Soldiers with my Horſe unbridId, 
whereas, according to rhe Order of Chivalry-Errant, 


my Guard, and at all Hours be my own Centinel; 


never 
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never believe what was related of him to be true, 
nor could he be perſwaded that ſuch a Humour 
thould reign in any Man; for which Reaſon he wy 
very glad to have met him, that Experience might 
convince him of the Truth. Therefore addreſſing, 
himſelf to him, Valorous Knight, ſaid he, vex nor 
your ſelf, nor tax Fortune with Unkindneſs, for it 
may happen, that what you look upon now as a ſid 
Accident fnay redound to your Advantage ; for 
Heaven, by ſtrange and unaccountable Ways, beyond 
the Reach of humane Imagination, uſes to raiſe up 
thoſe that are fall'n, and fill the Poor with Riche; 
Don Quixote was going to return him Thanks, when 
from behind 'em they heard a Noiſe like the tramp. 
ling of ſeveral Horſes, though it was eccaſion'd but 
by one, on which came full ſpeed a Perſon that look'd 
like a young Gentleman, about twenty Years of Ape, 
He was clad in green Damask edg'd with Gold Gal. 
Joon ſuitable to his Waſtecoat, a Hat turn'd up be. 
hind, ſtraight Wax'd-leather Boots, his Spurs, Sword 
and Dagger gilt, a light Birding-piece in his Hand, 
and a Caſe of Piſtols before him. Roque having turn'd 
his Head at the Noiſe, diſcover'd the handſome Ap. 
parition, which approaching nearer ſpoke to kim in 
This manner. 

You are the Gentleman I look'd for, valiant Reg; 
for with you I may perhaps find ſome Comfort. 
though not a Remedy in my Affliction. In fhort, nat 
to hold you in Suſpence (for I am ſenſible you don't 
know me) I'll tell you who J am. My Name is 
Claudia Jeronima; | am the Daughter of your parti 
cular Friend Simon Forte, ſworn Foe to Clauquel Tir. 
rellas, who is alſo your Enemy, being one of your 
adverſe Faction. You already know, this Torrella: 
had a Son whom they call Don Vincente Torrellas, at 
leaſt he was call'd ſo within theſe two Hours. That 
Sen of his, to be ſhort in my ſad Story, III tel! you 
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of the renownd Don Quixote; 120} 
in four Words what Sorrow he has brought me to. 
He ſaw me, courted me, was heard, and was be- 
lov'd. Our Amour was carried on with fo much 
Secrecy that my Father knew nothing of it; for 
there is no Woman, though ever ſo retir'd and cloſe- 
ly look'd to, but can find Time enough to compatls 
and fulfil her unruly Deſires. In ſhort, he made me 
= a Promiſe of Marriage, and I the like to him, bur 
= without proceeding any further. Now Yeſterday I 
= underſtood, that, forgetting his Engagements to me, 
he was going to wed another, and that they were 
to be marry'd this Morning; a Piece of News that 
quite diſtracted me, and made me loſe all Patience. 
Therefore, my Father being out of Town, I rock 
the Opportunity of «<quipping my ſelf as you fee,and 
by the Speed of this Horſe overtook Don Vicente 
about a League hence, where, without urging my 
Wrengs,or ſtaying to hear his Excufes, I fir'd at him, 
not only with this Piece, bur with both my Piſtols, 
and, as I believe, ſhor him through the Body, thus 
with his Heart's: Blood waſhing away the Stains ot 
my Honour. This done, there I left him to his 
Servants, who neither dar'd nor could prevent the 
& ſudden Execution; and came to ſeck your Protecti- 
on, that by your Means I may be conducted into 
| France, Where I have Relations to entertain me; and 
withal to beg of you to defend my Father from Don 
| Vincente's Party, who might otherwiſe revenge his 
Death upon our Family. 

Roque admiring at once the Reſolution, agreeable 
Deportment, and handſome Figure of the beautiful 
Claudia; come, Madam, ſaid he; let us firſt be aſ- 
ſur d of your Enemy's Death, and then conſider what 


W's to be done for you. Hold, cry'd Don 2uixo:e, 
95 3 > . . 

cho had hearken'd with great Attention to all this- 
Diſcourſe, none of ye need trouble your ſelves with 
0 his Affair; the Defence of the Lady is my Province. 
: ; G 88.5 Give. 
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1204 The Life and Atchievements 
Give me my Horſe 2nd Arms, and ſtay for me here, 
I will go and find out this Knight, and, dead or 
alive, force him to perform his Obligations to ſo 
great a Beauty. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, you may take 
his Word for't ; my Maſter has a rare Stroke at mak. 
ing Matches: Tis but t'other Dey he made a young 
Rogue yield to marry a Maid whom he would have 
left in the Lurch, after he was promis'd to her; and 
had it not been for the Inchanters, that plague his 
Worſhip, who tranſmogrify'd the Bridegroom into 
a Footman, and broke off the Match, the ſaid Maid 
had been none by this Time. 
Roque was ſo much taken up with the Thoughts of 
_Claudia's Adventure, that he little minded either 
Maſter or Man; but ordering his Squires to reſtore 
what they had taken from Dapple to Sancho, and to re- 
tire to the Place where they had quarter'd the Night 
before, he went off upon the Spur with Claudia, to 
find the expiring Don Vincente. They got to the 
Place where Claudia met him, and found nothing 
but the Marks of Blood newly ſpilt; but looking 
round about em; they diſcover'd a Company of P:o- We 
ple at a Diſtance on the Side of a Hill, and preſently 
judg'd em to be Don Vincente carry'd by his Ser- 
vants either to his Cure or Burial. They haſted to 
overtake em, which they ſoon effected, the others WF 
going but ſlowly ; and they found the young Gen- 
tleman in the Arms of his Servants, deſiring em 
with a ſpent and fainting Voice to let him die in that 
Place, his Wounds paining him ſo that he could not 
bear going any further. Claudia and Roque diſmoun- 
ting, haſtily cams up to him. The Servants were 
ſtartl'd at the Appearance of Roque, and Claudia was 
troubl'd at the Sight of Don Vincente, and divided 
between Anger and Compaſſion, had you given me 
this, and made good your Promiſe, (ſaid ſhe to him, 
laying hold of his Hand) you had never brought 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 1205 
this Misfortune upon your ſelf. The wounded Gen- 
tleman lifting up his languiſhing Eyes, and knowing 
Claudia, now do I ſce, ſaid he, my fair deluded Mi- 
ſtreſs, tis you that have given me the fatal Blow, a 


Puniſhment never deſerv'd by the innocent unfortu- 


nate Vincente, whoſe Actions and Deſires knew no 
What, Sir, 
anſwer'd ſhe preſently, can you deny that you went 
this Morning to marry Leona, the Daughter of 
wealthy Be / vaſtro? Tis all a falſe Report, anſwer'd 


End, beyond the Service of his Claudia. 


he, rais'd by my evil Stars to encreaſe your Jealouſie 


againſt my Life, which ſince I leave in your fair 
Hands, I reckon well diſpos'd of; and to confirm 
this Truth, give me your Hand and receive mine, 


the laſt Pledge of Love and Life, and rake me for 


your Husband ; 'tis the only Satisfaction I have to 


give for the imaginary Wrong you ſuſpe& I have 


committed. Claudia preſs'd his Hand, and being 


pierc'd at once to the very Heart, dropp'd on his 


bloody Breaſt into a Swoon, and Don Vincente fainted - 


away into a deadly Trance. | 
Roque's Concern ſtruck him ſenſeleſs, and the Ser- 
vants ran for Water to throw in the Faces of the un- 
happy Couple; by which at laſt Claudia came to her 
ſelf again, but Don Vincente never wak'd from his 
Trance, but breath'd out the laſt Remainder of his 
Life, When Claudia perceiv'd this, and could no 
longer doubt but that her dear Husband was irreco- 
verably dead, ſhe burſt the Air with her Sighs, and 
wounded the Heavens with her -Complaints. She 
tore her Hair, ſcatter'd-it in the Wind and with her 
mercileſs Hands disfigur'd her Face, ſhe wing all the 
lively Marks of Grief that the firſt Sallies of Deſpair 
can diſcover. 
- Cry'd ſhe, how eaſily waſt thou ſet on this barbarous 
Execution! Oh madding Sting of Jealouſie, how 
deſperate are thy Motions, and how tragick * —_ 
 feQs!- 


O cruel and inconſiderate Woman, 
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fets! Oh my unfortunate Husband, whoſe ſincere 
Love and Fidelity to me have thus for his nuptial 
Bed brought him to the cold Grave ! Thus the poor 
Lady went on in ſo ſad and moving a Strain, that 
even Roque's rugged Temper now melted into Tears, 
which on all Occaſions had ſtill been Srrangers to his 
Eyes. Ihe Servants wept and lamented, Claudia 
= relapsd into her Swooning as faſt as they found 
| means to bring her to Life again; and the whole 
Appearance was a moſt moving Scene of Sorrow. At 
laſt Roque Guinart bid Don Vincente's Servants Carry 
his Body to his Father's Houſe, which was not far 
diſtant, in order to have it buried. Claudia commu- 
nicated to. Reque her Refolution of retiring into a 
Monaſtery, where an Aunt of hers was Abbeis, there 
to ſpend the reſt of her Life, wedded to a better 
and an immartal Bridegroom. He commended her 
pious Reſolution, offering to conduct her whither 
the pleas'd, and to protect her Father and Family 
from all Aſſaults and Practices of their moſt dange- 
rous Enemies. Claudia made a modeſt Excuſe for 
declining his Company, and took Leave of him weep- 
ing. Don Yixcente's Servants carry'd off the dead 
Body, and Rogue return'd to his Men. Thus ended 
Claudia Jeronima's Amour, brought to ſo lamentable i 
Cataſtrophe by the prevailing Force of a cruel and 
deſperate Jealoufie. | | 
Roque Guinart found his Crew where he had ap 
pointed, and Don Quixote in the Middle of em, 
mounted on Roſinante, and declaiming very Copioully 
againſt their Way of living, at once dangerous to 
their Bodies, and deſtructive to their Souls; but his 
Auditory being chiefly compos'd of Gaſcoigns, a will 
unruly Kind of People, all his Morality was throw 
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* | away upon em. Roque upon his Arrival ask'd Sac, hy loc 
nt if they had reſtor'd him all his Things;every Thang, - 
9 I; 


Sir, anſwer d Sancho, but three Night=Caps, that * 
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of the rexown'd Don Quixote. 1207 
worth a Kiog's Ranſome. What ſays the Fellow, 
cry'd one of the Robbers ? Here they be, and they 
are not worth three Sices. As to the intrinſick Va- 
uwe, reply'd Don Quixote, they may be worth no 
more, but tis the Merit of the Perſon that gave em 
me that raiſes their Value to that Price 

Roque order d em to be reſtor d immediately; and 
commanding his Men to draw up ina Line, he caus'd 
all the Cloaths, Jewels, Money, and all the other 
Booty they had got ſince the laft Repartition, ro be 
brought before him; then readily appraiſing every 
particular and reducing into Money what could not 
be divided, be caſts up the Account of the Whole, 
and then makes a juſt Dividend into Parts, paying to 
every Man his exact and due Proportion with ſo 
much Prudence and Equity, that he fail'd not in the 
leaſt Point of diſtributive Juſtice. The Booty thus 
E fſhar'd to the general SatisfaQion ; if it were not for 
this punctual Management (ſaid Roque, turning to 
Don 2uixete) there would be no living among us. 
= Well, quoth Sancho, Juſtice muſt needs be a good 
Thing, and the old Proverb ſtill holds good, Thie ves 
re never Rogues among themſelves. One of the 
Banditti over-hearing him, cock'd his Gun, and 
would certainly have ſhot him through the Head, 
had nor. the Captain commanded him to hold. Poor 
Sancho was ſtruck as mute as a Fifh, and reſolv'd not 
to open his Lips once more, till he got into better 
Company. > | 
= By this, came one or two of their Scouts that lay 
bderdu on the Road, and inform'd their Captain, that 
they had diſcover'd a great Company of Travellers 
on the way to Barcelona. Are they fuch as we look 
for, ask'd Roque, or fuch as look for us? Such as we 
look for, Sir, anſwer'd the Fellow: Away then, cry'd 
W Roque, all of ye, my Boys, and bring em me hither 
ſtraight, let none eſcape, The Squires PR 
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obey d the Word of Command, and left Don Nuit, 
Roque and Sancho to wait their Return, In the mean 
Time Roque entertain'd the Knight with ſome Re. 
marks on his Way of Living. I ſhould nor wonder, 
ſaid he, Senior Don 15 that our Life ſhould 
appear to you a reſtleſs Complication of Hazards and 
Diſquiers ; for 'tis no more than what daily Expe. 
rience has made me ſenſible of You muſt know, 
that this Barbarity and auſtere Behaviour which! 


urg'd to this Extremity by the Reſentment of ſome 
ſevere Injuries, which I could not put up without: 
ſatisfactcory Revenge, and now I am in, I muſt go 
through ; one Sin draws on another, in ſpight of my 
better Deſigns; and I am now involv'd in ſucha i 
Chain of Wrongs, Factions, Abettors, and Engage- tl 
ments, that no leſ than the Divine Power of Pro. d 
vidence can free me from this Maze of Confuſions, 


EF 

Nevertheleſs I deſpair not ſtill of a ſucceſsful End of b. 
my Misfortunes. 11 
Don Quixote, being ſurpriz'd to hear ſuch ſound . 5; 
Senſe and ſober Reflection come from one whoſe MR ar 
diſorderly Profeſſion was ſo oppoſite to Diſcretion lie 
and Politeneſs ; Senior Roque, ſaid he, tis a great Step th 
to Health for a Man to underſtand his Diſtemper, and re 
the Compliance of the Patient to the Rules of Phy. Mii M 
ſick is reckon'd half the Cure. You appear ſenſible to 
of the Malady, and therefore may reaſonably expect in 
2 Remedy, though your Diſeaſe being fix'd by a long R 
Inveteracy, muſt ſubject you (I'm afraid) to a tedious er 
Courſe. The almighty Phyſician will apply effe- WF for 
Etual Medicines: Therefore be of good Heart, and Gu 
do your Part towards the Recovery of your ſick he 


Conſcience. If you have a Mind to take the ſhorteſt 
Road to Happineſs, immediately abandon the fatal 
Profeſſion you now follow, and come under my Tui- 


tion to be inſtructed in the Rules of Knight-Errantry, 


which 
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which will ſoon expiate your Offences, and intitle 
you to Honour and true Felicity. Roque ſmil'd to 
hear Don Quixote's ſerious Advice, and changing the 
Diſcourſe, gave him an Account of Claudia Jeroni- 
(ma's tragical Adventure, which griev'd Sancho to 
the Heart; for the Beauty, Life and Spirit of the 
young Damſel had not a little wrought upon his Af- 

fections. = 
By this Time Roque's Party had brought in their 
Prize, conſiſting of two Gentlemen on Horſeback, 
and two Pilgrims on Foot, and a Coach full of Wo- 
men, attended by ſome halfa dozen Servants a-foot 
and a-Horſeback, beſides two Muleteers that belong'd 
to the two Gentlemen. They were all conducted 
in ſolemn Order, ſurrounded by the Victors, both 
they and the vanquiſh'd ſilent, and expecting the 
definitive Sentence of the Grand Roque, He firſt 
# ask'd the Gentlemen who they were? Whither 
bound? And what Money they had about em? 
They anſwer'd, that they were both Captains of 
Spaniſh Foot, that their Companies were in Naples 
and they deſign'd to embark on one of the four Gal- 
lies, which they heard were bound for Sicily, and 
their whole Stock amounted to two or three hund- 
red Crowns, which they thought a pretty Sum of 
Money for Men of their Profeſſion, who ſeldom uſe 
to hoard up Riches. The Pilgrims being examin'd 
in like manner, ſaid, they intended to embark for 
Rome, and had about ſome threſcore Reals between 
em both. Upon examining the Coach, he was in- 
W form'd by one of the Servants, that my Lady Donna 
8 Griomar de Quinonnes, Wife to a Judge of Naples, with 
her little Daughter, a Chamber-maid, and Duena, 
together with fix other Servants, had among em all 
about (ix hundred Crowns. So then, ſaid Rogue, 
ve have got here in all nine hundred Crowns and 
dirty Reals ; I think I have got about a 
. lers 
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cholick for the Loſs of their Money: Then turning to 


of the Coach at his Feet, but Roque would not ſuffer 
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diers here with me. Now among ſo many Men how 
much will fall to each particular Share? Let me ſce. 
for I am none of the beſt Accomptants. Caſt it up, 
Gentlemen. The Highway-men hearing this, cry'd, 
long live Roque Guinart, and damn the Dogs that ſech 
his Ruin. The Officers Iook'd fimply, the Lady 
was ſadly deje&ed, and the Pilgrims were no 1s; 
eaſt down, thinking this a very odd Confiſcation 
of their little Stock. Roque held em a while in ſuſ. 
pence to obſerve their Humours, which he found a 
very plainly to agree in that Point, of being meſan. 


the Officers, do me the favour, Captains, ſaid he, to 
lend me threeſcore Ducats ; and you, Madam, if 
your Ladyſhip pleaſes, ſhall oblige me with fourſcore, 


to gratify theſe honeſt Gentlemen of my Squadron; 
*tis our whole Eſtate and Fortune ; and you knoy, 
the Abbot dines, of what he Sings for. Therefore 
I. hope: you will excuſe our Demands, which will MW 
free you from any more Diſturbance of this nature, 
being ſecur'd by a Paſs, which I ſhall give you, di. WT 
redted to the reſt of my Squadrons that are poſted ſo 
in theſe Parts, and who, by virtue of my Order; will dr 
Jet you go unmoleſted; for I ſcorn to wrong a Sol: 
dier, and I muſt not fail in my Reſpe&s, Madim, Er 
to the fair Sex, eſpecially to Ladies of your Quality. T. 
The Captains with all the Grace they could, be 
thank'd him for his great Civility and Liberality, for Ke. 
ſo they eſteem'd his letting them keep their own R/ 
mot 


Mony. The Lady would have thrown her ſelf out 


it, rather excuſing the Preſumption of his Demands, 
which he was forc'd to, in pure Compliance with the 
Neceſſity of his Fortune. The Lady then ord:rd 
one of her Servants to pay immediately the fourſcore 
Crowns. The Officers disburſed, their Quota, and 
the. Pilgrims made an Oblation of their Mite; but 

Roꝗu 
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Roque ordering 'em to wait a little ; and turning to 
his Men, Gentlemen, ſaid he, here are two Crowns 
a-piece for each of you, and twenty over and above. 
Now let us beſtow ten of em on theſe poor Pil- 
c grims, and the other ten on this honeſt Squire, that 
he may give us a good Word in his Travels. So cal- 
ling for Pen, Ink and Paper, of which he always 


to the Commanders of his ſeveral Parties, and tak- 
ing his Leave, diſmiſs'd 'em, all wondring. at his 
Greatneſs of Soul that ſpoke rather an glexauder than 
a profeſs'd Highway-man. One of his Men began to 
mutter in his Catalan Language : This Captain of 
ours is plaguy charitable, he would make a better 
Frier than a Pad; come, come, if he has a Mind to 
be ſo liberal forſooth, let his own. Pocket, not ours 
pay for it. The Wretch ſpoke not ſo low, but he 
was over-heard by Reque, who whipping out his 
Sword, with one ſtroke almoſt cleft his Skull in two. 
bus it is I puniſh Mutiny, ſaid he. All the reſt 


. |W food motionleſs, and durſt not mutter one Word, 
po great was the Awe they bore him. Roque then with- 
{ WE drew a little, and wrote a Letter to a Friend of his 
in Barcelona, to let him know, that the famous Knight- 


Errant Don Quixote, of whom ſo many ſtrange 


„ . „ » . 
. Things were reported, was with him; that he might 
„ be fore to find him on Midſummer. day on the great 


Key of that City, arm'd at all Points, mounted on 
Roſinante, and his Squire on an Aſs; that be was the 
moſt pleaſant ingenious Coxcomb in Nature, and 
might make excellent Diverſion to him and his 
Friends the Niarros, who he deſir'd might ſhare in 
he Jeſt, which he thought too good for the Caaells 
is Adverſaries to partake of. He delivec'd the Let- 
er to one of his Men, who changing his Highway- 
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nd gave it as directed. 
CHAP 


went provided, he wrote a Paſsport for em, dire ed 


loaths to a Country-man's Habit, went to Barcelona, 
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| C HAP. LXI. | 
Don Quixote's Entry into Barcelona, jj 

other Accidents that bade leſs Wiſdom thay 
© Trath in em. 


ON Quixote ſtay'd three Days, and three 

Nights with Roque, and had he tarried n 
many hundred Years, he might have found Subjed 
enough for Admiration in that Kind of Life. The 
flept in one Place, and eat in another, ſometime 
| Fearing they knew not what, then laying in Wait fi 
they knew not whom. Sometimes forc'd to ſteal: 
Nap ſanding, never enjoying a ſound Sleep. Nov 
in this Side the Country, then preſently in anorhM 
Quarter; always upon the Watch, Spies hearkning 
Scouts liſtening, Carabines preſenting 3 though f 
ſuch heavy Guns they had but few, being arm 
generally with Piſtols. Roque himſelf ſlept a-pit 
from the reſt, making no Man privy to his Log 
ings; for ſo many were the Proclamations again 
him from the Viceroy of Barcelona, and ſuch wei 


his Diſquiets, and Fears of being betray'd by oe 
of his Men for the Price of his Head, that he dunes 
truſt no Body. A Life moſt miſerable and une: hic 
At length, by Croſs- roads, and By-ways, Rpt! 
Don Quixote, and Sancho, attended by fix od: 
Squires, got to the Strand of Barcelona on Midſunm a | 
Eve at Knight; where Roque, having embrac'd I err 
Quixote, and preſented Sancho with the ten Crom nd 
he had promis'd him, took his Leave of 'em 0p. 
after many Compliments on both Sides. Ro7u i-th 


Tul 


of the renomn'd Don Quixote. 1217 
turn'd ro his Company, and Don Quixote ſtay'd there 


waiting the Approach of Day, mounted as Requz left 
him. Not long after, the fair Aurora began to peep 


pields, while at the ſame Time a melodious Sound 
of Hautboys and Kettle- Drums cheer'd the Ears, and 
preſently was joyn'd with Jangling of Morrice- Bells 
Jand the trampling of Horſe, as if coming from the 
City. Now Aurora uſher'd up the Jolly Sun, who 
Wook'd big on the Verge of the Horizon, with his 
Ebroad Face as ample as a Target. Don Quixote, and 
Pancho, caſting their Looks abroad, diſcover'd the 
ea, which they had never ſeen before. To em it 
made a noble and ſpacious Appearance, far bigger 
han the Lake Ruydera, which they ſaw in La Mancha. 
WT he Gallies in the Port taking in their Awnings, 
Irade a pleaſant Sight with their Flags and Strea- 
Pers, that wav'd in the Air, and ſometimes kiſs'd 
Ind ſwept the Water. The Trumpets, Hautboys 
Ind other Warlike Inſtruments that reſounded from 
In board, fill'd the Air all around with a reviving 
Ind martial Harmony. A while after, the Gallies 
oving, began to joyn on the calm Sea in a conter- 
it Engagement; and at the ſame Time a vaſt Num- 
er of Gentlemen march d out of the City nobly 
Wuipp'd, with rich Liveries, and gallantly moun- 
Wd, and in like manner did their Parr on the Land, 
d compleat the warlike Entertainment. The Ma- 
Ines diſcharg'd numerous Vollies from the Gallies, 
Which were anſwer'd by the great Guns from the 
ttlements of the Walls and Forts about the City, 
dd the mighty Noiſe eccho'd from the Gallies again 
a Diſcharge of the long Pieces of Ordnance in 
eir Fore-caſties. The Sea ſmil'd and danc'd, the 
nd was gay, and the Sky ſerene in every Quarter, 
r where the Clouds of Smoke dimm'd it a while: 
eh Joy ſate ſmiling in the Looks of Men, and 

| | | Gladneſs 


E thro! the Balconies of the Eaſt, cheering the Flowry _ 
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 Gladneſs and Pomp were diſplay'd-in all their Cory. 
Sancho was mightily puzzel'd thbugh, to diſcover 
how theſe huge bulky Things that mov'd on the Sea 
ſhou'd have fo many Feet. | 
By this Time the Gentlemen that maintain'd the 
Sports on the Shore, gallopping up to Don Quixote 
with loud Acclamations, the Knight was not a litr!s 
aſtoniſh'd: One of 'em amongſt the reſt, who way 
the Perſon to whom Roque had written, cry'd out 
aloud ; Welcome, the Mirror, the Light, and North- 
Star of Knight-Errantry! Welcome, I ſay, Valo- 
-rous Don Quixote de la Mancha, not the Counterfeit 
and Apocryphal, ſhewn us lately in falſe Hiſtories, 
bur the true, legitimate, and identick he, deſcrib'd 
by Cid Hamet, the Flower of Hiſtotoigraphers ! Don 
Quixote made no Anſwer, nor did the Gentleman 
Nay for any, but wheeling about with the reſt of 
his Companions, all prancing round him in token of 
Joy, they encompaſs'd the Knight and the Squire, 
Don Quixote turning about to Sancho, it ſeems, ſaid 
he, theſe Gentlemen know us well. I dare engage 
they have read our Hiſtory, and that which the 4 
ragonian lately publiſn'd. The Gentleman that ſpoke 
to the Knight, returning, Noble Don Quixote, ſaid 
he, we entreat you to come along with the Company, 
be ing all your humble Servants, and Friends of Roque 
Guinart. Sir, anſwer'd Don Quzrxote, your Courteſie 
bears ſuch a Likeneſs to the great Rogue's Generolity, 
that could Civility beget Civility, I ſho:'d take yours 
for the Daughter or near Relation of his. I {hall 
Wait on you where you pleaſe to command, fer! 
am wholly at your Devotion: The Gentleman re 
turn'd his Compliment, and ſo all of em enclofi's 
him in the Middle of their Brigade, they conduct 
him towards the City, Drums beating, and Haut. 
boys playing before em all the Way. But as the 


Devil and ill Luck wou'd have it, or the Boys, * 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 1215 
are more unlucky than the Devil himſelf, two miſ- 
chievous young Baſtards made a ſhifr to get through 
the Croud of Horſe-men, and one of em lifting up 
Roſfnante's Tail, and the other that of Dapple, they 


(aruſt a Handful of Briers under each of em. The 


poor Animals feeling ſuch unuſual Spurs apply'd to 


their Poſteriors, clapp'd their Tails cloſe, and en- 


creas'd their Pain, and began to wince, and flounce, 
and kick ſo furiouſly, that at laſt they threw their 
Riders, and laid both Maſter and Man ſprawling in 
the Street. Don Nuixote, out of Countenance, and 
nettl'd at his Diſgrace, went to diſengage his Horſe 
from his new Plumage, and Sancho did as much for 
Dapple, while the Gentlemen turn'd to chaſtiſe the 
Boys for their Rudeneſs. But the young Rogues 
were ſofe enough, being preſently loſt among a huge 
Rabble that follow'd. The Knight and Squire then 
mounted again, and the Muſick and Proceſſion went 
on, till they arriv'd at their ConduQor's Houſe, 
WH viich, by its Largeneſs and Beauty, beſpoke the 
Owner Maſter of a great Eſtate ; where we leave 


and Pleaſure it ſhou'd be ſo, 


2 


— 
K 


HK 


The Adventure of the Inchanted Head, with 
other Impertinences not to be omitted. 


* 


| HE Perſon where Don Quixote lodg'd, was 
call'd Don Antonio Moreno, a Gentleman of 
good Parts, and plentiful Fortune, loving all thoſe 
Diverſions that may innocently be obtain'd vo 
| re- 


him for the preſent, becauſe tis Cid Hamer's Will 


— 
— 


\ 

4 
. 
. 


IE = r 
» X PI * 
py Dae DE — — 
wv "FI + = Loon _ 
F > . 0 
— 
— 2 


1 
'k 
* 
* 


— — — 2 


© 
— a 
2 _ 


—— 


— 


— I — — 2 8 
4 7 > ad we 7 — , S 
* — er. Ow 
b. —— . . de EA ns WIE  Danlbita daher bte 
= = — — — * 
———— TS 2 —— 


W 


1216 The Life and Atchievements 

Prejudice to his Neighbours, and not of the Hy. 
mour of thoſe, who wou'd rather loſe their Friend 
than their Jeſt. He therefore reſolv'd to make his 
Advantage of Don 2uzxoe's Follies without Detri. 


ment to his Perſon. d 
In order to this, he perſwaded the Knight to tike 


off his Armour, and in his ſtraight-lac'd Chamoig. 


Cloaths (as we have already fhewn him) to ſtand in 
a Balcony that look'd into one of the priscipil 
Streets of the City, where he ſtood expog'd to the 
Rabble that were got together; eſpecially the Boyz, 


who gap'd and ſtar'd on him, as if he had been ſome 


overgrown Baboon. The ſeveral Brigades of Cavs 
liers in their Liveries, began afreſh to fetch their 
Careers about him, as if the Ceremony were rather 
perform'd in Honour of Don Quixote than any $0. 
lemniry of the Feſtival. Sancho was hugely pleas 
fancying he had chopp'd upon another Camachios 
Wedding, or another Houſe like that of Don Diego it 
Miranda, or ſome Caſtle like the Duke's. 

Several of Don Antonio's Friends din'd with hin 
that Day, and all of em honouring and reſpeCting 
Don Quixote as a Knight-Erranr, they puff'd up his 
Vanity to ſuch a Degree, that he cou'd ſcarce con 
ceal the Pleaſure he took in their Adulation. As for 
Sancho, he made ſuch Sport to the Servants of tht 
Houſe, and all that heard him, that they watch! 
every Word that came from his Mouth. Being il 
very merry at Table, Honeſt Sancho, ſaid Don Ant 


nio, Jam told, you admire Capons and Sauſages 


much, that you can't be ſatisfied with a Belly-ful 
and when you can eat no more, you cram the 
into your Breeches againſt the next Morning. N 
Sir, an't like you, anſwer'd Sancho, tis all a Story, | 
am morecleanly than greedy, I'd have you to know; 
herels my Maſter can tell you, that many T men 


of the renomn'd Don Quixote. 1217 
and I uſe to live for a Week together upon a handful 
of Acorns and Walnuts. Truth is, F am not over 
nice; in ſuch a Place as this I ear what's given 
me; for a Gift-Horſe ſhou'd not be look'd in the 
<outh. Bur whoſoever told you I was a Greedy- 
Gut and a Sloven, has told you a Fib, and were it 
not for Reſpe& to the Company, I would tell him 
more of my Mind, ſo I wou'd: Verily, ſaid Don 
Quixote, the Manner of Sancho's Feeding ought to be 
leliver'd ro ſucceeding Ages on brazen Monuments, 
ca future Memorial of his Abſtinence and Clean» 
lineſs, and an Example to Poſterity. 'T is true, when 
he ſatisfies the Call of Hunger, he ſeems to do it 
omewhat ravenouſly; indeed he ſwallows apace, 
ſes his Grinders very notably, and chews with both 
aws at once. But in ſpight of the Charge of Slo- 
renlineſs now laid upon him, I muſt declare te is 
o nice an Obſerver of Neatneſs, that he ever makes 
clear Conveyance of his Food; when he was Go- 
ernour, his Nicety in Eating was remarkable, for he 
ed to pick even Grapesand Pomegranate-Seeds with 
e Point of his Fork, How, cry'd Don Antonio, has 
ancho then been a Governour ? Ay, marry has he, 
ſwer'd Sancho, Governour of the Iſland of Barataria. 
en Day's I govern'd, and who bur I! But I was ſo 
oken of my Reſt all the Time, that all I got by't 
as to learn to hare the Trade of Governing from 
e Bottom of my Soul So that I made ſuch Haſte to 
ave it, I fell into a deep Hole, where I was buried 
ve, and ſhou'd have lain till now, had not Provi- 
nce pull'd me out of it. Don Quixote then related 
> Circumſtances of Sancho's Government; and the 


No oath being taken away, Don Antonio took the 
y, | ight by the Hand, and carry'd him into a private 
amber, wherein there was no Kind of Furniture 


t a Table that appear'd to be of Jaſper, ſupported 
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by Feet of the ſame, with a brazen Head ſet upon 


any Perſon worthy to be made a Confident in Mat. 
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it, from the Breaſt upwards like the Effigies of one 
of the Roman Emperors. Don Antonio having walk'g 
with Don Quixote ſeveral Turns about the Room, 
Senior Don Quixote, ſaid he, being aſſur'd that wee 
are very private, the Door faſt, and no Body liſtning, 
I ſhall commuicate to you one of the moſt ſtrange 
and wonderful Adventures that* ever were known, 
provided you treaſure it up as a Secret in the clo. 
ſeſt Apartment of your Breaft. I ſhall be as ſecret 
as the Grave, anſwer'd the Knight, and will clap; 
Tomb-ſtone over your Secret for further Security; 
beſides, aſſure your ſelf Don Antonio, continu'd he, 
(for by this Time he had learn'd the Gentleman' 
Name) you converſe with a Perſon, whoſe Ears arc 
open to receive what his Tongue never betrays. $o 
that whatever you commit to my Truſt, ſhall be 
buried in the Depth of bottomleſs Silence, and lye 
as ſecure as in your own Breaſt. — | 

In Confidence of your Honour. ſaid Don Antonio l 
doubt not to raiſe your Aſtoniſhment, and disbur. 
den my own Breaſt of a Secret, which has long lain 
upon my Thoughts, having never found hitherto 


ters to be conceal'd. This cautious Proceeding raisd 
Don Q#ixote's Curioſity ſtrangely ; after which, Don 
Antonio led him tothe Table, and made him feel and 
examine all over the Brazen Head, the Table, and 
the Jaſper Supporters. Now, Sir, ſaid he, know 
that this Head was made by one of the greateſt [n- 
chanters or Necromancers in the World. It Ian 
not miſtaken, he was a Polander by Birth, and the 
Diſciple of the celebrated Eſcotillo, of whom ſo many 
Prodigies are related. This wonderful Perſon was 
here in my Houſe, and by the Interceſſion ot 3 


thouſand Crowns, was wrought upon to frame 7 
. | this 
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this Head, which has the wonderful Property of ar> 
ſwering in your Ear to all Qu-ſtions. After long 
Study, erecting of Schemes, caſting of Figures, Con- 
ſultations with the Stars, and other Mathematical 
Operations, this Head was brought to the aforeſaid 
perfection, and to Morrow (for on Fridays it never 
ſpeaks) it ſhall give you Proof of its Knowledge, 
til! when you may conſider of your moſt puzzling 
and important Doubts, which will have a full and 
ſatisfactory Solution. Don Quixote was amaz'd at 
this ſtrange Virtue of the Head, and cou'd hardly 
credit Don Antonie s Account; but conſidering the 
Shortneſs of the Time that deferr'd his full Satisfa- 
&ion in the Point, he was content to ſuſpend his 
Opinion till next Day; and only thank'd the Gen- 
| tleman for making him ſo great a Diſcovery. So out 
of the Chamber they went, and Don Antonio having 
lock'd the Door very carefully, they return'd into 
the Room where the reſt of the Company were di- 
verted by Sancho's relating to em ſome of his Ma- 
ſter's Adventures. 
That Afternoon they carry'd Don Quivote abroad, 
without his Armour, mounted, not on Reſinante, 
but on a large eaſie going Mule, with genteel Fur- 
niture, and himſelf dreſs'd after the City Faſhion, 
E with a long Coat of Tawny-colour d Cloath, which 
E with the preſent Heat of the Seaſon, was enough to 
put Froſt it ſelf into a Sweat. They gave private 
Orders that Sancho ſhould be entertain'd within 
doors all that Day; leſt he ſhould ſpoil their Sport by 
going out. The Knight being mounted, they pinn'd 
to his Back without his Knowledge a Piece of Parch- 
ment, with theſe Words written in large Letters; 
a This is Don Quixote de la Mancha, As fron as they 
began their Walk, the Sight of the Parchment drew 
the Eyes of every Body to read the Inſcription; fo 
Vol. IV, Hhh that 
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that the Knight hearing ſo many People repeat the 
Words, This is Don Ny:xote de la Mancha, wonder 
to hear himſelf nam'd and known by every one that 
ifaw him: Thereupon turning to Don Antonio that 
rode by his Side, How great, ſaid he, is this ſingk 
Prerogative of Knight-Ecrantry, by which its Pro. 
feſſors are known and diſtingviſh'd, through all the 
Confines of the Univerſe. Don't you hear, Sir, con. 
tinu'd he, how the very Boys in the Street, why 


have never ſeen me before, know me? *Tis very "4 
true, Sir, anſwer'd Don Antonio, like Fire that always Wi vil 
diſcovers it ſelf by its own Light, ſo Vertue has cht 0 
Luſtre that never fails to diſplay it ſelf, eſpecially Mer 
that Renown which is acquir'd by the Profeſſion of off 


Arms. | 
During this Proceſſion of the Knight, and his 3p. 


. Plauding Followers, a certain Caſfilian reading the Never 


Scroll at Don Nuixote's Back, cry'd out aloud, Noy 
the Devil take thee for Don Quixote de la Mancha 
who would have thought to have found thee her, 
and {till alive, after io many hearty Drubbings tha 
have been laid about thy Shoulders. Can't you be 
mad in private, and among your Friends, with: 
Pox to you, but you muſt run about the World: Parte 
this Rate, and make every Body that keeps you hes. 
Company as Errant-Coxcombs as your felt ? Gi n © 
you home to your Wife and Children, Blorkhead WW 
look after your Houſe, and leave playing the Fool 
and diſtratting thy Senſes at this Rate with a Parcel 
of nonſenſical Whimſeys. Friend, ſaid Don 4:toi 


go about your Buſineſs, and keep your Advice fant" 
them that want it. Senior Don Quixote is a Manduck 7 
too much Senſe not to be above your Counſel, H nſcie 
we that bear him Company know our Buſineſs with Hraban 


out your intermeddling. We only pay the Reſpet 


due to Vertue, So, in the Name of luck. i 
| 7 
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your Ways, and don't meddle where you have no 

Buſineſs. Truly now, faid the Caſtillan, you're in 
the Right, for 'tis but ſtriving againſt the Stream ro 
give him Advice, though it grieves me to think that 
IChis Whim of Knight-Errantry ſhouJd ſpoil all the 
good Parts which they fay this Mad-man has. Bur 
Ill luck light on me, as you'd have it, and all my 
Generation, if e'er you catch me adviſing him or any 
one elfe again, though I were deſir'd, and were to 
E live to the Years of Methu/alem. So ſaying, the Ad- 
Nviſer went his Ways, and the Cavalcade continu'd ; 
but the Rabble preſs'd ſo very thick to read the In- 
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ſcription, that Don Antonio was forc'd to pull it 
off, under Pretence of doing ſomething elſe. 
Upon the Approach of Night they return'd home, 
where Don Antonio's Wife, a Lady of Quality, and 
every way accomplifh'd, had invited ſeveral of her 
Friends to a Ball, to honour her Gueſt, and ſhare in the 
Diverſion his Extravagances afforded. After a noble 
Pupper the Dancing began about ten a Clock at 
Night. Among others, were two Ladies of an 
Piry, waggiſh Diſpoſition, ſuch, as though vertuous 
enough at the bottom, would not ſtick to ſtrain a 
Part of Modeſty for the Diverſion of good Company. 
W'heſe two made their Court chiefly to Don Quixote, 
Ind ply'd him ſo with Dancing one after another, 
Wat they tir'd not only his Body but his very Soul. 
Wut the beſt was to ſee what an unaccountable 
Figure the grave Don made, as he hopp'd and ſtalk'd 
Pout, a long ſway-back'd, ſtarv'd-look'd, thin- 
ank'd, two-legg'd Thing, Wainſcot- Complexion'd, 
Fuck up in's cloſe Doublet, aukward enough a- 
Inſcience, and certainly none of the lighteſt at a 
Wraband. The Ladies gave him ſeveral private Hints 
their Inclination to his Perſon, and he was not 
Elind hand in intimating to them as ſecretly, that 

| | 1 they 
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Middle of the Room to reſt his wearied Bones. 


| Buſineſs for you, for I can jigg it and hop it about 


* 
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they were very indifferent to him, till at laſt being 
almoſt teiz'd ro Death, Fugite partes adverſe, cryd 
he aloud, and avaunt Temptation. Pray Ladies, 
play your amorous Pranks with ſome Bod) elſe, 
and leave me to the Enjoyment of my own Thought, 
which are all employ'd and taken up with the peer. 
Jeſs Dulcines de! Toboſo, the ſole Queen of my Af. 
fe&ion ; and fo ſaying, he ſat himſelf down in the 


Don Antonio gave Order that he ſhould be taken up 
and carry d to Bed; and the firſt who was ready to 
lend a helping Hand wes Sancho, and as he was lifting 
him up, By'r Lady, Sir, Maſter of mine, you have 
ſhook your heels moſt fetiouily. Do you think ve 
who are ſton: and valiant muſt be Caperers, and that 
every Knighr-Errant muſt be a Snapper of Caſtinets? 
If you do, you're woundily deceiv'd, let me tell 
you. Gadzookers, ſome would rather undertake 
the killing of a Giant, than the Cutting of a Caper 
Had you been for an Antick, I'd have done your 


like any Hawk; but as for your fine Dancing, ti 
Devil take him that knows any thing of it for me 
This made Diverſion for the Company, till Sax: td 
out his Maſter, in order to put him to Bed, when 
he left him cover'd over Head and Ears that it 
might ſweat out the Cold he had caught by Dancing 
The next Day Dan Antonio reſolving to Make bs 
intended Experiment on the inchanted Head, cor 
ducted Don Quixote into the Room where it ſto 
together with Sancho, a Coup'e of his Friends, at 
the two Ladies that had fo teaz'd the Knight at th 
Ball, and who had ſtaid all night with his Wit 
and having carefully lock'd the Door, and enjoy 
them Secrecy, he told them the Virtue of the H. 
and that this was the firſt Time he ever made Pro 


of it; and except his two Friends, no yoo 
| | G 


jerve L 
Marry 
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| know the Trick of the Inchantment, and, had not 
they been told of it be fore, they had been drawn in- 
to che ſame Errour with the reſt; for the Contri- 
vance of the Machine was ſo artful and fo cunning- 
ay manag'd, that it was impoſſible to diſcover the 
Cheat. Don Antonio himſelf was the firſt that made 
his Application to the Ear of the Head, cloſe to which 
@ ſpeaking in a Voice juſt loud enough to be heard by 
the Company; tell me, O Head, ſaid he, by that 
myſterious Virtue wherewith thou are endu'd, what 
8 zre my Thoughts at preſent? The Head in a dif- 
tin& and intelligible Voice, though without moving 
the Lips, anſwer'd, I am no Fudge of Thoughts. They 
were all aſtoniſh'd at the Voice, being ſenſible no 
Body was in the Room to anſwer. How many of 
us are there in the Room ſaid Don Antonie again? The 
W Voice anſwered in the fame Key, Thou and thy 

wife, two of thy Friends, and two of hers, a famous 
Knight call'd Don Quixote de la Mancha, and his 
Squire Sancho Panga by Name. Now their Aſtoniſn- 
ment was greater than before, now they wonder'd 
indeed, and the Hair of ſome of em ſtood an end 
| with Amazement. Tis enough, ſaid Antonio, ſtep 

ping aſide from the Head, I am convinc'd, twas no 
Impoſtor ſold thee to me, Sage Head, diſcourſing 
Head, Oraculous, Miraculous Head! Now let ſome 
Body elſe try their Fortunes. As Women are gene- 
rally moſt curious and inquiſitive, one of the Dancing 
Ladies venturing up to it, tell me, Head, ſaid ſhe, 
what ſhall J do to be truly beautiful. Be hon:ft, an- 
ſwer'd the Head, I hive done, reply'd the Lady. 
Her Companion then cane on, and with the ſame 
Curioſity, I would know, ſaid ſhe, whether my 
Husband loves me or no? The Head anſwer'd, 06- 
ſerve u Uſage, and that will tell thee, Truly (ſaid the 
marry'd Lady to her ſelf as ſhe withdrew) that 
Queſtion was needleſs; for indeed a Man's Actions 
Hhh 3 are 
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are the ſureſt Tokens of the Diſpoſition of his 
Mind. Next came on one of Don Antonio's Friends, 
and ask'd, who am T1? The Anſwer was, Thou knows, 
That's from the Queſtion, reply'd the Gentleman: ! 
would ha ve thee tell me whether thou ki:ow'ſ} men 


J de, anſwer'd the Head, thou art Don Pedro Noris, 


Tis enough, O Head, ſaid the Gentleman, thoy 
haſt convinc'd me, that thou know'ſt all Things. 90 
making Room for ſome Body elſe, his Friend ad. 
vanc'd, and ask'd the Head what his eldeſt Son ard 
Heir deſir'd, I have already told thee, ſaid the Head, 
that I was no Judge of Thoughts; however, I will 
tell thee, that what thy Heir deſires, is to bury thee, 
Tis ſo, reply'd the Gentleman, What, I ſee with 
my Eye, I mark with my Finger, I know enough. 
Don Antonios Lady ask'd the next Quſtion. [ 
don't well know what to ask thee ſaid ſhe to the 
Head, only tell me whether I ſhal! long enjoy my 
dear Husband Thou ſhalt, anſwer'd the Head, for 
his healthy Conſtitution and Temperance promiſe 
Length of Days, while thoſe who live roo faſt, are 
not like to live long. Next came Don Yu xe, tell 
me thou Oracle ſaid he, was what I reported of my 
Adventures in Menteſinoss Cave, a Dream or Reality? 
Will Sancho my Squire fulfil his Promiſe, and ſcovrge 
himſelf effeftually ? And ſhall Dulcines be diſ. in- 
chanted ? As for the Adventures in the Cave, an- 
ſwer'd the Head; there's much to be faid; they 
have ſomething of both; Sanchi's Whipping ſhall go 
on bur leiſurely ; however, Dulcinea ſhall ar aft be 
really freed from Inchantment That's all J dcfre 
to know ſaid Don Quixote, for the whole Streſs of my 
good Fortune depends on Dulcinea's Diſinchantment 
Then Sancho made the laſt Application; An'r pleaſe 
you Mr. Head, quoth he, ſhall I chance to have an. 
other Government ? ſhall I ever get clear of this 


ſtarving Squire-Erranting ? And ſhall Il ever fee my 
| 9 
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own Fire-ſide again? The. Head anſwer'd, thou 
{halt be a Governour in thine own Houſe ; if thou 
go'ſt home, thou may it ſee thy own Fire-fide 
again; and if thou leav ft off thy Service, thou 
halt ger clear of thy Equireſhip. Gadzookers, 
cry'd Sancho, that's a very good one, trow ! a Horſe- 
lYead might ha' told all this; I could have pro- 
| phecy'd thus much my ſelf. How now, Brute, ſaid 
Don Quixote, What Anſwers would'ſt thou have: 
but what are pertinent to thy Queſtions ? Nay, 
quoth Sincho, fince you'll have it fo, it ſhall be ſo; 
jonly with Mr Head would have told me a little 
more concerning the Matter. | 

Thus the Queſtions propds'd, and the Anſwers- 
 return'd were brought to a Period, but the Amaze- 
ment contiu'd among all the Company, except Don 
Antonios two Frienls who underſtood rhe Myſtery, 
which Benengeli is reſolv'd now to diſcover, that the 
| World ſhould be no longer amus'd with an Erroneous 
Opinion of any Magick or Witchcraft operating in 
the Head. He therefore tells you, that Don Antonio 
Moreno, to divert himſelf, and ſurprize the Ignorant, 
8 had this made in Imitation of ſuch another Device, 
which he had ſen contriv'd by a Statuary at 
N Madrid. 0 
| The Manner of it was thus. The Table and the 
Frame on which ir ſtood, the Feet of which re- 
Eembi'd four Eagles Claws, were of Wood, painted 
and varniſh'd like Jaſper. The Head, which look'd 
lite the BVſt of a Roman Emperor, and of a Braſs 
Colour, was all hollow. and ſo were the Feet of the 
Table, which anſwer'd exactly to the Neck and 
We Breaft of the Head, tle whole fo artificially fix'd, . 
that it ſeem'd to be all of a Piece, through this 
Czrity ran a Tin-Pipe, convey'd into it by a Paſſage 
through the Cieling of the Room under the Table. 
He that was to anſwer ſet his Mouth to the End of 
Hhhs the 
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the Pipe in the Chamber underneath, and by the 
Hollowneſs of the Trunk receiv'd their Queſtions, 
and deliver'd his Anſwers in clear and articulzte 
Words, ſo that the Impoſture could ſcarcely be dif. 


genious Gentleman, Don Avxtcnio's Nephew, who 


was 2ble to anſwer readily and direRly to the firſt 
Queſtions, and by Conjectures or Evaſions, make a 
Return handſomely to the reſt, with the Help of his 
Ingenuity. Cid Hamer informs us further, thar, 
during ten or twelve Days after this, the wonderful 
Machine continu'd in mighty Repute, but at laſt the 
Noiſe of Don Antonio's having an inchanted Head in 
his Houſe that gave Anſwers to all Queſtions, be. 
gan to fly about the City; and as he fear'd this 
would reach the Ears of the watchful Centinels of 
our Faith, he thought fit to give an Account of the 
whole Matter to the Reverend Inquiſitors, who or. 
der'd him to break it to Pieces, leſt it ſhould give Oc- 
caſion of Scandal among the ignorant Vulgar. But 
ſtill the Head paſs'd for an Oracle and a Piece of In. 
chantment with Don Qaixote and Sancho, though the 
Truth is, the Knight was much better ſatisfied in the 
Matter than the Squire, 

The Gentlemen of the Town in Complaiſance 
to Don Antonio, and for Don Quixote's mere ſplendid 
Entertainment, or rather to make his Madneſs more 
publick Diverſion, appointed a running at the Ring 
about fix Days after, but this was broken off upon 
an Occaſion thar afterwards happen'd. 


ty on Foot, that he mighr avoid the Croud of Boys 
that follow'd him when he rode. He went out 
with Sancho and two of Don Antonio's Servants, that 
attended by their Maſter's Order; and paſling thro 


2a certain Street, Don Cuixote look'd up, and ſpy'd 
written 


cover'd. The Oracle was manag'd by a young in- : 


having his Inſtructions before-hand from his Uncle, 


Don Quixote had a Mind to take a Turn in the Ci- 


of the renown Don Quixote. 


written over a Door in: great Letters theſe Words. 
Here & a Printing-Houſe. This Diſcovery pleas'd the. 
Knight extremely, having now an Opportunity of 
ſeeing a Printing-Preſs, a Thing he had never ſeen 
before; and therefore to fatisfy his Curioſity, in he 
went with all his Train. There he ſaw ſome work. 
ing off the Sheets, others correcting the Forms, 
ſome in one Place picking of Letters out of the 
Caſes, in another ſome looking over a Proof; in 
mort, all the Variety that is to be ſeen in great 
Printing-Houſes. He went from one Work man to 
another, and was very inquiſitive to know what e- 
very Body had in Hand; and they were not back- 
ward to ſatisfy his Curioſity. At length coming to 
one of the Compoſiters, and asking him what he 
was about; Sir, ſaid the Printer, this Gentleman 
here, (ſhewing a likely fort of a Man, ſomething 
grave, and not young) has tranſlated a Book out ot 
Jralian into Spaniſh, and J am ſetting ſome of it here 
for the Preſs, What is the Name of ir pray? ſaid 
Don Quixote. Sir, anſwer'd the Author, the Title of 
it in Lalian is Le Bagatele, And pray Sir, ask'd Don: 
Quixote, what's the Meaning of that Word in Spa- 
wiſh? Sir, anſwer'd the Gentleman, Le Bagatrle is as 
much as to ſay Trifles ; but though the Titlz promiſes 
ſo little, yet the Contents are Matters of Importance: 
Tam a little converſant in the Italian, faid the Knight, 
and value my ſelf upon ſinging ſome Stanza's of 
Arioſto; therefore, Sir (wichout any Offence, and 
not doubting” of your Skill, but meerly to ſatisfy: 
my Curioſity). pray tell me, have you ever met with 
ſuch a Word as Einnata in Italian? Ves very often, 
Sir, anſwer'd the Author. And how do you render 
it pray ? ſaid Don Quixote How ſhould I render it, 
Sir, reply'd the Tranſlator, but by the Word Por- 
ridge. Pot? Body of me, cry'd Don Quixote, you are 
Maſter of the Trallan Idiom ? I dare hold a good Wa- 
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ger, that where the Italian ſays Piaccie, you tranſlate 0 
it pleaſe ; where it ſays piu, you render it More; |, c. 
above, and gin, beneath. Moſt certainly Sir, zn. * 
ſwer'd t'other, for ſuch are their proper Significati. tt 
ons. What rare Parts, ſaid Don Auixote, are loſt to th 
Mankind for Want of their being exerted and known 1 MW tu 
I dare ſwear, Sir, that the World is backward in en. <1] 
couraging your Merit. But 'tis the Fate of all inge. w: 
nious Men: How many of em are crampt up ad yo 
diſcountenanc'd by a narrow Fortune! And how MR fel 
many, in Spight of the moſt laborious Induſtry, di. mc 
courag'd! Though by the Way, Sir, I think this . en 
kind of Verſion, from one Language to another, W. 
(except it be from the nobleſt of Tongues, the Gr:4 MF 2lr: 
and Latin) is like viewing a Piece of Flemmiſb Tapi. figt 
ſtry on the wrong Side, where, though the Figures aid 
are diſtinguiſhable, yet there are ſo many Ends and Par 
Threads, that the Beauty and ExaQneſs of the Work of 
is obſcur'd, and not fo advantagiouſly diſcern'd as on is ſc 
the right Side of the Hangings. Neither can this that 
barren Employment of tranſlating out of eaſy Lan. man 
guages ſhew either Wit or Maſtery of Style, no more proc 
than copying a Piece of Writing by a Precedent; MW finir 
though fill the Buſineſs of Tranſlating wants not its WF we h 
Commendations, ſince Men very often may be worſe ing t 
employ'd. As a further Proof of its Merits, we Vas 
have Doctor Chriſtoval de Figueroa's Tranſlation of cond 
Paſtor Fido, and Don Juan de Xaurigul's Aminta, Pieces 4 la 
ſo excellently well done, that they have made em of 7 
purely their own, and left the Reader in Doubt Don 
which is Tranſlation and which Original. But tel ander 
me, pray Sir, do you print your Book at your own but a] 
Charge, or have you ſold the Copy to a Book-ſc1ler? d | 
able a, 


Why truly Sir, anſwer'd the Tranſlator, J publiſh it 

upon my own Account, and [ hope to clear at leaſt ef T. 

a thouſand Crowns by this firſt Edition; for I deſign farthe. 

to print off two thouſand Books, and they wil! 5 ung « 
\f 


come ſhort of your Reckoning, ſaid Don Nuixore z 
tis a Sign you are ſtill a Stranger to the Tricks of 


theſe Boukſellers and Printers, and the Juggling 
there is among them. I dare engage you will find 


two thouſand Books lie very heavy upon your Hands, 


eſpecially if the Piece be ſomewhat tedious, and 


wants Spirit. What, Sir, reply'd the Author, would 
you have me ſell the Profit of my Labour to a Book 
ſeller for three Maravedis a Sheet? for that's the 
moſt they will bid, nay and expe& too I ſhould thank 
'em for the Offer. No, no, Sir, I print not my 
Works to get Fame in the World, my Name is up- 
already; Profit, Sir, is my End, and without it what 
ſignifies Reputation 2 Well, Sir, go on and proſper, 
ſaid Don Quixote; and with that moving to another 
Part of the Room, he ſaw a Man correcting a Sheet 
of a Book eall'd, The Light of the Soul. Ay, now-this 
is ſomething, cry 'd the Knight, theſe are the Books 
that ought to be printed, though there are a great * 
= many of that Kind; for the Number of Sinners is 
= prodigious in this Age, and there is Need of an in- 
= finite Quantity of Lights for ſo many dark Souls as 
= we have among us. Then paſſing on, and enquir— 
ing the Title of a Book of which another Workman: : 
vas correcting a Sheer, they told him 'twas the Se- 
W cond Part of that ingenious Gentleman Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, written by a certain Perſon, a Native 
of Tordeſilzs, TI have heard of that Book before, ſaid. - 
Don Quixote, and really thought it had been burnt, 
ind reduc'd to Aſhes for a fooliſh impertinent Libel; 
3 but all in good Time, Execution-day will come ar 
laſt: For made Stories are only fo far good and agree- 
ble as they are profitable, and bear the Reſemblance 
Jof Truth; and true Hiſtory the more valuable, the 
farther it keeps from the fabulous. And ſo ſaving he 
lung out of the Printing-houſe in a Huff. 4 
; | har 


* 
. 
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off at ſix Reals apiece ina Trice. I'm afraid you'll 
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That very Day Don Antonio would needs ſhew 
Don Quixote the Gallies in the Read, much to Sanche's 


Satisfaction, becauſe he had never ſeen any in his 


Eife. Don Antonio therefore gave Notice to the Com- 
mander of the Gallies, that in the Afternoon he 
would bring his Gueſt, Don Quixote de Ia Mancha to 
fe: em, the Commander and all the People of the 
Town being by that Time no Strangers to the Knight's 
Character. But what hzppen'd in the Gallies muſt 
be the Import of the next Chapter. 


CHAP. ENI. 


Of Sancho's Misfortune on board the Galiies, 


with the ſtrange Adventures of the beautiful 
Moriſca. 


M Any and ſerious were Don 2uixote's Reflecti. 


ons on the Anſwer of the inchanted Head, 


tho none hit on the Deceir, but center'd all in the 


Promiſe of Dulcinea's Diſinchantment; and exped. 
ing it wou'd ſpeedily be effected, he reſted joyfully 
fatisfy'd. As for Sancho, tho' he hated the Trouble 
of being a Governour, yet {ſtill he had an itching 


Ambition to rule, to be obey'd, and appear great; 


for even Fools love Authority. 

In ſhort, that Afternoon Don Antonio, his two 
Friends, Don Quixote, and Sancho, ſet out for the 
Gallics. The Commander being advertis'd of their 
coming, upon their Appearance on the Key, order'd 
all the Gallies to ſtrike Sail ; the Muſick play'd, and 


2 Pinnace ſpread with rich Carpets and Crimſon Vt 


8 vet ( 


fetcl 
Foot 


& caſt] 
like. 
the t 
| Slave 
of C 
or h. 
by B 
him 
he, 
ſee 11 
i {ee S 
that! 
| Chiv 
| turn” 
| pear” 
| Gran 
v hic 
their 
caſtle 
the $ 
LSanch 
| ked 8 
the 8. 
have! 


himſe 


Starb. 
| caugh 
him t. 


and { 


Starbe 
Bench 


Eyes, 


carry i 
give 9 


of the renowwd Don Quixote. 1231 
vet Cuſhions was preſently hoiſted out, and ſent to- 
fetch em aboard. As ſoon as Don Quixote ſet his 
Foot into it, the Admiral-Galley diſcharg'd her Fore- 
eaſtle-Piece, and the reſt of the Gallies did the 
like. When Don Quixote got over the Gunnel of 

*the Galley on the Starboard - ſide, the whole Crew of 
Glaves, according to their Cuſtom of ſaluting Perſons. 

| of Quality, welcom'd him with three hu, hu, hux, 

or huzzahs, The General (for ſo we muſt call him) 
by Birth a Valencian, and a Man of Quality, gave 
him his Hand, and embrac'd him. This Day, ſaid 
| be, will I mark as one of the happieſt I expect to 
ſee in all my Life, fince I have the Honour now to: 
ſee Senior Don Quixote de la Mancha; this Day, I ſay, 
that ſets before my Eyes the Summary of wandring 

Chivalry collected in one Perſon. Don Quixote re- 

| turn'd his Compliment with no leſs Civility, and ap- 

| pear'd over-joy'd to ſee himſelf fo treated like a 

| Grandee. Preſently they all went aft on the Deck, 

| which was handſomely adorn'd, and there they took 
their Places. The Boatſwain went to the Fore- 
caſtle, and with his Whiſtle or Call gave the Sign to 
the Slaves to ſtrip, which was obey'd in a Moment. 
| Sancho was fcar'd to fee ſo many Fellows in their na- 
| ked Skins, but moſt of all when he faw 'em hoiſt up 
the Sails ſo incredibly faſt, as he thought cou'd never 
| have been done but by ſo many Devils. He had plac'd 

W himſelf a Mid-ſhips,next the hindmoſt Rower on the 

| Starboard-ſide ; who being inſtructed what to do, 
caught Hold of him, and giving him a Hoiſt, handed 

him to the next Man, who toſs'd him to a third; 
and fo the whole Crew of Slaves, beginning on the 

Starboard-ſide, made him fly ſo faſt from Bench to- 

Bench, that poor Sancho loſt the very Sight of his 

Eyes, and verily believ'd all the Devils in Hell were 

carrying him away to rights. Nor did the Slaves 

give over bandying him about, till they had — 

| im 
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him in the ſame Manner over all the Larboard-ſide; 
and then they ſer him down where they had taken 
him up, but ſtrangely diforder'd, out of Breath, in 
a cold Swear, and not truly ſenſible what it was that 
had happen'd to him. 


Don Quixote ſeeing his i Squire fly at this Rate, 


without Wings, ask'd the General if that were a Ce. 
remony us'd'to all Strangers aboard the Gallies; for, 
if it were, he muſt let him know, that as he did not. 
deſign to take up his Reſidence there, he did not 
like ſuch Entertainment; and vow'd to Heaven, that 
if any of em came to lay Hold on him to toſs him 
at that Rate, he wou'd ſpurn their Souls out of their 
Bodies; and with this ſtarting up, ke lay'd his Hand 
on his Sword. | 

At the ſame Time they lower'd their Sails, and 
with a dreadful Noiſe let down the Main-yard; 
which ſo frighted Sancho, who thought the Sky was. 
off the Hinges, and falling upon him, that he duck'd: 
and thruſt his Head between his Legs for Fear. Don 
Quixote was a little Sea-fick too, he began to fhiver, 
and ſhrug up his Shoulders, and chang'd Colour, 
The Slaves hoiſted the Main-yard again with the 
ſame Force and Noiſe that they had lower'd it withal. 
Bur all this with ſuch Silence on their Parts, as if they 
had neither Voice nor Breath. The Boatſwain then. 
gave the Word to weigh Anchor; and leaping a top. 
of the Fore-caſtle among the Crew, with his Whip. 
or Bull's-Pizzle, he began to duſt and fly-flap their 
Shoulders, and by little and little to put off to Ses. 

When Sancho ſaw ſo many colour'd Feet moving at 
once, for he took the Oars to be ſuch; beſhrew my 
Heart, quoth he, here is Inchantment in good Ear- 
neſt ; all our Adventures and Witchcrafts have been 
nothing to this. What have theſe poor Wretches 
done, that their Hides muſt be curry'd at this Rate? 


And how dares this plaguy Fellow go whiſtling about 


here 


| Sea, 


fourt 
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here by himſelf, and mawl thus ſo many People? 
Well, I ſay, this is Hell, or Purgatory ar leaſt. 
Don Quixote obſerving how ear neſt ly Sancho look'd 
on theſe Paſſages ; ah! dear Sancho, ſaid he, what an 
| eaſy Matter now were' it for you ro ſtrip to the 
+ Waſte, and clap your ſelf among theſe Gentlemen, 
and ſo compleat Dulcinea's Diſinchantment; among 
ſo many Companions in Affliction, you wou'd not 
be ſo ſenſible of the Smart; and beſides, the ſage 
Merlm perhaps might take every one of theſe Laſhes, 
being ſo well laid on, for ten of thoſe which you 
muſt certainly one Day inflict on your ſelf. The 
General of the Gallies was going to ask what he 
meant by theſe Laſhes, and Dulcnca's Diſinchante 
ment ; when a Mariner cry'd out, they make Sigas 
to us from Monjuy, that there's a Veſſel ſtanding un- 
der the Shoar to the Weſtward. Wirth that the Ge- 
neral leaping upon the Courſey, cry'd, pull away my 
Hearts, let her nor 'ſcape us; this Brigantine is an 
Argiereen, | warrant her. Preſently the three other 
Gallies came up with the Admiral to receive Or- 


ders, and he commanded two of 'em to ſtand out to 


Sea, while he with the other wou'd keep along the 
Shoar, that ſo they might be ſure of their Prize. 
The Rowers tugg'd ſo hard, that the Gallies ſcud- 
ded away like Lightning, and thoſe that Nood to 
Sea, diſcover'd about two Miles off, a Veſſel with 
W fourteen or fifteen Oars, which, upon Sight of the 
allies, put her ſelf in Chace, hoping by her Light. 
neſs to eſcape ; but all in vain, for the Admiral's 
| Galley being one of the ſwifreſt Veſſels in thoſe 
| Seas, gain'd ſo much Way upon her, that the Maſter 
of the Brigantine ſecing his Danger, was willing the 
Crew ſhould quit their Oars and yield, for Fear of 
exaſperating the General. But Fate order'd it other- 
wiſe ; for upon the Admiral's coming up with the 
Brigantine ſo near as to hale her, and bid them ſtrike, 
| two - 
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Chace, clapp'd his Oars in the Veſſel, and ſo tock 
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two Toraquis, that is, two drunken Turks, amonę 
twelve others that were on board the Veſſel, dif. 
charg'd a Couple of Muskets, and kill'd two Soldi. 
ers that were upon the Wale of the Galley. The 
General ſeeing this, vow'd he wou'd not leave a Man 
of em alive; and coming up with great Fury to grap. ' 
ple with her, ſhe ſlipp'd away under the Oars of the 
Galley. The Galley ran a-head a good Way, and 
the little Veſſel finding her ſelf clear for the pre. 
fent, tho' without Hopes to get off, crouded al 
the Sail ſhe cou'd, and with Oars and Sails began to 
make the beſt of her Way, while the Galley tack'd 
round. But all their Diligence did not do 'em ſo 
much Good as their Preſumption did em Harm; 
for the Admiral coming up with her after a ſhort 
her and every Man in her alive. 
By this Time the other Gallies were come up, and 
all four return'd with their Prize into the Harbour, 
where great Numbers of People ſtood waiting, to 
know what Prize they had taken. The General came 
to an Anchor near the Land, and perceiving the 
Viceroy was on the Shore, he mann'd his Pinnace 
to fetch him aboard, and gave Orders to fling up the 
Main yard, to hang up the Maſter of the Brigantine, 
with the reſt of the Crew, which conſiſteg of about 
fix and thirty Perſons, all proper luſty Fellows, and 
moſt of em Turiſh Musketeers. The General ask d 
who commanded the Veſſel; whereupon one of the 
Prifoners, who was afterwards known to be a Span. 
ard, and a Renegado, anſwer'd him in Spaniſh, This 
was our Maſter, my Lord, ſaid he, ſhewing him 2 
oung Man not twenty Years of Age, and one ef 
the handſomeſt Perſons thar cou'd be imagin'd. You 
inconſiderate Dog, ſaid the General, what made you 
kill my Men, when you ſaw 'twas not poſſible for 


you to eſcape ? Is this the Re ſpe & due to an _—_ 
| | | Fab? 
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While there is any Hope, we are allow d to be bold, 
but not to be deſperate. The Maſter was offering 
| to reply, but the General cou'd not ſtay co hear his 


© who was juſt come aboard with his Retinue, and o- 
thers of the Town. You have had a lucky Chace, 
my Lord, ſaid the Viceroy. What have you got. 
& Your Excellency ſhall ſee preſently, anſwer'd the 
General, I'll ſhew 'em to you immediately hanging 
it the Main-yard-arm. How ſo, reply'd the Viceroy ? 
© Becauſe, ſaid he, they have kill'd me, contrary to all 
Law of Arms, Reaſon, and Cuſtom of the Sea, two 
of the beſt Soldiers I had on board; for which I 
have ſworn to hang them every Mother's Son, e- 
ſpecially this young Rogue, the Maſter. Saying 
thus, he ſhew'd him a Perfon with his Hands al- 
ready bound, and the Halter about his Neck, ex- 
E refting nothing but Death. His Youth, Beauty, 


with the Viceroy, and making him inclinable to 


Ba Turk, or a Moor, or art thou a Renegado ? None of 
Wall theſe, anſwer'd the Youth in. as good Spaniſh, 
What then, faid the Viceroy ? A Chriſtian Woman, 
reply d the Youth. A Woman, and a Chriſtian, 
though in theſe Cloaths, and in ſuch a Poſt ; but 
tis a Thing rather to be wonder'd at, than be liev'd. I 
humbly beſeech ye, my Lords, continued the Youth, 


o defer my Execution till I give you the Hiſtory 


Bot my Life, for the Delay of your Revenge will be 
but ſhort. This Requeſt was urg'd ſo piteouſly, that 
o Body cou'd deny it; whereupon the General bade 
Win proceed, aſſuring him, nevertheleſs, that there 
Nas no Hopes of Pardon for an Offence ſo great as 
as that of which he was guilty. Then 2 
Nesen. | ; 


ral? Don't you know that Raſhneſs is no Courage? 


E Anſwer, being oblig'd to go entertain the Viceroy, 


and Reſignation began to plead much in his behalf 


ſave him, Tell me, Captain, ſaid he, Art thou born 
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I am one of that unhappy and imprudent Nation, of 
whoſe Miſcries are freſh in your Memories. My wh 
Parents being of the Mori/co-Race,the Current of their der 
Misfortunes, with the Obſtinacy of two Uncle, 7 


hurried me out of Spain into Barbary. In vain h. Bea 


profets'd my ſelf a Chriſtian, being really one, and war 
not ſuch a ſecret Mahometan as too many of us were, was 
this cou'd neither prevail with my Uncles to leu WF Jew 
me in my Native Country, nor with the Severity of {WW Plac 
| thoſe Officers that had Orders to meke us evacut WM that 
Spain, to believe it was not a Pretence. My Mother Im 
was a Chriſtian, my Father, a Man of Diſcretion, turn 
profeſſed the ſame Belief, and I ſuck'd rhe Catholick T 
Faith with my Milk. I was handſomly educzted, Fort 
and never betray d the leaſt Mark of the Mo» iſco-Breed, WF Inju 
either in Language or Behaviour, Wirth theſe Fn the 
dowments, as I grew up, that little Beauty I had, hand 
ſuch as ir was, began to bloom, and for all my R. over 
tir'd Life, and the Reſtraint upon my appearing . ſciou 
broad, a young Gentleman, call'd Don Ga/par Gr: WM anſu 
gorio got a View of me. He was Son and Heir 0a of th 
Knight that liv'd in the next Town: were tedious griev 
to relate, how he got an Opporrurity to convert been 
with me, fell deſperately in Love, and affected me der © 
with a Senſe of bis Paſſion. I muſt be ſhort, lealt MF Wom 
this Hilrer cut me off in the Middle of my Story. WF ſhou'c 
F ſhall only tell you, that he would needs bear me BF whett 
Company in my Baniſhment, and accordingly, by WM they. 
the Help of the Moriſco Language, of which he ws: Angel 
perfect Maſter, he mingl'd with the Exiles, and g H MW was ne 
ting acquainred with my rwo Uncles that conducted I'd his 
me, we all went together to Barbary, and took up Habit, 
our Reſidence at Argiers, or rather Hell it ſelf. Luſtre 
My Father, in the mean time, had very Prudent- pear b. 
ly, upon the firſt News of the Proclamation to banih e cor 


us, withdrawn: to ſeek a Place of Refuge for us in Morni 
ſome Foreign Country, leaving a conſiderable * Treaſu 
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of Money and Jewels hidden in a private Place, 
which he diſcover'd to no Body but me, with Or- 
ders not to move it till his Return. | 
The King of Argiers, underſtanding J had ſome 
J. Beauty, and alſo that I was Rich, (which after- 
wards turn'd to my Advantage) ſent for me, and 
was very inquiſitive about my Country, and what 
Jewels and Gold I had got. I ſatisfied him as to the 
| Place of my Nativity, end gave him to underſtand, 
that my Riches were buried in a certain Place where 
I might eaſily recover em, were I permitred to re- 
turn where they lay. | 
This I rold him, that, in Hopes of ſharing in my 
Fortune, his Coverouſneſs ſhould divert him from 
E Injuring my Perſon. In the midſt of theſe Queſtions, 
the King was inform'd, that a certain Youth, the 
bandſomeſt and loveheſt in the Wor d, had come 
over in Comp ny with us. I was preſent y con- 
ſcious that Don Gregorio was the Perſon, his Beauty 
anſu ering ſo exactly their Deſcription The S-rſe 
of the young Gentleman's Danger was now more 
# grievous to me than my own Misfortunes, having 
been told that thoſe barbarous Turks are much fon- 
der of a handſome Youth, than the moſt beautiful 
Woman. The King gave immediate Orders he 
E ſhou'd be brought into his Preſence, asking me 
whether the Youth deſcrv'd the Commendations 
they gave him. T told him, inſpir'd by ſome good 
Angel, that the Perſon they ſo much commended, 
was no Man, but of my own Sex, and withal beg- 
8 e'd his Permiſſion to have her dreſs'd in a Female 
Habit, that her Beauty might ſhine in its natural 
ELuſtre, and ſo prevent her Bluſhes, if ſhe ſhou'd ap- 
E pear before his Majeſty in that unbecoming Habit. 
He conſented, promiſing withal, to give Order next 
Morning for my Return to Spain, to recover my 
Treaſure. I ſpoke with Don Gaſpar, En © 
4 | um 
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him the Danger of appearing a Man, and prevail not 
with him to wait on the King that Evening in the Th 
Habit of a Moeriſb Woman. The King was tv paſ 
pleas d with her Beauty, that he reſolv'd to reſerve wh 
her as a Preſent for the Grand Seignior, and fearing, die 
the Malice of his Wives in the Seraglie, and the Cri 
Sollicitations of his own Deſires, he gave her in He: 
Charge to ſome of the principal Ladies of the City, mel 
to whoſe Houſe ſhe was immediately conducted. T7 
This Separation was grievous to us both (for! paſſi 
cannot deny that I love him). Thoſe who have nac! 
ever felt the Pangs of a parting Love can beſt im. cam 
agine the Affliction of our Souls. Next Morning, with 
by the King's Order, I embark'd for Spain in this her 
Veſſel, accompany'd by theſe two Turks that killd at h 
your Men, and this Spauiſh Renegado that firſt ſpoke WF forty 
to you, who is a Chriſtian in his Heart, and came retur 
along with me with a. greater Deſire to return to thee, 
Spain than to go back to Barbary. The reſt are i Upor 
Moors and Turks, who ſerve for Rowers. Their Or. WF Jenly 
ders were to ſer me on Shore with this Renegado, in ſo Ja: 
the Habirs of Chriſtians, on the firſt Spaniſh Ground BM grim 
they ſhould diſcover ; but theſe two ravenous and had : 
inſolent Turks, muſt, contrary to their Order, fit ment, 
cruiſe upon the Coaſt, in hopes of taking ſome was 
Prize; being afraid, that if they ſhould firſt ſer vs MF brac'g 
aſhore, ſome Accident might happen to us, and and G 
make us diſcover that the Brigantine was not far of W my D 
at Sea, and ſo expoſe 'em to the Danger of being than i: 
taken, if there were Gallies upon the Coaſt. In ti: s for 
Night we made this Land, not miſtruſting any BW ſeek a 
Gallies lying ſo near, and fo we fell into yo,, Reſic 
Hands. | | other! 


To conclude, Don Gregorio remains in Women Neffe qu. 
Habit among the Moors, nor can the Deceit long pected! 
Protec him from Deſtruction; and here ] ſtand ex- deareſt 
pecting, or rather fearing my Fate, which 1 the Int 

| not 
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not prove unwelcome, I being now weary of Living. 
Thus, Gentlemen, you have heard the unhappy 
Paſſages of my Life, I have told you nothing but 
what is true, and all I have to beg, is that I may 
| die 2s a Chriſtian; ſince I am innocent of the 
Crimes of which my unhappy Nation is accus'd. 
| Here ſhe ſtopp'd, and with her Story and her Tears 
| melted the Hearts of many of the Company. 
The Viceroy, being mov'd with a tender Com- 
paſſion, was the firſt ro unbind the Cords that ma- 
| nacl'd her fair Hands, when an ancient Pilgrim, who 
came on board with the Viceroy's Attendants, having 
with a fix'd Attention minded the Damſel during 
| ber Relation, came ſuddenly, and throwing himſelf 
| at her Feet, Oh Anna Felix, cry'd he, my dear un- 
| fortunate Daughter! Behold thy Father Kicote, that 
| return'd to ſeek thee, being unable to live without 
E thee, who art the Joy and Support of my Age. 
Upon this, Sancho, who had all this while been ſul- 
lenly muſing, vex'd at the Uſage he had met with 
ſo lately, lifting up his Head, and ſtaring the Pil- 
grim in the Face, knew him to be the ſame Ricote he 
had met on the Road the Day he left his Govern- 
ment, and was likewiſe fully perſwaded, that this 
8 was his Daughter, who being now unbound, em- 
bræc'd her Father, and joyn'd with him in his Joy 
and Grief, My Lords, faid the old Pilgrim, this is 
my Daughter, Anna Felix, more unhappy in Fortune 
than in Name, and fam'd' as much for her Beauty, 
W 2s for her Father's Riches. I left my Country to 
ſeek a Sanctuary for my Age, and having fix'd upon 
Wa Reſidence in Germany, return'd in this Habit with 
other Pilgrims to recover my Wealth, which I have 
leffectually done, but I little thought thus unex- 
pectedly to have found my greateſt Treaſure, my 
deareſt Daughter. My Lords, if it can conſiſt with 
che Integrity of your Juſtice, to pardon our ſmall 
; | | Offence, 


* 
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Offence, I joyn my Prayers and Tears with her's, to and 
implore your Me:cy on our bchaif; ſince we never WR Dil 
deſign'd you any Injury, and are innocent of thoſe per. 
Crimes for which our Nation has juſtly been baniſh'd, wit! 


Ay, ay, cry'd Sancho, (putting in) I know Rete as, nd 
well as the Begger knows his Diſh, and ſo far xx if ct 
concerns Anna Felix's being his Daughter, I know 
that's true too; but for all the Story of his Goings. Band 
out and Comings-in, and his Intentions, whether him 
they were good, or whether they were bad, III Mittin 
neither meddle or make, nor I. f 

So uncommon an Accident fill'd all the Company the B 
with Admiration, ſo that the General turning to the 
fair Captain, Your Tears, ſaid he, are fo prevailing, MW 
Madam, that they compel me now to be forſworn, Ml 
Live, lovely Anna Felix, Live as many Years 28 
Heaven has decreed you; and let thoſe raſh and in- 
ſolent Slaves, who alone committed the Crimes 
bear the Puniſhment of it. With that he gave Or. 
der to have the two delinquent Turks hang'd up at 
the Yard's-Arm : Bur, at the Interceſſion of the 
Viceroy, their Fault fhewing rather Madneſs than 
Deſign, the fatal Sentence was revok'd ; the General 
conſidering at the ſame time, that their Puniſhment 
in cold Blood wou'd look more like Cruelty than 
Juſtice. . | | | 

Then they began to conſider how they might re. 
trieve Don Gaſpar Gregor.o from the Danger he was 
in; to which purpoſe Ricote offer'd to the Value of 
above a Thouſand Ducars which he had about him 
in Jewels, to purchaſe his Ranſom But the readielt 
Expedient was thought to be the Propoſal of the 
Spaniſh Renegado, who offer'd with a ſmall Baik and 
half a dozen Oars mann'd by Chriſtians to return to 
Argiers, and ſet him at Liberty, as beſt knowing 
when and where to land, and being acquainted 


with the Place of his Confinement. The Genen 
an 
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and the Viceroy demurr'd to this Motion, thro' a 
Diſtcuſt of the Renegado's Fidelity, ſince he might 
perhaps betray the Chriſtians that were to go along 
with him. But Anna Felix engaging for his Truth, 
and Ricore obliging himſelf to ranſom the Chriſtians 
Fifchey were tzken, the Deſign was re ſolv'd upon. 

| The Viceroy went aſhore, commitcing the Moriſc a 
and her Father to Don Antonio Moreno's Care, deſiring 
him at the ſame time to command his Houſe for any 
thing that might conduce to their Entertainment; 
ſuch Sentiments of Kindneſs and good Nature had 
the Beauty of Anna Felix infus'd into his Breaſt, 


CHAP. IX. 


Pan unlucky Adventure which Den Quixote 
laid most to Heart of any that had yet be- 
Fallen bim. 5 £ 


1 


e 


WW NON Antonid's Lady was extremely pleas'd 
| with the Company of the fair Moriſca, whoſe 
Wii being as exquiſire as her Beauty, drew all the 
Woſt conſiderab'e Perſons in the City to viſit her. 
Won Quixote told Don Antonio that he cou'd by no 
ans approve the Method they had taken to re- 
ic Don Gregorio, it being full of Danger, and little 
no Probability of Succeſs ; but that their ſureſt 
BY wou'd be to have him ſet aſhore in Barbary, 
Ich his Horſe and Arms, and leave it to him to 
liver the Gentleman in ſpight of all the Meer. ſb 
wer, as Don Gayf-ros had reſcu'd his Wife Meliſan- 
Good your Worſhip, quoth Sancho, hearing 
P. look before you leap. Don Gayf:ro5 had no- 
| thing 
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thing but a fair Race for't on dry Land, when he 
carried her to France. But here, an't pleaſe you, 
tho! we ſhou'd deliver Don Gregorio, how the Devi] 
ſhall we bring him over to Spain croſs the broad 
Sea. There's a Remedy for all Things but Death, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, tis but having a Bark ready 
by the Sea-ſide, and then let me ſee what can hinder 
our getting into it. Ah Maſter, Maſter, quoth 
Sancho, there's more to be done than a Diſh to waſh, 
Saying is one Thing, and Doing is another, and for 
my Part, I like the Renegade very well, he ſeems tome 
a good honeſt Fellow, and cut out for the Buſineſ, 
Well, ſaid Don Antonie, if the Renegado fails, then 
the Great Don Quixote ſhall embark for Barbary. 

In two Days the Renegado was diſpatch'd away 
in a fleet Cruiſer of ſix Oars aſide, mann'd with 
brisk luſty Fellows, and two days after that, the 
Gallies with the General left the Port, and ſteerd 
their Courſe Eaſtwards. The General having fiſt 
engag'd the Viceroy to give hin an Account of Don 
Gregorio s, and Anna Felix's Fortune. 

Now it happen'd one Morning that Don Quit. 
going abroad to take the Air upon the Sea-ſhore, 
arm'd at all Points, according to his Cuſtom (his 
Arms, as he faid, being his beſt Attire, as Combat 
was his Refreſhment) he ſpy'd a Knight riding to- 
wards him, arm'd like himſelf from Head to Fort, 
with a bright Moon blazon'd on his Shield, who 
coming within his Hearing, call'd out to him, I. 
luſtrious, and never ſufficiently extoll'd Don uit 
ote de la Mancha, I am the Knight of the White Mun, 
whoſe incredible Atchievements, perhaps, hate 
rs ach'd thy Ears. Lo, I am come to enter into Com, 
bate with Thee, and to compel thee by Dint of 
Sword, to own and acknowledge my Miſtreſs, (by 
whatever Name and Dignity ſhe be diſtinguiſh 


to be, without any Degree of Compariſon, more 
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pezutiful than thy Dulcinea del Toboſo, Now if 
thou wilt fairly confeſs this Truth, thou freeſt thy 
[Gf from certain Death, and me from the Trouble 
of raking or giving thee thy Life. If nor, the 


Conditions of our Combat are theſe. If Victory 


be on my Side, thou ſhalt be oblig'd immediately 
to fo:ſake thy Arms, and the Queſt of Adventures, 
and to return to thy own Home, where thou ſhalc 
de engag'd to live quietly and peaceably for the 
space of one whole Year, without laying Hand 
ton thy Sword, to the Improvement of thy Eſtate, 
Lid the Salvation of thy Soul. But if thou com'ft 
If Conqueror, my Life is at thy Mercy, my 
Horſe and Arms ſhall be thy Trophy, and the 
IF:me of all my former Exploits, by the lineal 
Deſcent of Conqueſt, be veſted in thee as Victor. 
Conſider what thou haſt to do, and let thy An- 
wer be quick; for my Diſpatch is limited to this 
very Day. 


Bt the Arrogance of the Knight of the White 
Wcn's Challenge, as at the Subject of it; ſo with 
g ſolemn and auſtere Addreſs, Knight of the 
ie Moon, ſaid he, whoſe Atchievements have 
js yet been kept from my Knowledge, tis more 
than probable, that you have never ſeen the il- 
luſtrious Dulcinea ; for had you ever view'd her 
Perfettions, you had there found Arguments e- 
hough to convince you that no Beauty, paſs'd, pre- 
ent, or to come, can parallel hers, and theres 
ore without giving you directly the Lie, I only 
ell thee, Knight, thou art miſtaken 5 and this 
Poſition I will maintain by accepting your Chal- 
enge, on your Conditions, except that Article 
df your Exploits deſcending to me; for, not 
nowing what Character your Actions bear, I 
all reſt ſatisfy'd with the Fame of my own, by 
Vol. IV. „ which 
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which, ſuch as they are, I am willing to abide 
And ſince your Time is ſo limited, chuſe your 
Ground, and begin your Career as ſoon as yy 
will, and expect to be met with: A fair Field and! 
no Favour. 

While the two Knights were thus adjuſting 
the Preliminaries of Combat, the Vice-Roy why 
had been inform'd of the Knight of the Wh:7e Am; 
Appearance near the City Walls, and his parly. 
ing with Don Quixote, haſten'd to the Scene of 
Battle, not ſuſpecting it to be any thing but ſone 
new Device of Don Antonio Moreno, or ſome o. 
thers. Several Gentlemen, and Don Antonio x 
mong the reſt accompany'd him thither. They 
arriv'd juſt as Don Quixote was wheeling Reſinant 
to fetch his Career, and ſeeing 'em both rezdy 
for the Onſet, he interpos'd, deſiring to knoy 
the Canſe of the ſudden Combat. The Knight of 
the White Moon told him there was a Lady in the 
Caſe, and briefly repeated to his Excellency what 
paſs'd between him and Don Quixote. The Vice. 
Roy whiſper'd Don Antonio, and ask'd him whe. 
ther he knew that Knight of the Mhite Moon, and 
whether their Combat was not ſome jocular De. 
vice to impoſe upon Don Quixote. Don Anti 
anſwer.d poſitively, that he neither knew th: 
Knight, nor whether the Combat were in Jeſt u 
in Earneſt. This put the Vice-Roy to ſome Doubt 
whether he ſhould not prevent their Engage. 
ment, bur being at laſt perſwaded that it muſt ie 
a Jeſt at the Bottom, he withdrew. Valorous 
Knights, ſaid he, if there be no Medium between 
Confeſſion and Death, but Don Quixote be ſtill r. 
ſolv'd to deny, and you the Knight of the 
Moon as obſtinately to urge, I have no more fo 
ſay; the Field is free, and the Lord have mere 


on ye. 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 1245 
The Knights made their Compliments to the 
Vice-Roy for his gracious Conſent; and Don Quiz. 
ote, making ſome ſhort Ejaculations to Heaven and 
his Miſtreſs, as he always us'd upon theſe Oc- 
caſions, began his Career, without either Sound of 
Trumpet or any other Signal. His Adverſary 
| was no leſs forward; for ſetting Spurs to his 
| Horſe, which was much the ſwifter, he met 
| Don Quixote before he had ran half his Career, ſa 
| forcibly, that without making uſe of his Lance, 
| which 'tis thought he lifted up on Purpoſe, he 
| overthrew the Knight of la Mancha, and Roſinante, 
both coming to the Ground with a terrible Fall. 
The Knight of the White Moon got immediate- 
ly upon him, and clapping the Point of his Lance 
to his Face, Knight, cry'd he, you are vans 
©-quiſh'd, and a dead Man, unleſs you immediate- 
Ely fulfil the Conditions of your Combat. Don 
| 94;xote bruis'd and ſtunn'd with his Fall, with- 
out lifting up his Beaver, anſwer'd in a faint 
hollow Voice, as if he had ſpoke out of a Tomb, 
| Dulcinea del Toboſo is the moſt beautiful Woman 
in the World, and I the moſt unfortunate Knight 
upon the Earth. Twere unjuſt that ſuch Per- 
fection ſhould ſuffer through my Weakneſs. No, 
pierce my Body with thy Lance, Knight, and 
ſet my Life expire with my Honour. Not ſo ri- 
gorous neither, reply'd the Conquerour, let the 
me of the Lady Dulcines del Toboſo remain en- 
ire and unblemiſh'd ; provided the Great Don 
L4;x0te return home for a Year, as we agreed be- 
re the Combate, I am ſatisfy'd. The Vice-Roy 
nd Don Antonio with many other Gentlemen 
re Witneſſes to all theſe. Paſſages, and parti- 
ularly to this Propoſal; to which Don Quixote 
wer 'd, that upon Condition he ſhould be en- 
dyn'd nothing to the Prejudice of Dulcinea he 
No "4 2 would, 


— 


— — — 3 — — — — 
5 4 —_ — 8 "x5 TERS I... — 
=! — I” N 5 — 
22 24 — — —— — — — — - 
- = > ey. 2 — . : 
4 8 — — 
— — * — — — —— age. a——d . 1 2 - - n 
- IV — 2 => Gant 3 = 
* * — . — — * = © SE = = _ _ 
_ Had Vow ILY = 1 ——— >. 
* - LOI” 8 —— ve - % out * \ _ r 
* — R * 5 * — 5 - I - = \ 
2 * — — — 1 — . 4 
- — — — „ he - 
3 2 * — * . * o — 
* * i * * _ I — - >< ,- 1 
— "I" a. » * * 2 5 » — - — hh 
5 38.32 . l e — — — — 
ek > * = — — i = A A 3 
— OE. . * * — - 


a - — 
—_— * 7 — — — SE hr TE — © 
. — a - 


—_ TT 


— > 
_— —— . 


Y 2 8. = 
. ——— 
ne #4. - 
- - 4 E. A * * 
4 


1246 The Life and Atchievements 


would, upon the Faith of a true Knight, be punc. 
tual in the Performance of every Thing elſe. This 
:Acknowledgment being made, the Knight of the 
White Moon turn'd about his Horſe, and ſalu- 
ting the Viceroy rode at a hand-Gallop into the 
City, whither Don Antonio follow'd him at the 
* Requeſt, to find who he was, if pof- 
ſible. ; | ; 
Don Quixote was lifted up, and upon taking off 
his Helmet, they found him pale, and in a cold 
Sweat. As for Roſinaute he was in fo ſad a Plight, 
that he could not ſtir for the preſent. Then as 
for Sancho, he was in ſo heavy a taking, that he 
knew not what to do, nor what to ſay ; he was 
ſometimes perſwaded he was in a Dream, ſome- 
times he fancy'd this rueful Adventure was all 
Witchcraft and Inchantment. In ſhort, he found 
his Maſter diſcomfited in the Face of the World, 
and bound to good Behaviour, and to lay aſide 
his Arms for a whole Year. Now he thought 
his Glory eclips'd, his Hopes of Greatneſs va- 
niſh'd into Smoak, and his Maſter's Promiſes, 
like his Bones, put out of Joynt by that curſed 
Fall, which he was afraid had at once crippl'd 
Roſinante and his Maſter. At laſt the vanquith'd 
Knight was put into a Chair, which the Viceroy 
had ſent for, for that Purpoſe, and they carry'd 
him into Town, accompany'd by the Viceroy, 
who had a great Curioſity to know who this 
Knight of the White Moon was, that had left Don 
Quixote in ſo ſad a Condition, 


CHAP. 


CHAP. LXV. 


An Account of the Knight of the White 
Moon, Don Gregorio's Enlargement, - 


and other Paſſages. 


ON Antonio Moreno follow'd the Knight 7 
of the White Moon to his Inn, whither he- 


was attended by a troubleſome Rabble of Boys. 


The Knight being got to his Chamber, where 
his Squire waited to take off his Armour, Don 
Antonio came in, declaring that he would not be 


ſhook off, till he had diſcover'd who he was. 


The Knight finding that the Gentleman would 
not leave him; Sir, ſaid he, fince I lie under no 
Obligation of concealing my ſelf, if you pleaſe, 
while my Man diſa:ms me, you ſhall hear the 
whole Truth of the Story. 


You muſt know, Sir, I am call'd the Batchelor 


Carraſco, | live in the ſame Town with this Don 
Nuixote, whoſe unaccountable Frenzy has mov'd 


all his Neighbours, and me among the reſt, to 
endeavour ſome Means to cure his Madneſs; in 
order to which, believing that Reſt and Eaſe 


wou'd prove the ſureſt Remedy, I bethought my 
ſelf of this preſent Stratagem, and about three 


Months ago, in all the Equipage of a Knight- 


Errant, under the Title of the Knight of the 
Mirrours, I met him on the Road, fix'd a Quarrel 
upon him, and the Conditions of our Combat 
were as you have heard already, But Forrune 

Fit J then 
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then declar'd for him, for he unhors'd and van- 

uiſh'd me, and ſo I was diſappointed: He pro- 
ed his Adventures, and I return'd home 
ſhamefully, very much hurt with my Fall. Put 
willing to retrieve my Credit, I made this ſe. 
cond Attempt, and now have ſucceeded. For [ 
know him to be ſo nicely punQual in whatever 
his Word and Honour is engag'd for, that he 
will undoubtedly perform his Promiſe. This, 
Sir, is the Sum of the whole Story, and J beg 
the Favour of you to conceal me from Don Qu. 
ote, that my Project may not be ruin'd the ſe. 
cond Time, and that the honeſt Gentleman, who 
is naturally a Man of good Parts, may recover 


His Underſtanding. Oh! Sir, reply'd Don Antonis, 


what have you to anſwer for in robbing the 
World of the moſt diverting Folly, that ever 
was expos'd among Mankind. Conſider, Sir, thar 
his Cure can never benefit the Publick half ſo 
much as his Diſtemper. But I am apt to believe, 
Sir Batchelor, that his Madneſs is too firmly fix'd 
for your Art to remove, and (Heaven forgive me) 
I can't forbear wiſhing it may be ſo; for by Don 
Qui rotes Cure we not only loſe his good Company, 


but the Drolleries and comical Humours of San. 


cho Panca too, which are enough to cure Melan- 


choly it ſelf of the Spleen. However, I promiſe 


to ſay nothing of the Matter; though I con- 
idently believe, Sir, your Pains will be to no 
Purpoſe. Carraſco told him that having ſucceeded 
ſo far, he was oblig'd to cheriſh better Hopes, 
and asking Don Antonio if he had any farther Ser- 
vice to command him, he took his Leave, and 
packing vp his Armour on a Carriage-Mule, pre- 
fently mounted his Charging-Horſe, and leaving 
the City that very Day, poſted hornewards, meet- 
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ing no Adventure on the Road worth a Place in 


this faithful Hiſtory. 

Don Antonio gave an Account of the Diſcourſe 
he had had with Carraſco to the Vice-Roy, who 
was vex'd to think that ſo much pleaſant Diverſion 
was like to be loſt to all thoſe that were acquainted 
with the Don's Follies. | 
| Six Days did Don Quixote keep his Bed, very de- 
| jefted, ſullen, and out of Humour, and full of ſe- 
| vere and black Reflections on his fatal Overthrow-. 
Sancho was his Comforter, and among other his 
| Crumbs of Comfort, My dear Maſter, quoth he, 
| chear up, come pluck up a good Heart, and be 
| thankful for coming off no worſe. Why, a Man 
has broke his Neck with a leſs Fall, and you han't 
ſo much as a broken Rib. Conſider, Sir, that they 

that win, ſometimes muſt loſe; we muſt not al- 
ways look for Bacon, where you ſee the Hooks. 
Come, Sir, cry a Fig for the Doctor, ſince you 
wont need him this Bout; let us jog home fair 
and ſoftly, without thinking any more of ſaun- 
tring up and down no Body knows whither in 
Queſt of Adventures and bloody Noſes. Why, 
Sir, I am the greateſt Loſer, an you go to that, 
though 'tis you that are in the worſt Pickle. *'Tis 
true, I was weary of being a Governor, and gave 
ver all Thoughts that Way; but yer I never 
parted with my Inclination of being an Ear! ; and 
pow if you miſs being a King, by caſting off your 
Knight-Errantry, poor I may go whiſtle for my 
Farldom. No more of that, Sancho, ſaid Don 
L:ixote ; T ſhall only retire for a Year, and then re- 
alume my honourable Profeſſion, which will un- 
Qoubtedly ſecure me a Kingdom, and thee an Farl- 
gom. Heav'n grant it may, quoth Sancho, and no 
Miſchief betide us. Hope well and have well, 
Sys the Proverb. | 
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Don Antonio coming in, broke off the Diſcourſe, 
and with great Signs of Joy calling to Don Autre, 
Reward me, Sir, cryd he, for my good News ; 
Don Gregorio and the Renegado are ſafe arriv'd, they 
are now at the Viceroy's Palace, and will be here 
this Moment. The Knight was a little revir'd 
at this News; truly, Sir, faid he, to Don Antons, 
could almoſt be ſorry for his good Fortune, 
ſince he has foreſtall'd the Glory I ſhould have 
acquir'd in releaſing by the Strength of my Arm, 
not only him, but all the Chriſtian Slaves in 
Barbary. But whither am I tranſported, Wretch 
that Iam? am ] not miſerably conquered, ſhame. 
fully overthrown! forbidden the Paths of Glory 
for a whole long tedious Year ? What, ſhould 
J boaſt, who am fitter for a Diſtaff than a Sword! 
No more of that, quoth Sancho. Better my Hog 
dirty at home, than no Hog at all. To Day for 
thee, and to Morrow for me. Never lay this ill 
Fortune to Heart ; he that's down to Day, may be 
up to Morrow, unleſs he has a Mind to lie a bed, 
Hans Bruiſes, ſo Rouſe, Sir, and bid Don Grcg0 
welcome to Spain; for by the Hurry in the Houſe, 
believe he's come; and ſo it happen'd, for Don 
& 2.0 having paid his Duty to the Viceroy, and 
given him an Account of his Delivery, was juſt 
arriv'd at Don Antonio's with the Rene gado, very 
impatient to ſte Anna Felix. He had chang's the 
Female Habit, he wore when he was freed, tor 
one ſuitable to his Sex, which he had from a 
Captive who came along with kim in the Veil), 
2nd appear'd a very amiable and handſome Gentle. 
man, though nor ahove eighteen. Years of Age. 
Ricote and his Daughter went out to mect him, 
the Father with Tears, and the Daughter with 1 
joyfu! Modeſty. Their Szlutation was refer 


without an Embrace, their Love being too refind 
— tot 


— 
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for any looſe Behaviour: But their Beauties ſur- 
priz'd every Body; Silence was emphatical in their 
Joys, and their Eyes ſpoke more Love than their 
Tongues could expreſs. The Renegado gave a 
ſhort Account of the Succeſs of his Voyage, and 
Don Gregorio briefly related the Shifts he was put 
to among the Women in his Confinement, which 


ſhew'd his Wit and Diſcretion to be much above 


his Years. Ricote gratify'd the Ship's Crew very 
nobly, and particularly the Renegado, who was 
once more receiv'd into the Boſom of the Church, 
having with due Penance and fincere Repen— 
tance purify'd himſelf from all his former Un- 
cleanneſs. | 
Some few Days after, the Viceroy, in concert 
with Don Antonio, took ſuch Meatures as were ex- 
pedient, to get the Baniſhment of Ricote and his 
Daughter repeald, judgiag it no Inconvenience 
to the Nation, that io juſt and orthodox Perſons 
mould remain among em. Don Anouio being 
oblig'd to go to Court about ſome other Matters, 


- 


— 
7 
4 


offer d to ſollicit in their behalf, hinting to him, 
that, through the laterccſſion of Friends and 
mae powerful Bribcs, many difficult Matters 
were brought avout there to the Satisfaction of 
the Parties. There is no ielying upon Favour 


| and Bribes in our Bullneſs ſaid Ricoze, Who was 


PR 
f 


— \ 177 7 * * * 2 4 i 43 k bo * p 7. f) 7* 
de Salaxar, to Whom the King gave the Charge of 


by, for the great Don Beraardino de Veln{ſco, Count 


| our Expulſion is a Ferton of too ſtrict and rigid 
| i:{tice, to be mov'd either by Money. Favour, or 
| Aitechion ; and though I cannot deny him the 
Character of a mercitul Judge in other Matters! 
| yet his piercing aid dilisent Policy finds the Body 


of our Mariſcan Race to be fo corrupted, that 
Amputation is the only. Cure. He is an Argus 
ia his Miniſtry, and by his watchful Eyes has 
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the Branches may only prune the Tree, and make 
the poiſonous Fruit ſpring faſter, but to over- 


will be fatisfy'd to let him remain under his Pro- 
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diſcover'd the moſt ſecret Springs of their Ma. 
chination, and reſolving to prevent the Danger 
which the whole Kingdom was in, from ſucha 
powerful Multitude of inbred Foes, he took the 
moſt effectual Means; for after all, lopping of 


throw it from the Root, proves a ſure Deliver. 
ance ; nor can the Great Philip the Third be too 
much extoll'd ; firſt, for his Heroick Reſolution 
in ſo nice and weighty an Affair, and then for his 
Wiſdom in entruſting Don Bernardino de Vela{.; 
with the Execution of this Deſign. Well, when ! 
come to Court, ſaid Don Antonio to Ricote, I will 
however uſe the moſt adviſeable Means, and leave 
the reſt to Providence. Don Gregorio ſhall go with 
Mme to comfort his Parents, that have long 
mourn'd for his Abſence. Anna Felix ſhall ſtay 
here with my Wife, or in ſome Monaſtery; and 
as for honeſt Ricote, I dare engage the Viceroy 


teQion till he ſees how I ſucceed. The Viceroy 
conſented to all this; but Don Gregorio fearing 
the worſt, was unwilling to leave his fair Mil. 
ſtreſs; however, conſidering thar he might re- 
turn to her after he had ſeen his Parents, he 
yielded to the Propoſal, and fo Anna Felix re. 
main'd with Don Antonios Lady, and Ricote with 
the Viceroy. 

Two Days after Don Quixote being ſomewht 
recover'd, took his Leave of Don Antonio, and 
having caus'd his Armour to be laid on Dapbl, 
he ſer forwards on his Journey home. Sanch 
thus being forc'd to trudge after him on Foot. 
On the other Side, Don Gregorio bid adieu to An. 
Felix, and their Separation, though but for 1M! 
While, was attended with Floods of Tears, and g 5 

Wy 
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the Exceſs of paſſionate Sorrow. Ricote offer'd him 

a a thouſand Crowns, bur he refus'd them, and 
only borrow'd five of Don Antonio to repay him at 
Court. 


. — — 2 


CHAF ELM 


Which treats of that which ſhall be ſcen by him 
that reads it, and heard by him that liſtens 
when tis read, 
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10 ON 2uixote as he went out of Barcelona, caſt 
his Eyes on the Spot of Ground where he 
| ws overthrown. Here once Troy ſtood, ſaid he; 
here my unhappy Fate, and not my Cowardize, 
> deprivd me of all the Glories I had purchas'd ; 
here Fortune, by an unexpected Reverſe, made me 
ſenſible of her Turns and Fickleneſs. Here my 
Exploits ſuffer'd a total Eclipſe; and, in ſhort, 
here fell my Happineſs, never to riſe again. San- 
co hearing his Maſter thus dolefully paraphraſing 
on his Misfortune, Good Sir, quoth he, 'tis as 
a much the Part of great Hearts to have Patience 
| when the World frowns upon 'em, as to be joy- 
ful when all goes well: And I judge of it by my 
ſelf; for if when IT was a Governour I was merry, 
wow I am but a poor Squire afoot J am nor ſad. 
And indeed J have heard ſay, that this ſame Sbe- 
ching they call Fortune, is a whimſical freakiſh 
Erunken Quean, and blind into the Bargain; fo 
that ſhe neither ſees what ſhe does, nor knows 
vhom ſhe raiſes, nor whom ſhe caſts down. Thou 
Alt 
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art very much a Philoſopher, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, thou talk'ft very ſenſibly. I wonder how 
thou cam'ſt by all this; but I muſt tell thee there 
is no ſuch Thing as Fortune in the World; nor 


does any Thing that happens here below of Good + 


or Ill come by Chance, but by the particular Pro- 
vidence of Heaven; and this makes gcod the Pro- 
verb, That every Man may thank himſelf for his 
own Fortune. For my Part, I have been the Arti. 
ficer of mine, but for Want of uſing the Diſcreti- 
on ought to have us'd, all my preſumptuous E- 
difice ſunk and tumbl'd down at once. I might 
well have conſider'd, that Roſinante was too weak 
and feeble to withſtand the Knight of. the Milte 
Moon's huge and ſtrong- built Horſe. However, I 
wou'd needs adventure, I did the beſt I cou'd, and 
was overcome. Yet tho' it has coſt me my Honour, 
I have not loſt, nor can I loſe my Integrity to per- 
form my Promiſe: When I was a Knight-Errant, 
valiant and bold, the Strength of my Arms and 
my Actions gave a Reputation to my Deeds; and 
now I am no more than a diſmounted Squire, the 
Performance of my Promiſe ſhall give a Reputi- 
tion to my Words. Trudge on then, Friend 
Sancho, and let us get home to paſs the Year cf 
o1r Probation. In that Retirement we ſhall re: 
cover new Vigour to return to that, which is 
n:ver to be forgotten by me, I mean the Pro- 
feſſion of Arms, Sir, quoth Sancho, Tis no ſuch 
Pleaſure to beat the Hoof as I do, that I ſhout 
be for large Marches. Let us hang up this Armour 
of yours upon ſome Tree, in the Room of ont ef 
thoſe Highwiy-Men that hang thereabonts in 
Cluſters, aud when I am got upon Dapple's Back, 
we will ride as faſt as you pleaſe ; for to think! 
can mend my Pace, and foot it all the Way, is 


what you muſt excuſe me in. Thou haſt ſpoken 
N N 0 
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to the Purpoſe Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, let my 
Arms be hung up for a Trophy, and underneath, 
or about 'em, we will carve on the Bark of the 
Trees the ſame Inſcription.” which was written 
near the Trophy of Orlanav's Arms. 


Let none but he theſe Arms diſplace, 
Who dares Orlando's Fury Face. 


Why, this is as I'd have it, quoth Sancho ; and 
were it not that we thall want Renante upon the 
Road, 'twere not amiſs to leave him hanging too. 
Now I think better on't, faid Don Quixote, neither 
the Armour nor the Horſe ſhall be ſerv'd fo. 
Ic ſhall never be ſaid of me, For good Service, bad 


| Rewarde Why that's well ſaid, quoth Sancho, for 
| indeed 'tis a Saying among Wiſe Men, that the 
| Fault of the Aſs muſt not be laid on the Pack- 
| ſaddle, and therefore, ſince in this Jaſt Job 
| you your ſelf were in Fault, e'en puniſh your 
| ſelf, and let not your Fury wreck it ſelf up— 
on your poor Armour, bruis'd and batter'd with 
doing you Service, nor upon the Tameneſs of 
| Roſinante, that good condition'd Beaſt, nor yet up- 
on the Tendernefs of my Feet, requiring them 
to travel more than they ought. » 


They paſs'd that Day, and four more after 


| thar, in ſuch Kind of Diſcourſe, without meer. 
ing eny Thing that might interrupt their Jour— 
E ney; but on the fifth Day, as they enter'd into 
2 Country-Town, they ſaw a great Company of 
People at an Inn-Door, being got together for 
Paſtime, as being a Holiday. 


As ſoon as Don 


Luixote drew near, he heard one of the Country- 
men cry to the reſt, look ye now, we'll leave it 
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to one of theſe two Gentlemen that are coming 


this Way, they know neither of the Parties. 
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Per either of em decide the Matter: That 1 win Ml fr 
with all my Heart, ſaid Don Quixote, and with all to 


the Equity imaginable; if you'll but ſtate the 
Caſe right to me. Why, Sir, ſaid the Country. 
man, the Buſineſs is this, One of our Neighbours 
here in this Town, fo fat, and ſo heavy, that he 
weighs eleven Arrobas, or eleven Quarters of 
a Hundred, (for that's the ſame Thing) has chal. 
leng'd another Man o' this Town, that weigh; 
not half ſo much, to run with him a hundred 
Paces with equal Weight. Now he that gave 
the Challenge, being ask'd how they ſhou'd make 
equal Weight, demands that the other Wo 
weighs but five Quarters of a Hundred, ſhou'd BF per' 
carry a hundred and a half of Iron, and fo the be 1 
Weight, he ſays, will be equal. Hold, Sir, cryd MW to t 
Sancho, before Don Quixote cou'd anſwer, this MW por 
Buſineſs belongs to me, that come fo lately WM Gen 
from being a Governour, and a Judge, as all Mor 
the World knows; TI ought to give Judgment IF forc 
in this doubtful Caſe, Do then, with all my Heart, WW at a 
Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, for J am not Spur 
fit to give Crumbs to a Cat, my Brain is ſo the 
diſturb'd, and out of order. Sancho having thus and 
got leave, and all the Country-men ſtanding WW 
about him, gaping to hear him give Sentence, 
Brothers, quoth he, I muſt tell you, that the fat us!! 
Man is in the wrong Box, there's no manner of 
Reaſon in what he asks; for if, as I always wille 
heard ſay, he that is challeng'd may choole his for th 
Weapons, there's no Reaſon that he ſhould chooſe and 8. 
ſuch as may encumber him, and hinder him from 
getting the better of him that defy'd him. There- IM 
fore "tis my Judgment, that he who gave tie 
Challenge, and is ſo big and ſo fat, ſhall cut, 
pare, ſlice, or ſhave off a hundred and fifty Pounds 
of his Fleſh, here and there, as he thinks 


Th - 


of the renownw?d Don Quixote. 1257 


ft; and then being reduc'd to the Weight of the 
rother, both Parties may run their Race upon 
equal Terms. By fore George, quoth one of 
the Country-People that had heard the Sentence, 
« this Gentleman has ſpoken like one of the Saints 
in Heaven; he has given Judgment like a Caſuiſt; 
but I warrant the Fat Squob loves his Fleſh.too 
well to part with the leaſt Sliver of it, much leſs 
will he part with a Hundred and half. Why 
| then, quoth another Fellow, the beſt Way will 
| be not to let em run at all; for then Lean need 
| not venture to ſprain his Back by running with 
| ſuch a Load; and Fat need not cut out his pam- 
| per'd ſides into Collops : So let half the Wager 
| be ſpent in Wine, and lets take theſe Gentlemen 
to the Tavern that has the beſt, and lay the Cloak 
upon me when it rains, I return ye Thanks, 
| Gentlmen, ſaid Don Quixote, but cannot ſtay a 
Moment, for diſmal Thoughts and Diſaſters 
force me to appear unmannerly, and to travel 
at an uncommon Rate; and ſo ſaying he clapp'd 
Spurs to Roſmante, and mov'd forwards, leaving 
the People to deſcant on his ſtrange Figure, 
and the rare Parts of his Groom, for ſuch they 
took Sancho to be. If the Man be ſo wiſe, quoth 
another of the Country-Fellows to the reſt, bleſs 
zus! What ſhall we think of the Maſter! Ill hold a 
Wager, if they be going to ſtudy at Salamanca, they 
vill come to be Lord Chief Juſtices in a trice; 
for there's nothing more eaſie, tis but Studying 
and Studying again, and having a little Favour, and 
good Luck; and when a Man leaſt Dreams of it, 
Yee, he ſhall find himſelf with a Judge's Gown 
upon his Back, or a Biſhop's Mitre upon his 


4 


Head. 


{ That Night the Maſter and the Man took up 
melir Lodging in the Middle of a Field, _— 
| tae 
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the Roof of the open Sky; and the next Day, ag 


they were on their Journey, they ſaw coming 


towards em, a Man a-foot with a Wallet about 
his Neck, and a Javelin or Dart in his Hand, 
juſt like a Foot-Poſt : This Man mended his 
Pace when he came near Don Qaixote, and al. 
moſt running, came, with a great deal of Joy 
in his Looks, and embrac'd Don Quixore's right 
Thigh, for he cou'd reach no higher. My Lord, 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, cry'd he, oh ! how 
heartily glad my Lord Duke will be when he 
underſtands you are coming again to his Caſtle, 
for there he is ſtill with my Lady Dutchcis, l 
don't know you Friend, anſwer'd Don Quinte, 
nor can I imagine who you ſhou'd be, unleſs 
you tell me your ſelf. My Name is Tuſilis, ant 
pleaſe your Honour; J am my Lord Duke's Foot. 
man, the ſame who woud not fight with you 
about Donna Rodriguez's Daughter. Bleſs me, 
cry'd Don Quixote, is it poſſible you ſhould be 
the Man whom thoſe Enemies of mine, the 
Magicians, transform'd into a Lacquey, to deprive 
me of the Honour of that Combat? Softly, good 
Sir, reply'd the Footman, there was neither In- 
chantment nor Transformation in the Caſe. I 


was as much a Footman when I enter'd the. 


Liſts, as when I went out; and it was becauſe 
J had a Mind to marry the young Gentle w9- 
man, that I refus'd to fight. But I was ſadly dil. 
appointed ; for when you Vere gone, my Lord 
Duke had me ſoundly bang'd, for not doing 2s 
he order'd me in that Matter; and the Up- 
ſnot wes this, Donna Roarignez is pack'd away 
to ſeek her Fortune, and the Daughter is ſhut 
up in a Nunnery. As for me, I am going to 
Barcelona, with a Packet of Letters from my 
Lord to the Viceroy, However, Sir, if vou 
| | Pi£cals 
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pleaſe to take a Sup, I have a Gourd full of 
good Wine at your Service, Tis a little hot, I 
muſt own, but 'tis pure, and I have ſome excellent 
Cheeſe, that will make it go down, T'll warrant 
ye. I take you at your Word, quoth Sancho, L 
am no proud Man, leave Ceremonies to the 
Church, and ſo drink, honeſt Tofiles, in ſpight 
of all the Inchanters in the Indies, Well Sancho, 
| faid Don Quixote, thou art certainly the veryeſt 
| Glutton that ever was, and the ſillieſt Block- 
head in the World, elſe thou would'ſt conſider 
| that this Man thou ſeeſt here, is inchanted, 
and a ſham-Lacquey. E'en ſtay with him if 
thou woud'ſt, and gratify thy vor:cious Appetite, 
for my Part, I'll ride ſoftly on before. Toſilos ſmil'd, 
and laying his Bottle and his Cheeſe upon the 
Graſs, he and Sancho late down there, and like 
| ſociable Meſs- Mates, never ſtirr'd till they had 
quite clear'd the Wallet of all that was in it fit 
for the Belly; and this with ſuch an Appetite, 
that when all was conſum'd, they lick'd the very 
Packet of Letters, becauſe it ſmelt of Cheeſe. 
While they were thus employ'd, hang me, quoth 
| Toſilos, if J know what to make of thy Maſter ; 
ſure the Man's mad. Neither better nor worſe, 
lan{wer'd Sancho; for take my Word for't, Old 
oy, if Madneſs were to paſs for current Coin, 
he has ſuch a Stock of it, he wou'd be the rich- 
Et Men in the Kingdom. I ſee it plain enough, 
and tell him of it often enough, but what does 
it fignify ? Eſpecially now that he's all in the 
Dumps, for having been worſted by the Knight 
bf the White Moon. Toſilos begg'd of Sancho to 
tell him that Story; but Sancho ſaid it would 
not be handſome to let his Maſter ſtay for him, but 
lat next time they met he'd tell him the whole 
Matter, With that they got up, and after the 
1 Square 
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Squire had bruſh'd his Cloaths, and ſhaken or 
the Crumbs from his Beard, he drove Dapple z. 
long; and crying good by t'ye, left To/os, in or. 
der to overtake his Maſter ; who ſtaid for him 
under the Covert of a Tree. 


CHAP EXVIL 


How Don Quixote reſolv d to turn Slo- 


herd, and lead a rural Life, for the Years 
time he was oblig d not to bear Arms; with 


other Paſſages truly good and diverting. 


F Don Quixote was much diſturb'd in Mind 
before his Overthrow, he was much more- 
diſquieted after it. While he ſtay'd for his Squire 


under a Tree, a thouſand Thoughts crouded into 


his Head, like Flies into a Honey-Por ; ſometimes 
he ponder'd on the Means to free Dulcinea from 
Inchantment, and at others, on the Life he wa 
to lead during his involuntary Retirement. In 
this brown Study, Sancho, came up to him, crying 
up Toſilos as the honeſteſt Fellow, and the moſt 
Gentleman-like Footman in the World. Is it pol: 
ſible, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, thou ſhould'ſt ſtil 
take that Man for a real Lacquey ? Haſt thou fol. 
got how thou ſaw'ſt Dalcinea converted and tran 
form'd into the Reſemblance of a ruſtick Wench, 
and the Knight of the Mirrours into the Batchelor 
Ca:raſco; and all this by the Negromantick Arty 
of thoſe evil-minded Magicians, that perſecut? 


me? Burt laying this aſide, prethee tell me, * | 
| $200 8 
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thou not ask Toſilos what became of Altiſidora : 
Whether ſhe bemoan'd my Abſence, or diſmifs'd 
from her Breaſt thoſe amorous Sentiments that 
diſturb'd her when I was near her? Faith and 
Troth, quoth Sancho, my Head ran on ſome- 
thing elſe, and I was too well employ'd to 
think of ſuch fooliſh Stuff. Body of me! Sir, are 
you now in a Mood to ask about other Folks 
Thoughts, eſpecially their Love- thoughts too? 
Look you, ſaid Don Quixote, there's a great deal of 
Difference between thoſe Actions that proceed from 
Love, and thoſe that are the Effect of Gratitude. 
It is poſſible a Gentleman ſhould be not at all a- 
morous, but ſtrictly ſpeaking, he cannot be un- 
prateful. *Tis very likely that Altiſidora lov'd 
ne well, ſhe preſented me, as thou know'ſft, 
ith three Night-Caps ; ſhe wept, and took on 
vhen I went away; curs'd me, abus'd me, and 
ſpight of Modeſty, gave a Looſe to her Paſſion; 
I Tokens that ſhe was deeply in Love with me, 
or the Anger of Lovers commonly vents it ſelf 
Curſes, It was not in my Power to give 
er any Hopes, nor had I any coſtly Preſent to 
tow on her; for all J have referv'd, is for Dul- 
nen, and the Treaſures of a Knight-Errant are 
t Fairy-Gold, and a deluſive Good. So all 
can do, is only to remember the unfortunate 
air, without Prejudice however to the Rights 
my Dulcines, whom thou greatly injur'ſt 
«cho, by delaying the Accompliſhment of the 
nance that muſt free the poor Lady from 
ſery. And ſince thou art fo ungenerouſly 
wing of that pamper'd Hide of thine, may 
ſee it devour'd by Wolves, rather than ſee it 
pt ſo charily for the Wotms. Sir, quoth 
cho, to deal plainly with you, it can't for the 
od of me, enter into my Head, that] — my 
ack- 
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Back. ſide will ſigniſie a Straw to the Diſ-iachant. g. 
ing of the Inchanted. Sir, tis as if we ſhou's MM 5 
fay, If your Head akes, Anoint your Shin that 
At leaſt, I dare be ſworn, that in all the Stories 7a 
of Knight-Errantry, you have thumb'd over, you W. 
never knew Flogging unbewitch any Body. Hoy. Mir 
ever, when I can find my ſelf in the Humour, dye Hus 
ſee, I'll about it; when Time ſerves I'll chaſtiſ hart 
my ſelf, ne'er fear. I wiſh thou would'ſt, . not 
ſwer'd Don Quixote, and may Heaven give thee Fter 
Grace at laſt to underſtand how much 'tis ty this 
Duty to relieve thy Miſtreſs ; for as ſhe is mine, cy t. 
by Conſequence ſhe is thine, ſince thou belong ger } 


to me. een 


Thus they went on talking, till they came 
near the Place where the Bulls had run over 'em, 
and Don Quixote knowing it again, Sancho, ſaid 
he, yonder's that Meadow where we met the 
fine Shepherdeſſes, and the gallant Shepherds 
who had a Mind to renew or imitate the paſtoral 
Arcadia, 'T was certainly a new and ingenious 
Conceit If thou think'ſt well of ir, we'll fo 
low their Example, and turn Shepherds tov 
at leaſt for the Time. I am to lay aſide the Pri 
feflion of Arms, U'iI buy a Flock of Sheep, an 


every Thing that's fic for a paſtoral Life, and Min Lo- 
calling my ſelf the Shepherd Quixotis, and tietore 
the Shepherd Panſno, we'll range the WoodMnce 


the Hills and Meadows, ſinging and verſifying 
We'll drink the liquid Cryſtal, ſometimes 0 
of the Fountains, and ſometimes from the pul 
ing Brooks, and the ſwift gliding Streams 


Oaks, the Cork Trees, and Cheſnut-Trers, vi but Te- 
afford us both Lodging and Diet. The Willon and is 
will yield us their Melancholick Shade; when! 
Roſes preſent us their inoffenſive Sweets ; Body 


the ſpacious Meads will be our Carpets, ay 
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fy'd with Colours of all Sorts: Bleſs'd with the 
pureſt Air, and unconfin'd alike, we ſhall breathe 
that and Freedom. The Moon and Stars, our 
Tapers of the Night, ſhall lighr our Evening 
Walks, Light Hearts will make us merry, and 
[Mirth will make us ſing. Love will inſpire 
lus with a Theme and Wit, and Apollo with 
harmonious Lays. So ſhall we become famous, 
not only while we live, but make our Loves 
Eternal as our Songs. As I live, quoth Sancho, 
this Sort of Life nicks me to an Hair; and I fan- 
cy that if the Batchelor, Samſon Carraſco and Ma- 
ſter Nicholas have but once a Glimpſe of it, they'll 
een turn Shepherds too; nay, 'tis well if the 
Curate does not put in for one among the reſt, 
for he's a notable Josker, and merrily inclined. 
That was well thought on, ſaid Don 2u:xete-: 
And then if the Batchelor will make ore among 
us, as I doubt not but he will, he may call 
himſelf the Shepherd Samſonio, or Carraſcon; and 
Maſter Nicholas, Niculcſo, as formerly old Boſcan 
call'd himſelf Nemoroſo: For the Curate, I don't 
well know what Name we {hall give him, un- 
less we ſhou'd call him the Shepherd Curiambro. 
4s for the Shepherdeſſes with whom we muſt fall 
in Love, we can't be at a loſs to find 'em Names, 
there are enough for us to pick and chooſe ; and 
ſince my Miſtreſs's Name is not improper for a 
Shepherdeſs, any more than for a Princeſs, I will 
not trouble my ſelf to get a better; thou may ſt 
call thine as thou pleaſeſt. For my Part, quoth” 


dancho, I don't think of any other Name for mine 


but Tereſona, that will fit her fat Sides full well, 
and is taken from her Chriſtian Name too, ſo 
when I come to mention her in my Verſes, every 
Body will know her to be my Wife, and com- 
tend my Honeſty, as being one that is not for 

picking 
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picking another Man's Lock: As for the Curate, 
he muſt be contented without a Sheperdeſs, for 
good Example's ſake. And for the Batchelor, let 
him take his own Choice, if he means to have one, 
Bleſs me, ſaid Don Quixote! What a Life ſhall we, 
lead! What a Melody of Oaten Reeds, and 
Zamora Bag-pipes ſhall we have reſounding in the 
Air! What Intermixture of Tabors, Morrice. 
Bells, and Fiddles ! and if to all the different In- 
ſtruments we add thoſe Kind of Flutes which 
we call the Albogues, we ſhall have all Manner of 
Paſtoral Muſick. What are the Albogues, gquoth 
Sancho? They, ſaid Don Quixote, are a Sort of 
Inſtruments made of Braſs-Plates, rounded like 
Candleſticks: The one ſhutting into the other, 
there ariſes through the holes, or ſtops, and the 
Trunk or Hollow, an odd Sound, which, if not 
very grateful, or harmonious, is however not al 
together diſagreeable, but does well enough with 
the Ruſticiry of Pipe and Tabor. You muſt know, 
the Word is Mooriſh or Arabick, as indeed are all 
thoſe in our Spaniſb, that begin with an A, as 
Almoaza, Almorzar, Alhombra, Alguaſil, Alucoua, 
Almacen, Alcauzia, and the like, which are not 
very many. And we have alſo three ; 
Words in our Tongue that end in J; and they 
are Barcequi, Zaquicami and Marawedi; for 28 
to Albeli and Alfaqui, they are as well known to 
be Arabick by their beginning with Al, as their 
ending in I. I cou'd not forebear telling thee ſo 
much by the Bye, thy ere about Albogue hi 
ving brought it into my Head. There is one 
Thing more that will go a great Way towards 
making us compleat in our new Kind of Life; 
and that's Poetry; thou know'ſt I am ſomewhat 
given that Way, and the Batchelor Carraſco is a 
moſt accompliſh'd Poet; to ſay ng of the 
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Curate ; tho' T'll hold a Wager he is a Dabbler 
in it too, and ſo is Maſter Nicholas, I dare ſay; 
for all your Barbers are notable Scrapers and Song- 
ſters. For my Part, I'll complain of Abſence, 
thou ſhalt celebrate thy own Loyalty and Con- 
ſtancy, the Shepherd Carraſcon ſhall expoſtulate 
on his Sheperdeſs's Diſdain, and the Paſtor Cur: 
4whro chuſe any other Subject that will fit his 
Circumſtances ; and ſo every Thing will be ma- 
Inag'd to our Hearts Content. Alaſs! quoth San- 
tbe, J am ſo unlucky, that IT fear me, I ſhall 
never lire to ſee theſe bleſſed Days. How 
all J lick up the Curds and Cream! TI ne'er 
be without a wooden Spoon in my Pocket. Oh, 
how many of them will I make! What Garlands, 
and what pretty paſtoral Fancies will I contrive! 
Which tho' they mayn't recommend me for Diſ- 
Cretion, will make me paſs for a clever Fellow. 
ly Daughter Sanchica ſhall bring us our Dinner 
Field. But hold, have a Care of that! ſhe's 
young likely Wench, and ſome Shepherds are 
nore Knaves than Fools, and I would not have 
ny Girl go out for Wooll, and come home ſhorn ; 

pr Love, and wicked Doings are to be found 
the Fields, as well as in Cities ; and in a 
hepherd's Cot, as well as in a King's Palace. 
ake away the Cauſe, and the Effect ceaſes ; what 
Wc Eye ne'er ſees, the Heart ne'er rues. One 
ir of Heels is worth two Pair of Hands, and 
De muſt watch as well as pray. No more old 
es, Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote ; any one of 
ele is enough to make us know thy Meaning. 
bare told thee often enough not to be ſo laviſh 
thy Proverbs ; but 'tis all loſt upon thee : I 
ech in a Defart, my Mother whips me, and I 
t ip the Top. Faith and Troth, quoth Sancho, 
eis juſt as the Saying is, the Porridge-Pot _ 
e the 
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the Kettle Black-Arſe. —You chide me for 
ſpeaking Proverbs, and yet you bring 'em out two 
at a Time. Look you, Sancho, thoſe I ſpeak, are | 

to the Purpoſe, but thou fercheſt thine in by N. 
Head and Shoulders, to their utter Diſgrace, and 00 


thy own. But no more at this Time, it grows 
late, let us leave the Road a little, and teke up. 
our Quarters vonder in the Fields; to Morrow 8 : 
will be a new Day. They did accordingly. zd 
made a ſlender Meal, as little to Sancho's liking _ 


as his hard Lodging ; which brought the Herd. 
ſhips of Knight-Erranting freſh into his Thoughts, 97 
and made him wiſh for the better Entertain. Mt ©! 


1 JED. wWhil 
ment he had ſometimes found, as at Don Diqgos, _ 
Camacho's, and Don Antonio's Houſes; but he Tr ö 


conſider'd after all, that it cou'd not be always AM: 
fair Weather, nor was it always foul ; ſo he be. R f 
took himſelf to his Reſt till Morning, and bis p : 
Maſter to the uſual Exerciſe of his roving LW 
maginations. 3 
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CHAP. IXVII. 
The Adventure of the Hogs. 


| HE Night was pretty dark, tho' the Moc 
{till kept her Place in the Sky ; but it wi 

in ſuch a Part as oblig'd her to be inviſible to u 
for now and then Madam Diana takes a Turn to tis 
Antipodes, and then the Mountains in Black, an 
the Vallies in Darkneſs, mourn her Ladiſhip's 8: 
ſence. Don Quixote, after his firſt Sleep, thoug! 


Nature ſufficiently refreſh'd, and wou'd not yie 
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to the Temptations of a ſecond. Sancho, indeed 

did not enjoy a ſecond; but from a different Rea- 
ſon ; for he uſuzlly made but one Nap of the whole 
Night, which was owing to the Soundneſs of his 
Conſtitution, and his Unexperience of Cares that 
lay ſo heavy upon Don Quixote. 

Sancho, ſaid the Knight, after he had pull'd the 
Squire till he had wak'd him too, I am amaz'd 
at the Inſenſibility of thy Temper. Thou art 
certainly made of Marble or ſolid Braſs, thou lieſt 
without either Motion or Feeling. Thou fleep'ſt 
while I wake, thou ſing'ſt while J mourn, and 
while Jam ready to faint for Want of Suſtenance, 
thou art lazy and unwieldy with meer Gluttony. 
It is the Part of a good Servant, to ſhare in the 
Afflictions of his Maſter. Obſerve the Stillneſs 
of the Night, and the ſolitary Place we are in. 
Tis Pity ſuch an Opportunity ſhou'd be loſt in 
Sloth, and unactive Reſt ; Rouſe for Shame, ſtep 
little aſide, and with a good Air, and a cheer- 
fal Heart ſcore me up ſome three or four Hun- 
Nied Laſhes upon thy Back, towards the Diſin- 

hanting of Dulcines, This I make my earneſt 
Intreaty, being reſoly'd never to be rough with 
hee again upon this Account; for I muſt con- 
is thou can'ſt lay a heavy Hand on a Man upon 
Decaſion., When that Performance is over, we'll. 
aſs the Remainder of the Night in Singing, I 

abſence, and thou of Conſtancy, and fo be- 
in thoſe paſtoral Exerciſes, which are to be our 


""Wnployment at Home. Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, do 
"Wi tzke me for a. Monk or Frier, that I ſhou'd 
up in the middle of the Night, and diſci- 
1 ne my ſelf at this Rate? Or do you think it 
* h an eaſie Matter to ſcourge and clapper- cla v 


Y Back one Moment, and fall a Singing the 
xt: Look you, Sir, ſay not a Word more of 
Vol. IV. K k k | this 
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this Whipping; for as 1 love my Fleſh, you'll 
put me upon making ſome raſh Oath or other 
-that you won't like, and then if the bare bruſh. 


ſhou'd not have it, much leſs the currying of, 
my tide, and ſo let me go to Sleep again. Oh 


pious Squire! Oh Nouriſhment and Favours ill MW , 


I feel neither Hope nor Deſpair ; I am free fron 


_ elegantly ſpoken, ſaid Don Nuixote! Thou hi 
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ing of my Coat wou'd do you any Good, you 


obdurate Heart, cry'd Don Quixote! Oh, In. 


beſtow'd ! Is this my Reward for having got thee MI , 
a Government, and my good Intentions to get thee 4 


an Earldom, or an Equivalent at leaſt. Which u 


dare engage to do when this Year of our Obſcu. hi 


2 rity is elaps'd; for in ſhort, Poft tenebras ſpero li. ly 
cem. That I don't underftand, quoth Sancho, bu I x. 


this I very well know, that while I am aſleep, nie 


Pain at leaſt, if not from Pleaſure. Now Blef- 
ſings ligkt on him that firſt invented this ſame 
Sleep. It covers a Man all over, Thoughts and 
all, like a Cloak; 'tis Meat for the Hungry, Drink 
For the Thirſty, Heat for the Cold, and Cold for 
the Hot. Tis the current Coin that purchaſes al 


the Pleaſures of the World cheap; and the Bal.Woik 
-Jance that ſets the King and the Shepherd, th unn 
Fool and the Wiſe-Man even. There is only onWroce, 
Thing, which Somebody once put into my Hei andi. 


that I diſlike in Sleep; tis, that it reſembles Dent 
there's very little Difference between a Man in hi 
Arſt Sleep, and a Man in his laſt Sleep. Mol 


much outdone any Thing I ever heard theefi 
before, which confirms me in the Truth of on 
of thy own Proverbs : Birth is much, but B ei 
more. Cod's me ! Maſter of mine, cry'd San 
I'm not the only he now that threads Prover 
for you tack 'em together faſter than I do, I thi 


I ſce no Difference but that yours come in Seal 
FI) 
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and mine out of Seaſon, but for all that, they are 
all but Proverbs. 

Thus they were employ'd, when their Ears 
were alarm'd with a Kind of a hoarſe and grunr. 
ing Noiſe, that ſpread it ſelf over all the adja- 
cent Valleys. Preſently Don Quixote ſtarred up 
on his Legs, and laid his Hand to his Sword; 
as for Sancho, he immediately ſet up ſome In- 
trenchments about him, clapping the Bundle of 
Armour on one Side, and fortifying the other 
with the Aſs's Pack-ſaddle, and then he neſted 
himſelf all up, and ſquatted under Dapple's Bel- 
Wy, where he lay ſnug, and panting, as full of 
t Fears as his Maſter of Surprize ; and every Mo- 
ment the Noiſe grew louder as the Cauſe of it ap- 
proach'd, ro the Terror of the one, at leaſt ; for 
as for t'other, 'tis ſuſhciently known what his Va- 
Jour was. 
Now the Occaſion was this: Some Fellows 
ere driving a Herd of above fix hundred Swine 
o a certain Fair; and with their grunting and 
queaking, the filthy Beaſts made ſuch a horrible 
oiſe that Don e ber and Sancho were almoſt 
unn'd with it, and cou'd not imagine whence it 
roceeded. But at length the Knight and Squire 
anding in their Way, the rude Swiniſh Animals 
ime thronging up all in a Body, and without 
y ReſpeC of Perſons, ſome running between the 
night's Legs, and ſome between the Squire's, 
rew down both Maſter and Man, having not 
ly inſulted Sancho's Intrenchments, but alfo 
rown down Roſinante: And having thus broke in 
on 'em, on they went, and bore down all before 
n, overthrowing Pack-{addle, Armour, Knight, 
ire, Horſe and all; crouding, treading and 
mpling over them all at a horrid rate. Sancho 
the firſt that made a _ to recover bis Legs, 
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For *tis but a juſt Puniſhment that Dogs ſhou'd de- 


oy > 1 * * - — " * 
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—— — 


and having by this time found out what the Mat. 
ter was, he call'd to his Maſter to lend him his 
Sword, and ſwore he would ſtick at leaſt half z 
dozen of thoſe rude Porkers immediately. No, no, 
my Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, let em een go; 
Heaven iuflicts this Diſgrace upon my guilty Head, 


vour, Hornets ſting, and vile Hogs trample on 
vanquilh'd Knight-Errant. And belike, quoth 
Sancho, that Heaven ſends the Fleas to ſting, the 
Lice to bite, and Hunger to famiſh us poor B. 
Squires, for keeping thete vanquiſh'd Knights 
Company. If we Squires were the Sons of thoſe 

Knights, or any ways related to em, why then 

ſomething might be ſaid for our bearing a Share 
of their Puniſhment, the' it were to the third and 

fourth Generation. But what have the Pang 's (-o 


do with the Qn:zxozes? Well, let's to our old Places IE 
again, and fleep out the littie that's left of the 4 
Night. To Morrow is a new Day. Sleep Sonch, 
cry'd Don Quixote, fleep, for thou wert born to T 
ſleep but I, who was deſign'd to be {till waking, MW Pan) 
intend before Aurora uſhers in the Sun, to give: the 
Looſe to my Thoughts, and vent my Conception Defe 
in a Madrigal that I made laſt Night, unknown Ne 
to thee. Methinks, quoth Sancho, a Man can't be mou 
er 


in great Affliction, when he can turn his Brain to 
the making of Verſes. Therefore, you may ver- ſtrete 
ſify on, as long as you pleaſe, and III ſleep it out H 
as much as I can. This ſaid, he laid himſeif whic| 


down on the Ground, as he thought beſt, and ne 
hunching himſelf cloſe together, fell faſt ailze, rk 
without any Diſturbance from either Debts, Sure their.) 


tilhip, or any Care whatſoever. On the other fie, 
Don Quixote leaning againſt the Trunk of a Beech, 


or a Cork-Tree (for tis not determin'd by Cid H. 
mit 


met which it was) fung in Conſort with bis Sighs, 
the following Compoſition. 


A SONG to LOVE. 
8 1 think what a mignty Pain 


The Slave muſt bear who drags thy Chain, 
Oh ! Love, for Foſe to Death I go, | 
The Cure of Thee, the Cure of Life and I oe, 


But when, alaſs' I think Im ſure 
Of that which muſt by Killing Cure, 
The Pleaſure that I feel in Death, 
Proves a ftrong Cordial to reſtore my Breath. 


| Thus Life each Moment makes me dic, 


And Death it ſelf new Life can give: 


| 1 Hopeleſs, and Tormented Iye, 


And neither truly Die nor Live. 


The many Tears as well as Sighs that accom- 


pany'd this muſical Complaint, were a Sign that 
the Knight had deeply lay'd to Heart his late 


Defeat, and the Abſence of his Dulcines. 


Now Day came on, and the Sun darting his 


Beams on Sancho's Face, at laſt awak'd him; 
whereupon, rubbing his Eyes, and yawning, and 


| ſtretching his drowſy. Limbs, he perceiv'd the 


Havock that the Hogs: had made in his Baggage, 
which made him wiſh, not only the Herd. bur 
Somebody elſe at the Devil and further. In ſhorr, 
the Knight and the Squire both ſet forward on 
their Journey, and about the Cloſe of the Evening 
they diſcover'd ſome half a Score Horſemen, and 


four or five Fellows on Foot, making directly to- 


wards them. Don Quixote at the Sight, felt a 


Grange Emotion in his Breaſt, and Sancho fell a 


K k k 3 fſhiver- 
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but they were ready to run the Heads of their 


ſuch like Words. On, on ye. Trogloayces; Silence, 
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ſhivering from Head to Foot; for they perceiv'd 
that theſe Strangers were provided with Spears 
and Shields, and other warlike Implements, 
Whereupon the Knight turning to the Squire, Ah! 
Sancho, ſaid he, were it lawful for me at this 
Time, to praftiſe Feats of Arms, and had I ny 
Hand at Liberty from my Promiſe, what a joy. 
ful Sight ſhou'd I eſteem this Squadron that ap— 
proaches ! But now— however, notwithſtand. 
ing my preſent Apprehenſions, Things may fall 
out better than we expect. 


By this Time the Horſemen with their Lance 
advanc'd, came cloſe up to them without ſpeaking MW kn 
a Word, and encompaſſing Don Znuxore in a me- he, 
nacing Manner, with their Points levell'd to his MM w 


Back and Breaſt, one of the Footmen by layins MW nit 
his Finger upon his Mouth, ſignify'd to Don Q%z::. WM eve 
oe, that he mult be mute; then taking Roſinant pri. 
by the Bridle, he led him out of the Road, whiE Cas 
the reſt of the Footmen had ſecured Sancho and the; 
Dapple, and drove 'em ſilently before 'em. Don Am 
Quixote attempred twice or thrice to ask the Caule 

of this Uſage, but he no ſooner began to open, 


Spears down his Throat. Poor Sancho far'd work: 
yet; for as he offer'd to ſpeak, one of the Foot. 
Guards gave him a Jagg with a Goad, and ſerv 
Derple as bad, though the poor Beaſt had no 
Thought of ſaying a Word, 

As it grew Night they mended their Pace, and 
then the Darkneſs encreas'd the Fears of the Cape 
tive Knight and Squire; eſpecially when ever) 
Minute their Ears were tormented with theſe ot 


ve Barbarian Slaves; Vengeance, ye Ant hropopſbagi 
Grumble not, ye Scy:hians ; Be blind, ye Murde 
ring Polyphemes, ye devouring Lions. Bleſs u 

1 (chougi i 


in th 
taat 


> —_ n, 


[= 


> 


01 


of the renownd Don Quixote. 1273 
(thought Sancho) what Names do they calls us here; 
Trollopites, Barber's Slaves, and Andrew Hoagepiagy, 
City-Cans, and Bur-frames F don't like the Sound of 
em. Here's one Miſchief on the Neck of another, 
When a Man's down, down with him. I wou'd 
compound for a good dry Beating, and glad to 
ſcape fo too. Don Luixore was no leſs perplex'd, 
not being able toimagine the Reaſon either of their 
hard Uſage, or ſcurrilous Language, which hitherto 
promis'd but little Good. At laſt, afrer they had 
rode about an Hour in the Dark, they came to the 
Gates of a Caſtle, which Don Quixote preſently 
knowing to be the Duke's, where he had fo lately 
been, Heaven bleſs me, cry'd he, what do I ſee! 


| Was not this the Manſion of Civility and -Huma- 
nity ! But thus the Vanquiſh'd are doom'd to ſee 
| every Thing frown upon em. With that the two 
| Priſoners were Jed into the great Court of the 
| Caſtle, and found ſuch ſtrange Preparations made 
| there, as enereas'd at once their Fear, and their. 
| Amazement ; as we ſhall find in the next Chaprer 


CHAP LN 


i Of the moſt ſingular and flrangeſt Adwven- 


venture that befe! Don Quixote, in the 
7 | ; . 2 
waole Courſe of this famous Hiſtory. 


LL the Horſz.men alighted, and the Foor- 
men ſnarching up Don Quixote and Sancho 
in their Arms hurry'd em into the Court-Yard 
taat was illuminated with above a hundred Tor- 

| K k K 4 ches. 
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ches, fix'd in huge CandJe-flicks ; and about all 
the Galleries round the Court, were plac'd above 
five hundred Lights, inſomuch that all was Day 
in the Midſt of the Darkneſs of the Night. In 
the Middle of the Court there was a Tomb, raisd 

fome two Yards from the Ground, with a large L 
Pall of black Velvet over it, and round about it a b. 
hundred Tapers of Virgins-Wax, ſtood burning 

in Silver-Candleſticks. Upon the Tomb lay the fic 
Body of a young Damſel, who, though ro all Ap. 5 


pearance, dead, was yet ſo beautiful, that Death bi 
it ſelf ſcem'd lovely in her Face. Her Head was G 
crown'd with a Garland of fragrant Flowers, and 2 


fupported by a Pillow of Cloath of Gold, and in K 
her Hands that laid acroſs her Breaſt, was ſeen a by 
Branch of that yellow Palm, that us'd of old to 
adorn the Triumphs of Conquerors. On one Side on 
of the Court, there was a Kind of a Theatre ere. 3 
Qed, on which two Perſonages ſate in Chairs, who 1 
by the Crowns upon their Heads, and Scepters in 
their Hands, were, or at leaſt appear'd to be Kings. 
By the Side of the Theatre, at the Foot of the Steps a, 
by which the Kings aſcended, two other Chairs 
were plac'd, and thither Don Quixote and Sancho WM © 
were led, and caus'd to fit down; the Guards that 
conducted 'em continuing ſilept all che while, and 
making their Priſoners underſtand by awful Signs 
that they muſt alſo be ſilent. But there was no 
great Occaſion for that Caution; for their Sur 
prize was ſo great, that it had ty'd up their 
Tongues with Amaze ment. | 
At the ſame Time, two other Perſons of Note 
aſcended the Stage, with a numerous Retinve, 
and ſeated themſelves on two ſtately Chairs by 
the two Theatrical Kings. Theſe Don 2#/xte 
preſently knew to ve the Duke and Dutcheſs, 4 


v hole 
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whoſe. Palace he had been ſo nobly entertain'd. 
But what he diſcover'd as the greateſt Wonder, 
was that the Corps upon the Tomb was the Body 
of the fair Altiſidora. 


Aſſoon as the Duke and Dutcheſs had aſcended, a 
Don Quixote and Sancho made em a profound Q- [4 i 
beylance, which they return'd with a ſhort de- 1 
clining of their Heads. Upon this a certain. Of. 1 0 
ficer enter'd the Court, and coming up to Sanche, "ior 


he clapp'd over him a black Buckram-PFrock, all 
hgur'd over with Flames of Fire, and taking off 
his Cap, he put on his Head a Kind of Mitre, 
ſuch as 1s worn by thoſe who undergo publick 
Penance by the Inquiſition ; . whiſpering him in 


— 
3 7 
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7 


the Ear at the ſame Time, that if he did but offer hl 
do open his Lips, they would put a Gag in his 1 
Mouth, or murder him to rights; Sancho view'd 15 
himſelf over from Head to Foot, and: was a little ; ih | 
ſtartl'd to ſee himſelf all over in Fire and Flames, | | | 
but yer ſince he did not feel himſelf burn, he car'd 11 


— - 
25 8 Y 2 
Q . 


not a Farthing. He pull'd off his Mitre, and found 
it pictur'd over with Devils, but he put it on 
again, and bethought himſelf, that ſince neither 
the Flames burn'd him, nor the Devils ran away 
| with him, 'rwas well enough. Don Quixoce alſo 
| ſedfaſtly ſurvey'd him, and in the Midſt of all his 
| Apprehenſions, could not forbear ſmiling to ſee 
what a ſtrange Figure he made. And now in the 
midit of that profound Silence, while every Thing 
was mute, and. ExpeQation moſt atrentive, a ſoft 
and charming Symphony of Flutes, that ſeem'd to 
| iflue from the Hollow of the Tomb, z2greeably 
| f11'd their Ears. Then there appear d at the Head 
of the Monument, a young Man extremely hand- 
ſome, and dreſs'd in a Roman Habit, who. to the 
kk. 5 Muſick 
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Muſick of a Harp, touch'd by himſelf, ſung the 
followin g Stanza's with an excellent Voice. 


Altiſidora's Dirge. 


While ſlain the fair Altifidora 7:es, 


A Vifim to Don Quixote's cold Diſdain; I 
Here all Things mourn, all Pleaſure with her diet, a 
And Weeds of Woe diſguiſe the Graces Train, a 

f 

FU Sing the Beauties of her Face and Mind, MM rn 
Her hopeleſs Paſſion, her unhappy Fate : = 7 

% Orpheus's ſelf in Numbers more reſin d, | of 
Her Charms, her Love, her Sufferings cou'd relate, Ot 

| cr 

Vor ſhall the Fair alone in Life be ſung, | 
Her beundleſs Praiſe is my immortal Choice: mi 

In the cold Grave, when Death benums my Tongue, De 
For thee, bright Maid, my Soul ſball find a Voice. reſ 

| my 

When from this narrow Cell my Spirit's free, — 
And wanders grieving with the Shades below, | {elf 
Ev'n ver Oblivion's Waves Tl! ſing to thee : Alti 
And Hell it ſelf ſhall ſympathize in Moe. | _ 

| Han 

Enough, cry'd one of the two Kings; no mor and 
Divine Muſician ; it were an endleſs Task to en from 
merate the Perfections of Altiſidora, or give us the fo pr 
Story of her Fate. Nor 1s ſhe dead as the igno - learn 


rant Vulgar ſurmiſes: No, in the Mouth of Fame thou 
the lives and once more ſhall revive, as ſoon is 
Sancho has undergone the Penance, that is decreed 
to reſtore her to the World. Therefore, O Rh 
damanthus, thou who ſitteſt in joynt Commiſſion 
with me, in the opacous Shades of Dis, 8 

lh 


100 
Ell 
Ou? 


— 


dous Judge of Hell Thou to whom the Decrees 
of Fate, unſcrutable to Mortals, are reveal'd, in 
order to reſtore this Damſel to Life, open and 
declare em immediately, nor delay the promis'd 
Felicity of her Return to comfort the drooping 
World. | | 

Scarce had Minos finiſh'd his Charge, but Rha- 
damanthus ſtarting up, proceed, ſaid he, ye Mi- 
niſters and Officers of the Houſhold, ſuperiour 
and inferiour, high and low; proceed one afrer 
another, and mark me Sancho's Face with twenty 


four T witches, give him twelve Pinches, and 


run ſix Pins into his Arms and Back- ſide; for Al- 
tiſdora's Reſtoration depends on the Performance 
of this Ceremony. Sancho hearing this, could hold 
out no longer, but bawling ont, Body of me ! 
cry'd he, I'll as ſoon turn Turk, as give you Leave 
to do all this. You ſhall put no Countenance of 
mine upon any fuch Mortification. What the 
Devil can the ſpoiling of my Face ſignify to the 
reſtoring of this Damſel ? I may as ſoon turn up 


my broad End, and awaken her wich a Gun. Dul- 
| cinea is bewitch'd, and I forſooth muſt flogg my 
| ſelf, to free her from Witcheraft. And here's 
| Altiſidora too, drops off of one Diſtemper or other, 
and preſently poor Sancho muſt be 
Handle of his Face, his Skin fill'd with Oilet- holes, 
| and his Arms pinch'd black and blue, ro fave her 


pull'd by the 


trom the Worms. No, no, you muſt not think 
fo put Tricks upon Travellers. 
learn no Tricks. Relent, cry'd Rhadamanih aloud, 
thou Tiger, ſubmit proud Nimrod, ſuffer and be 
ſilent or thou dy'ſt. No Impoſlibility is requir'd 
from thee ; and therefore pretend not to expoſtu- 


late on the Severity of thy Doom. Thy Face ſhal! 


receive the T witches, thy Skin ſhall be piach'd, 
and groan under the Penance, Begin, I fay, ye 
Miniſters 
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Miniſters of Juſtice, execute my Sentence, or 
upon the Honour of a Man, ye ſhall curſe the 
Hour ye were born At the fame Time fix old 
Duena's or Waiting-women appear'd in the Court, 
marching in a formal Proceſſion one after another, 
four of em wearing Spectacles, and all with their 
right Hands held aloft, and their Wriſts, accor. 


ding to the Faſhion, about four Inches bare, to be 
make their Hands ſeem the longer! Sancho no ſoo- 10 
ner ſpyd them, but roaring out like a Bull, do pe 
with me what you pleaſe, ery'd he, let a Sack. WM th, 
full of mad Cats lay their Claws on me, as they MW th. 


did on my Maſter in this Caſtle, drill me througn de. 
with fharp Daggers, tear the Fleſh from my Bones MW Re 
with red-hot Pincers, I'll bear it with Patience, MW © 
and ſerve your Worthips. But the Devil ſhallrun fel. 
away with me at once, before III ſuffer old vi- cry 
ting-women to lay a Finger upon me. Don Qu. is t 
ote upon this broke Silence, have Patience, my that 
Son, cry d he, and reſign thy ſelf to theſe Poten- ing 
tates with: Thanks to Heaven, for having endowd TI 
thy Perſon with ſuch a Gift, as to releaſe the In- 
chanted, and raiſe the Dead from the Grave. 

By this the Waiting-women were advanc'd to 
Sancho, who after much Perſwaſion, was at lat 
wrought upon to ſettle himſelf in his Sear, and 
ſubmit his Face and Beard to the Female Execu« 
tioners ; the firſt that approach'd gave him a cle. 
ver Twich, and then dropp'd him a Curtfie. Leis 
Courteſy and leſs Sauce, good Mrs. Governante, 
cry'd Sancho; for by the Life of Pharoah your 
Fingers ſtink of Vinegar. In ſhort, all the Wait- 
3ng-women, and moſt of the Servants came and 
twitch'd and pinch'd him decently, and he bore 
it all with unſpeakable Patience. But when they 
came to prick him with Pins, he could contain 
uo longer, but ſtarting up in a pelting Chafo 

ſnarch d 
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ſnarch'd up one of the Torches that ſtood near 
him, and ſwinging it round, put all the Women 
and the reſt of his Tormenters to their Heels. 
Avaunt, cry'd he, ye Imps of the Devil, d'ye 
think that my Backſide is made of Braſs, or J in- 
tend to be your Maſter's Martyr. 

At the ſame Time, Altiſidora, who could not bur 
be tir'd with lying ſo long upon her Back, began 
to turn herſelf on one Side, which was no ſooner 
perceivd by the SpeQators, but they all ſer up 


the Cry, She lives, ſhe lives! Altiſidora lives! And 
| then Rhadamanthus addreſſing himſelf to Sancho, 
deſir'd him to be pacify d, for now the wonderful 
| Recovery was effected. On the other Side, Don 


Quixote ſeeing Altiſidora ſtir, went and threw him- 


felf on his Knees before Sancho; my dear Son 
| cry'd he, for now I will not call thee Squire, now 
is the Hour for thee to receive fome of the Laſhes 
that are incumbent upon thee for the Diſinchant= 
ing of Dulciuea. This, I ſay, is the auſpicious 
| Time, when the Virtue of thy Skin is moſt mature 
and efficacious for working the Wonders that are 
expected from it. Out of the Frying-pan into the 
Fire, quoth Sancho: I have brought my Hogs to 
| a fair Market truly; after J have been twindg'd 
and tweak'd by the Noſe and every where, and 
my Buttocks ſtuck all over, and made a Pin- cuſh- 
ion, I muſt be now whipp'd like a Top, muſt I ? 
If you've a Mind to make an End of me at once, 
can't you as well tie a handſome Stone about my 
| Neck, and tip me over into a Well. Better make 
| an End of me at once, than have me loaded fo 
every foot like a Pack-horſe with other Folks Bur- 


dens. Look ye, ſay but one Word more to me of 


any ſuch Thing, and on my Soul, all the Fat ſhall 


bs in the Fire. 
| By 


ay 
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By this Time, Altiſidora ſat on the Tomb, and 


preſently the Muſick ſtruck up, all the Inſtru. 
ments being joyn'd with the Voices of the Spe- 
&tators, who cry'd aloud, Live, live Altiſidora 
Altiſidora live! The Duke and Dutcheſs got up, 
and with Minos and Rhadamanthus accompany 
by Don Quixote and Sancho, went all in a Body to 
receive Altiſidora, and handed her down from the 
Tomb. She pretending to faint, bow'd to the 
Dake and Dutcheſs, and alſo to the two Kings, 
but caſting a ſhy Look upon Don Quixote, Hea- 
ven forgive that hard-hearted lovely Knight, faid 
ſhe, whoſe Barbarity has made me an Inhabitant 
of the other World, for ought I know a thouſand 
Years. But to thee, ſaid ſhe, turning to Sancho, to 
thee the moſt compaſſionate Squire that the World 
contains, I return my Thanks for my Change from 
Death to Life; in Acknowledgment of which, fix 
of the beſt Smocks I have ſhall be chang'd into 
Shirts for thee, and if they are not ſpick and ſpan 

new, yet they are all as clean as a Penny. Sanchy 
pull'd off his Mitre, put his Knee to the Ground, 
and kiſs'd her Hand. The Duke commanded, that 
they ſhould return him his Cap, and inſtead of his 


flaming Frock, to give him his Gaberdine; but 


Sancho begg'd of his Grace, that he might keep the 
Frock and Mitre, to carry into his own Country, 
as a Relick of that wonderful Adventure. The 
Dutcheſs ſaid, he ſhould have 'em, for he knew 
ſhe was always one of his beſt Friends. Then the 
Duke order'd the Company to clear the Court, 
and retire to their reſpe&ive Lodgings, and that 
Don Quixote and Sancho ſhould be conducted to 
their Apartments. | 


CHAD, 
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CHAT IE 


Which comes after the ſixty ninth, and con- 
rains ſeveral Particulars, neceſſary. for the 
Illuſtration of this Hiſtory. 


HAT Night Sancho lay in a Truckle-bed 
in Don Quixotes Chamber, a Lodging not 


much to the Squire's liking, being very ſenſible 


that his Maſter would diſturb him with imperti- 
nent Chat all Night long; and this Entertain. 


ment he found himſelf not rightly diſpos'd for, 
his late Penance having taken him quite off the 


talking Pin. And a Hovel with good ſound Sleep 


had been more agreeable to his Circumſtances, 
than the moſt ſtately Apartments in ſuch trouble. 
ſome Company; and indeed his Apprehenſions 
prov'd ſo right, that his Maſter was ſcarcely laid 
when he began to open. | 
Sancho, ſaid he, what is your Opinion of this 
Night's Adventure? Great and mighty is the 
force of Love when heighten'd by Diſdain, as the 


Teſtimony of your own Eyes may convince you 


in the Death of Alriſidora. 'T was neither a Dart, 
a Dagger, nor any Poiſon that brought her te her 
Fate, but ſhe expir'd through the meer Senſe of 
my Diſdain of her Affe gion. I had not car'd a 
Pin, anſwer'd Sancho, though ſhe had dy'd of the 
Pip, ſo ſhe had but ler me alone. I never cours 
ted her, nor ſlighted her in my born-days , and 
for my Part, I muſt ſtill think it ſtrange, _ _ 

| | IE 
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Life and well-doing of Altiſidora a whimſical, mag. 
gotty Gentlewoman fhould depend upon the pla. 
guing of Sancho Pangea. But there are Inchanters 
and Witchcrafts in this World that's certain, from 
which good Heaven deliver me; for 'tis more 
than I can do my ſelf. But now, Sir, let me 
fleep, I beſech you; for if you trouble me with 
any more Queſtions, I'm reſoſv'd to leap out of tie 
Window. Il not diſturb thee, honeſt Sar, 
ſaid Don Quixote, ſleep ; if the Smart of thy late 
Torture will let thee ! No Pain anſwer'd Sn, 
can be compar'd to the Abuſe my Face ſuffer'd, be. 
cauſe twas done by the worſt of ill-natur'd Cres. 
tures, I mean old Waiting-women: The Devil 


take em, quo' I, and ſo good Night! I want 2 


good Nap to ſet me to righrs, and ſo once again, 
pray let me ſleep. Do fo, ſaid Don 2u:xorc, and 
Heaven be with thee Thereupon they both fell 
. aſleep, and while they are aſleep Cid Hamet takes 
the Opportunity to tell us the Motives that put 
the Duke and Dutcheſs upon this odd Compound 
of Extravagancies, that has been laſt related. He 
ſays, that the Batchelor Carraſco meditating Re- 
venge for having been defeated by Don Ne 
when he went by the Title of the Knight of the 
Mirrours, reſolv'd to make another Attempt in hopes 
of better Fortune, and therefore having under- 
ſtood where Don Quixote was by the Page that 
brought the Letters and Preſent to Sanch's Wife, 
he furniſh'd himſelf with a freſh Horſe and Arms, 
and had a White Moon painted on his Shic'd; 
his Accoutrements were all pack'd up on a Mule 
and, leſt Thomas Cecial his former Attendant ſhould 
be known by Don Quixote or Sancho, he got a Coun- 
try-Fellow ro wait on him as a Squire. Coming 
to the Duke's Caſtle, he was inform'd that the 


Knight was. gone to-the Tournament at Sarag!/ ; 
| the 


SY 
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the Duke giving the Batchelor an Account alſo 
how pleaſantly they had impos'd upon him with 

the Contrivance for Dulcinea's Diſinchantment, to 
be effected at the Expence of Saucho's Poſteriors. 

Finally, he told him how Sancho had made his 
Maſter believe that Dulcines was transform'd into 
|: Country- Wench by the Power of Magick; and 
how the Dutcheſs had perſwaded Sancho that he 
was deluded himſelf, and Dulcinca inchanted in 
ood earneſt. The Batchelor, though he could 
not forbear laughing, was nevertheleſs ſtruck with 
Wonder at this Mixture of Cunning and Simpli- 
city in the Squire, and the uncommon Madneſs 
of the Maſter. The Duke then made it his Re- 
queſt that if he met with the Knight, he ſhould 
call at the Caſtle as he return'd, and give him an 
Account of his Succeſs, whether he vanquiſh'd 
Wim or not. The Batchelor promis'd to obey his 
Commands, and departing in ſearch of Don Quix- 
te, he found him not at Saragoſa, but travelling 
arther met him at laſt, and had his Revenge as we 
ave told you. Then taking the Duke's Caſtle in 
is Way home, he gave him an Account of the Cir- 
umſtances and Conditions of the Combat, and how 
Yon Quixote was repairing homewards, to fulfil 
is Engagement of returning to his Village for a 
ear, as it was incumbent on the Honour of Chi— 


#Iry to perform, and in this Space, the Batchelor 


id he hop d the poor Gentleman might recover 
s Senſes, declaring withal that the Concern he 
xd upon him to ſee a Man of his Parts in ſuch a 
ſtracted Condition, was the only Motive that 
uld put him upon ſuch an Attempt. Upon this 
WW 'cturn'd home, there to expect Don Quixote who 
Ws coming after him. This Information engag'd 
WE Duke, who was never ro be tir'd with the 
nmours of the Knight and the Squire, to take this 
| Occaſion 
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Occaſion to make more Sport with em; he or. 
der'd all the Roads thercabouts, eſpecially thoſe 
that Don Quixote was molt likely to take, to be 
laid by a great many of his Servants, who had 
Orders to bring him to the Caſtie right or wrong, 
They met him accordingly, and ſent their Ma. 
ſter an Account of it, whereupon all Things being 
prepar'd againſt his coming, the Duke caus'd the 
Torches and Tapers to be all lighred round the 
Court, and Altifidora's Tragi comical Interlude 
was acted with the Humours of Sancho Panga, the 
whole ſo to the Life, that the Counterfeit was 
hardly diſcernib'e. Cid Hamet adds, that he be. 
liev'd thoſe that play'd all theſe Tricks were 28 
mad as thoſe they were impos'd upon : And that 
the Duke and Dutcheſs were within a Hair's 
Breadth of being thought Fools themſelves, for 
taking ſo much pains to make Sport with the 
Weakneſs of two poor ſilly Wretches.- 

Now to return to our two Adventurers, the 
Morning found one of 'em faſt aſleep, and the 
other broad awake tranſported with bis wild Ima 
ginations. They thought it Time to riſe, eſpeci- 
ally the Don, for the Bed of Sloath was never 
agreeable to him, whether vanquiſh'd or vid 
rious. 

Altiſidora whom Don Quixote ſuppos'd to hart 
been rais'd from the Dead, did that Day deck he 
Head with the ſame Garland ſhe wore upon thi 
Tomb, and in a Gown of white Taffety flowert 
with Gold, thrown careleſly over her, her disſſe 
vel'd Locks flowing negligently on her Shoulder 
the enter'd Don 2xixore's Chamber, ſupporting be 
ſelf with an Ebony-Stick. 

The Knight was ſo ſurpriz'd and amaz'd at fil 
unexpeted Apparition, that he was ſtruck dum 


and not knowing how to behaye hiniſelf, * 
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down under the Bed-Cloaths, and cover'd himſelf 
over Head and Ears. However, Al:ifdora plac'd 
her ſelf in a Chair cloſe by his Bed's-head, and af- 
ter a profound Sigh ; To what an Extremity of Mis» 
fortune and Diſtreſs, ſaid ſhe, in a ſoft and lan- 
guiſhing Voice, are young Ladies of my Virtue 
and Qualiry reduc'd, when they thus trample 
upon the Rule of Modeſty, and without Regard to 
Virgin-Decency are forc'd to give their Tongues a 
Looſe, and betray the Secrets of their Hearts ! Alas! 
Noble Don Quixote de la Mancha, IT am one of thoſe 
unhappy Perſons over-rul'd by my Paſſion ; but 
yet ſo reſerv'd and patient in my Sufferings, that. 
Silence broke my Heart, and my Hearr broke in 
Silence. 'Tis now two Days, moſt inexorable 
and Marble-hearted Man, ſince the Senſe of your 
ſevere Uſage and Cruelty brought me to my Death, 
or ſomething ſo like it, that every one that ſaw 
me, judg'd me to be dead. And had not Love 
been compaſſionate, and aſſign'd my Recovery on 
the Sufferings of this kind Squire, I had ever re- 
main'd in the other World. Truly, quoth Sancho, 
Love might e'en as well have made Choice of my 
Aſs for that Service, and he would have obliged 
me a great deal more. But pray, good Miſtreſs, 
tell me one Thing now, and ſo Heaven provide 
you a better natur'd Sweet-heart than my Maſter ; 
what did you fee in the other World ? What Sort 
of Folks are there in Hell? For thece I ſuppoſe 
you have been; for thoſe that die of themſelves 
muſt needs go to that Summer-houſe. To tell 
'ou the Truth, reply'd Altiſidork, J fancy I could 
not be dead out-right, becauſe I was not got ſo 
tar as Hell; for, had I got in, I'm ſure I ſhould 
e'er have been allow'd to have got out again. I 
ot to the Gates indeed, where I found a round 
Uozen of Devils in their Breeches and Waſte- coats. 


playing 
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playing at Tennis with flaming Rackets ; they 
wore flat Bands with ſcollop'd Lace, and Ruffles 
of the ſame, Their Arms were naked four Fingers 
Breadth to give an Air to their Wriſts, and male Te 
their Hands look the longer. But what I moſt ” 
wonder d at, was, that inſtead of Tenniſ-balls, g 
they made uſe of Books that were every whit 25 a 
light, and ſtuff d wich Wind and Flock, or ſuch , 
Kind of Trumpery. This was indeed moſt ſtrange 
and wonderful, but, what ftill:amaz'd me more, 
J found, that contrary to the: Cuſtom of Game. F 
ſters, among whom, the gaining Party at leaſt B= 


in good Humour, and the Loſers only zngyy, 4 
theſe Helliſh Toſſers of Books of both ſides did 553 
nothing but fret, fume, ſtamp, curſe and ſwear mp 


moſt horribly as if they had been all Loſers. 

That's no Wonder at all, quoth Sancho; for you 
Devils, whether they play or no, win or loſe 
they can never be contented. That may be, ſad 
Altiſidora; but another Thing that IT admire (I then 
admir'd I would ſay) was, that the Ball would not 
bear a ſecond Blow, but at every Stroke they wer: 
oblig'd to change Books, ſome of em new, ſom 
old, which I thought very ſtrange. And one Ac 
cident that happen'd upon this I can't forget 
They tos'd up a new Book fairly bound, and cM... 
it ſuch a ſmarr Stroke, that the very Guts i: 
out of it, and all the Leaves were ſcatter'd abou! 
Then cry'd one of the Devils to another, Joi 
look, wh-t Book is that? Tis the Second Patte 
the Hiſtory of Don Quixote, ſaid the other; m 
that which was compos'd by Cid Hamer, the Al 
thor of the firſt, but by a certain Arragonian, wi 


profeſſes himſeif a Native of Tordyſillar. Avi 3 
with it, cry'd the firſt Devil, down with it, plunyfþ reca 
it ro the loweſt Pit of Hell, where I may ner Pon 


ſee it more. Why, is it ſuch ſad ſtuff, Laid 
| orb: 
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other ? Such intolerable Stuff, cry'd the firſt Devil, 
that if J and all the Devils in Hell ſhould fer our 
Heads together to make it worſe, it were paſt our 


ſhatter'd a World of other Books, but the Name of 
Don Quixote that I ſo paſſionately ador'd, conſin'd 
my Thoughts only to that Parr of the Viſion 
which I told you. It could be nothing but a Vi- 
fon to be ſure, ſaid Don Quixote, for I am the 
only Perſon of that Name, now in the Univerſe, 
and that very Book is tos'd about here at the very 
ſame rate, never reſting in a Place for;every Body 
bas a Fling at it. Nor am I concern'd that any 
phantom aſſuming my Name, ſhould wander ia 
the Shades of Darkneſs or in the Light of this 

World, fince I am not the Perſon of whom that 
"WW iiltory treats. If it be well writ, faithful and 
Wuthentick, it will live Ages; but if it be bad, 
Ph; il] have but a bad Journey from its Birth to the 
"WC rave of Oblivion. Altiſidora was then going to 
enew her Expoſtulations and Complaints againſt 
Don Ne , had not he thus interrupted her, I 
zwe often caution'd you, Madam, ſaid he, of 
xing your Affections upon a Man who is abſo- 
utely uncapable of making a ſuitable Return. It 
rieves me to have a Heart obtruded upon me, 
hen I have no Entertainment to give it, but 
Wire cold Thanks. I was only born for Dulcinea 
08! 7oboſo, and to her alone the Deſtinies (if ſuch 
here be) have devoted my Affection: So "tis 


i reſumption for any other Beauty to imagine ſhe 
In diſplace her, or but ſhare the Poſſeſſion ſhe 


olds in my Soul. This I hope may ſuffice to 
ke away all Foundation from your Hopes, and 
d reca] your Modeſty and re-initate it in its pro- 
xr Pounds, for nothing is to be expected from a 
an in Impoſſibilities. 

Upon 


Skill, The Devils continu'd their Game, and - 
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Upon hearing this, Death of my Life! Cry'4 
Al: ifiaora, putting on a violent Paſſion, thou Lump 
of Lead, thou with a Soul of Morter, and ; 
Heart as little and as hard as the Stone of an 
Olive, more ſtubborn than a ſullen Plough- driver Whe | 
or a Carrier's Horſe that will never go out of his Nit b. 
Road, I have a good Mind to tear your Eyes out, ¶ ſet 


as deep as they are in your Head. Why, thou imp 


beaten Swafh-buckler, thou Rib-roaſted Knight of poet 
the Cudgel, haſt thou the Impudence to think guar 
that I dy'd for Love of thy Lanthorn- Jaws. No, Men 
no Sir Tiffany, all that you have ſeen this Night 
has been Counterfeit, for I would not ſuffer the 
Pain of a Flea-bite, much leſs that of dying, for 
ſuch a Dromedary as thou art. Troth! Laſj 
I believe thee, quoth Sancho ; for all theſe Stories 
of People dying for Love are meer Tales of: 
roaſted Horſe. They tell you they'll dye for 
Love, but the Devil a- bit. Fruſt to that and be 
laugh'd at. 
Their Difcourſe was interrupted by the coming 
in of the Harper, Singer, and Compoſer of the 
Stanza's that were perform'd in the Court the 
Night before. Sir Knight, . ſaid he to Don Quiz- 
#fe, making a profound Obeiſance, let me beg the 
Favour of being number'd among your moſt hum- 
ble Servants, tis an Honour which J have long 
been ambitious to receive, in regard of your great 
Renown, and the Value of your Atchievements. 
Pray Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, let me know who you 
are, that I may proportion my Reſpe&s to your 
Merits. The Spark gave him to underſtand, he 
was the Perſon that made and ſung the Verſes he 
heard the laſt Night. Truly, Sir, ſaid Don Quix- 
ere, you have an excellent Voice; but I think your 
Poetry was little to the Purpoſe ; for what Relz 
tion pray have the Stanza's of Garcilaſſo to _ 

N y's 


* 
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dy's Death? Oh! Sir, never wonder at that, re- 


yd the Muſician, I do but as other Brothers of 
the Quill : All the upſtart Poets of the Age do the 


Game, and every one writes what he pleaſes, how 


he pleaſes, and from whom he pleafes, whether 
it be to the Purpoſe or no; for let em write and 
ſet to Muſick what they will, though never ſo 
impertinent and abſur'd, there is a Thing call'd 
poetical Licence, that is our Warrant, and a Safe- 
guard, and Refuge for Nonſenſe, among all the 
Men of Jingle and Metre. | : 
Don Quixote was going to anſwer, but was in- 
errupted by the coming in of the Duke and Dut- 
cheſs, who improving the Converſation made it 
very pleaſant for ſome Hours, and Sancho was ſo 
ull of his odd Conceits and arch Wipes, that the 
Duke and Dutcheſs were at a Stand which to ad» 
mire moſt, his Wit or his Simplicity. After that, 
Don Quixote begg'd Leave for his Departure that 
very Day, alledging that Knights in his unhappy 
Circumſtances were rather quality'd for an humble 
ottage than a Palace. They freely comply'd 
ith his Requeſt, and the Dutcheſs deſir d to know 
f Altiſidora had yet attain'd to any Share of his 
avour. Madam, anſwer'd Don Quixote, J muſt 
reely tell your Grace, that J am confident all 
his Damſel's Diſeaſe proceeds from nothing elſe 


an be better Phyſick for her Diſtemper than to be 
ontinually employ'd in ſome innocent and decent 
Things. She has been pleas'd to inform me, that 
zone Jace is much worn in Hell; and ſince with- 
ut doubt ſhe knows how to make it, let that be 
er Task, and I'll engage the tumbling of her 
bobbins to and again, will ſoon toſs her Love out 
f her Head, take my Word for't ; this is my O- 
-Inion, and my Advice, And mine too, quoth 
1 | | Sancho, 


n the World but Id leneſs. So nothing in Nature 
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Sancho, for 1 never knew any of your Bonelace. 
makers die for Love, nor any other young Wench ! 
that had any Thing elſe to do; I know it by my 
ſelf. When I am hard at Work, with a Spade in 
my Hand, I no more think of Pig'ſnyes (my own 
dear Wife I mean), than I do of my dead Coy, 


though I love her as the Apple of my Eye. You 72 


ſay well, Sancho, anfwer'd the Dutcheſs, and J 
take care that Altiſidora ſhall not want Employment 
for the future; ſhe underſtands her Needle, and 
I'm reſolv'd ſhe ſhall make uſe on't. Madam, {id 
Altiſidora, L ſhall have no Occaſion for any Remedy 
of that nature; for the Senſe of the Severity and MGrie 
ill Uſage that I met with from that Vagabond Mme 
Monſter, will without any other Means ſoon raze Nhe h. 
him out of my Memory. In the mean Time, | War's 
beg your Grace's Leave to retire, that I may no Nafter 
longer behold, I won't ſay his woeful Figure, but Mthar 
his ugly and abominable Countenance. Theſe Wor $3 
Words, ſaid the Duke, put me in Mind of the Wpleaſfi; 
Proverb, After railing comes forgiving, Al: i/idora upon | 
holding her Handkerchief to her Eyes, as it were pf the 
to dry her Tears, and then making her Honours Munnir 
to the Duke and Dutcheſs, went out of the Room. Ne, I! 


Alackaday! Poor Girl, cry'd Sancho. I know what er th 
will be the End of thee, fince thou art fall'n intoMheir 1 
the Hands of that ſad Soul, that mercileſs Maſter Het the 
of mine, with a Crabtree-Heart, as tough as an wo or 
Oak. Woe be to thee, a'faith! Had'ſt thou fallnop, v 
in Love with this ſweet Face of mine, Body of mak, 
me, thou had'ſt met with a Cock of the Game rom th 
The Diſcourſe ended here. Don Quixote dreſs % Ninch'd 
din'd with the Duke and Dutcheſs, and deparWnd wi 
ted that Afternoon, | roſs J 
| atch n 
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CH AP. LXXE 
What happen'd to Don Quixote and bis 


Squire in their way home, 


HE vanquiſh'd Knight-Errant continu'd 
his Journey, equally divided between 
Grief and Joy ; the Thought of his Overthrow 
ſometimes funk his Spirits, but then the Aſſurance 
he had of the Virtue lodg'd in Sancho, by Altiſ- 
dira's Reſurrection, rais'd them up again; and yet 
after all, he had much ado to perſwade himſelf 
that the amorous Damſel was really dead. As 
for Sancho, his Thoughts were not at all of the 
Pleaſing Kind; on the contrary, he was mighrily 
pon the Sullen, becauſe Altiſidora had bilk'd him 
f the Smocks ſhe promis'd him; and his Head 
SWunning upon that, Faith and Troth, Sir, quoth 
e, I have the worſt Luck of any Phyſician un- 
er the Cope of Heaven; other Doctors kill 


; 
0 Wicir Patients, and are paid for their Pains ; and 
et they are at no farther Touble than ſcrawling 


oo or three cramp Words for ſome phyſical Slip- 
op, which the Pothecaries are at all the Pains 
"io make up. Now here am I, that ſave People 
rom the Grave at the Expence of my own Hide, 
nch'd, clapperclaw'd, run through with Pins, 
nd whipp'd like a Top, and yet the Devil a 
roſs I get by the Bargain. Bur if ever they 
atch me a Curing any Body o' this Faſhion, un- 


„„ ſhall 


1s I have my Fee before-hand, may I be ſerv'd_ 
I have been for nothing. Odsdiggers ! they 
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hall pay Sauce for't; no Money no Cure; the 
Monk lives by his Singing; and I can't think 
Heav'n would make me a Doctor, without allow. 
ing me my Fees. You're in the right, Sanchs, 
ſaid Don Quixote, and Altiſidera has done unwor. 
thily in the diſappointing you of the Smocks. 
Though you muſt own that the Virtue by which 
u work theſe Wonders was a free Gift, and 
coſt you nothing to learn, but the Art of Pati- 
ence. For my Part, had you demanded your 
Fees for Diſinchanting Dulcinea, you ſhould have 
receiv'd em already; but I am afraid there can 
be no Gratuity proportionable to the Greatneſs of 
the Cure, and therefore I wou'd not have the 
Remedy depend upon a Reward ; for who knows 
whether my proffering it, or thy Acceptance of 
it, might not hinder the Effe& of the Penance? 
However, ſince we've gone ſo far, we'll put it 
to a Tryal ; come Sancho, name your Price, and 
down with your Breeches. Firſt pay your Hide, 
then pay your ſelf out of the Money of mine 
chat you have in your Cuftody. Sancho, opening 
his Eyes and Ears a Foot wide at this fair Offer, 
leap'd preſently at the Propoſal. Ay, ay, Sir, 
now you ſay ſomething, quoth he, I'll do't with 
a Jirk now, ſince you ſpeak ſo feelingly : I have 
a Wife and Children to maintain, Sir, and I muſt 
mind the main Chance. Come then, how much 
will you give me by the Laſh ? Were your Pay- 
ment, ſaid Don Quixote, to be anſwerable to the 
Greatneſs and Merits of the Cure, not all the 
Wealth of Venice, nor the Indian Mines were ſut- 
ficient to reward thee. But ſee what Caſh you 
have of mine in your Hands, and ſet what Price 
you will on every Stripe. The Laſhes, quoti 
Sancho, are in all three thouſand three hundred 


and odd, of which I have had five ; The reſt - 
| 
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let's come to the three thouſand three hundred. 
At a Quartille, or three half Pence a Piece (and 
] wou'd not bate a Farthing, if twere to my 
Brother) they will make three thouſand three 
hundred three Half-pences. Three thouſand three 
| Half-pences make fifreen hundred three Pences, 
which amounts to ſeven hundred and fifty Reals 
or Six-pences. Now the three hundred remaining 
three Half-pences make an hundred and fifty three 
Pences, and threeſcore and fifteen Six-pences ; 
put that together, and it comes juſt to eight 
hundred and twenty five Reals or Six-pences to a 
Farthing. This Money, Sir, if you pleaſe, I'll de- 


then I'll reckon my ſelf well paid for my jirking, 
End go home well pleas'd, though well whipp'd ; 
but that's nothing, Something has ſome Savour ; 
ge muſt not think to catch Fiſh, who is afraid 
o wet his Feet. I need ſay no more. Now 
leflings on thy Heart, my deareſt Sancho, cry'd 
Don Quixote. Oh my Friend, how ſhall Dulcines 
nd I be bound to pray for thee, and ſerve thee 
hile it ſhall pleaſe Heaven to continue us on 
arth! If ſhe recover her former Shape and Beau- 
, as now ſhe infallibly muſt, her Misfortune 
ill turn to her Felicity, and I ſhall triumph in 
ly Defeat. Speak, dear Sancho, when wilt thou en- 
r upon thy Task, and a hundred Reals more 
all be at thy Service, as a Gratuity for thy be- 
g expeditious. I'll begin this very Night, an- 
rer d Sancho, do you but order it ſo that we may 
e in the Fields, and you ſhall ſee how I'll lay 
out me, I ſhan't be ſparing of my Fleſh, I'll 
ure you. . „ 
Don Quixote long'd for Night ſo impatiently, 
at like all eager expecting Lovers, he fancy d 
5 112 Phabu 


to come, let thoſe five go for the odd ones, and 


duct from yours that I have in my Hands, and 


— — — 
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made the Day of ſo unuſual a Length; but at laſt 
it grew dark, and they went out of the Road 
into a ſhady Wood, where they both alighted, and 


be fair on both Sides, I will ſtand at a Diſtance, 
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Phebus had broke his Chariot-wheels, which 


being ſat down upon the Graſs, they went to 
Supper upon ſuch Proviſion as Sanche's Wallet af. 5p. 
forded. | 

And now having fatisfy'd himſelf, he thought M fo 
it Time to ſatisfy his Maſter, and earn his Money. Sc 
To which Purpoſe, he made himſelf a Whip of tig 
Dapple's Halter, and having ſtripp'd himſelf to fer 
the Waſte, retir'd farther up into the Wood a MW +4; 
a ſmall Diſtance from his Maſter. Don 2M up 
obſerving his Readineſs and Reſolution, could not ten 
Forbear calling after him; Dear Sancho, cry'd he, hin 
be not tao cruel to thy felf neither, have a Cate, ſo 
do not hack thy ſelf to Pieces. Make not more he 
Haſte than good Speed ; go more gently to Work, "Ws 


ſoft and fair goes fartheſt; I mean, I would not to n 


have thee kill thy ſelf before thou getteſt to the 
End of the Tally; and that the Reckoning may 


and keep an Account of the Strokes by the Help 
of my Beads: And ſo Heaven proſper th 
pious Undertaking. He's an honeſt Man, quot 
Sancho, who pays to a Farthing. I only men 


to give my ſelf a handſome Whipping, for No.! 
don't think I need kill my ſelf to work Miracl the « 
With that he began ro exerciſe the Inſtrument work 
Penance, and Don Quixote to teil the Stroii befor 


But by that Time, that Sancho had apply'd ſev get o. 


or eight Laſhes on his own Back, he felt on t 


Jeſt bite him ſo fmartly, that he began to Wort, 
pent him of his Bargain: Whereupon, after WBour 
ſhort Pauſe, he call'd to his Maſter, and to irt in 
him that he would be off with him, for 14 withq 


Laſhes as theſe, laid on with ſuch a * thee ! 
ic 
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Lick-back, were modeſtly worth three Pence 
a-piece of any Man's Money ; and truly he 


could not afford to go on at three Half-pence a 


Laſh. Go on, Friend Sanche, anſwer'd Don Nuix- 
ote, take Courage and proceed, I'll double thy 
pay; if that be all. Say you ſo, quoth Sancho? 
then have at all; I'Il lay it on thick and three- 
fold. Do bur liſten With that, Slap went the 
Scurage ; but the cunning Knave left Prefecu- 
ting his own Skin, and fell foul o' the Trees, 
fetching ſuch diſmal Groans every now and then, 
that one would have thought he had been giving 
up the Ghoſt, Don Quixote, who was naturally 


| render-hearred, fearing he might make an End of 
himſelf before he could finiſh his Penance, and 


ſo diſappoint the happy Effe s of it, Hold, cry'd 


WW he, hold my Friend, as thou loveſt thy Life, hold 


I conjure thee, no more at this Time. This ſeems 
to me a very ſharp Sort of Phyſick. Therefcre- 


pray don't take it all at once, make two Doſes 
of it. Come, come, all in good Time, Rome was 


not built in a Day. If I have told right, thou 


haſt given thy ſelf above a thouſand Stripes; that's 
enough for one Heating; for, to vſe a homely 
Phraſe, The Aſs will carry his Load, but not 
a double Load; Ride not a free Horſe to Death. 
No, no, quoth Sancho, it ſhall ne'er be ſaid of me, 
the eaten Bread is forgotten, o that I thought it 
working for a dead Horſe, becauſe I am paid 
before-hand. Therefore ſtand off IT beſeech ye; 
get out of the Reach of my Whip, and let me lay 
on t'other Thouſand, and then the Heart of the 
Work will be broke. Such. another flogging 
Bout, and the Jobb will be over, Since thou 
art in the Humour, reply'd Don Qalxote, I will 
withdraw, and Heaven ſtrengthen and reward 
thee! With that, Sancho fell to work afreſh, and 


LIt3 beginning 
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beginning upon a new Score, laſh'd the Tree; Fa 
at {> unconſcionable a Rate, that he fetch'd off _ 
their Skins moſt unmercifully. At length, raiſing 
his Voice, ſeemingly reſolv'd to give himſelf 
ſparring Blow, he lets drive at a Beech-Tree with | 
might and main. There, cry'd he! down with P. 
thee, Sampſon, and all that are about thee ! This h 
diſmal Cry, with the Sound of the dreadful Stroke "36 
that attended it, made Don Quixote run preſently MW **© 
ro his Squire, and laying faſt hold on the Halter, I P, 
which Sancho had twiſted about and manag'd , 

like a Bull's Pizzle, Hold cry'd he, Friend Sancho, 
ſtay the Fury of thy Arm: Do'ſt thou think! Chi 
will have thy Death and the Ruin of thy Wife and iſ fro 
Children to be laid at my Door ? Forbid it Fate! F 
Let Dulcinea ſtay a While, till a better Opportuni- 
ty offers it ſel I my ſelf will be contented to aa 
live in Hopes, that when thou haft recover'd new th 
Strength, the Buſineſs may be accompliſh'd to Te. 
every Body's Satisfaction. Well, Sir, quoth Sanchy, Dor 
if if be your Worſhip's Will and Pleaſure it ſhould Ig 
be fo, ſo let it be, quo I. But, for Goodneſs-ſake, Fa 
do fo much as thraw your Cloik over my Should- 
ers; for J am all in a muck Sweat, and I've no 
Mind to catch Cold; We Novices are ſomewhat 
in Danger of that when we firſt undergo the Diſ- 
cipline of Flogging. With that, Don Quixote 
took off his Cloak from his own Shoulders, and 
putting it over thoſe of Sancho, choſe to remain 
in Cuerpo, and the crafty Squire being lapp 
up warm, fell faſt aſleep, and never ſtirr'd till 
the Sun wak'd him. 

In the Morning they went on theic Journey, 
and after three Hours riding, alighted at an Inn, 
for it was allow'd by Don Quixote himſelf to be 
zn Inn, and not a Caſtle with Moats, Towers, 
Portcullices and Draw-Bridges, as he commonly 
| | fancy'd; 


© 
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fancy'd; for now the Knight was mightily of 


the romantick Pin, to what he us'd to be, as 


ſhall be ſhew'd preſently more at large. He wes 


lodg din a ground Room, which inſtead of Ta- 
piſtry was hung with a courſe painted Stuff, ſuch 


as is often ſeen in Villages. One of the Pieces 
had the Story of Helen of Troy, when Paris ſtole 
her away from her Husband Mezela:;s, but ferawl'd- 
out after a- bungling Rate by ſome wretched: 


Dawber or other. Another had the Story of Dido 
and Zxeas, the Lady on the Top of a Turret, wa- 


ving a Sheet to her fugitive Gueſt, who was in a 


Ship at Sea, crouding all the Sails he could to get 
from her. Don Quixote made this Obſervation up- 


on the two Stories, that Helen was not at all dif- 


pleas'd at the Force put upon her. but rather leer'd 
and ſmil'd upon her Lover: Whereas on the o- 
| ther Side, the fair Dido ſhew'd her Grief by her 
Tears, which, becauſe they ſhould be ſeen, the 
Painter had made as big as Walnuts. How un- 
fortunate, ſaid Don Nuizxe, were theſe two 


Ladies, that they liv'd not in this Age, or rather 


how much more unhappy am I, for not having 


livd in theirs! I would have met and ſtopp'd 


thoſe Gentlemen, and ſav'd both Trey and Cartkave 


from Deſtruction; nay, by the Death of Paris a- 


lone all theſe Miſeries had been prevented. T'il 
lay you a Wager, quoth Sancho, that before we 
be much older, there will not be an Inn, a hedge- 
Tavern, a blind Victualling-houſe, nor a Bar- 


ber's Shop in the Country, but what will have 
the Story of our Lives and Deeds paſted and 
painted along the Walls. But I could wiſh with 
all 'my Heart though, that they may be done-- 
by a better Hand than the bungling Son of a 


Whore that drew theſe. Thou art in the Right, 
Sancho; for the Fellow that did theſe, puts me in 


L114 Mind 
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Mind of Orbaneja the Painter of Uveda, who az 
he ſat at Work, being ask'd what he was about, 
made Anſwer, any Thing that comes uppermoſt ; 
and if he chanc'd to draw a Cock, he underwrit, 
This is a Cock, leſt People ſhould take it for a 
Fox. Juſt ſuch a one was he that painted, or 
that wrote, (for they are much the ſame) the 
Hiſtory, of this new Don Quixote that has late. 
ly peep'd out, and ventur'd to go a ſtrolling; 
for his Painting or Writing is all at Random, and 
any Thing that comes uppermoſt. I fancy he's al. 
fo not much unlike one Mauleon, a certain Poet, 
who was at Court ſome Years ago, and pretend- 
ed to give Anſwer ex lempore to any manner of 
Queſtions; ſome Body ask'd him what was the 
Meaning of Deum de Deo, whereupon my Gentle- 
man anſwer'd very pertly in Spaniſh, De danae diere, 
that is, hab nab at a venture. | 

But to come to our own Affairs. Haſt thou 
an Inclination to have t'other Bruſh to Night? 
What think you of a warm Houſe ? would it not 
do better for that Service than the open Air? 
Why, truly quoth Sancho, a Whipping is but a 
Whipping either abroad or within Doors, and! 
could like a cloſe Room well enough, ſo it were 
among Trees, for I love Trees hugely, dye ſee, 
methinks they bear me Company, and have a 
Sort of fellow-feeling of my Sufferings. Now 
T think on't, ſaid Don Quixote, it ſhall not be to 
Night, honeſt Sancho, you ſhall have more Time 
fo recover, and we'll Jet the Reft alone till we 
get home, *twill not be above two Days at molt, 
Een as your Worſhip pleaſes, anſwer'd Sancho, 
but if I might have my Will, it were beſt ma- 
king an End of the Jobb now my Hand's in. ard 
% Blood up. There's nothing like ſtriking 


while the Iron is hot, for Delay breeds Danger, 
cis 


Hos 
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tis beſt grinding at the Mill before che Water's 
paſt ; ever take while you. may have it; a Bird 
in Hand is worth two in the Buſh. For Heaven's 
ſake, good Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, let alone 
thy Proverbs; if once thou go'ſt back to Sicut 
erat, or as it was in the Beginning, I muſt give 
thee over. Can'ſt thou not ſpeak as other Folks 
do, and not after ſuch a tedious and intricate 
manner. How often have I told thee of this? 
Mind what I tell you, I'm ſure you'll be the 


better fort. Tis an unlucky Trick I've got, re- 


ply'd Sancho, T can't bring you in three Words 


to the Purpoſe without a Proverb, nor bring you 


in any Proverb but what I think to the Purpoſe ; 
but Fill mend if I can. And ſo for this time their 
Converſation broke off. 


+ wo 1 » — — — 
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How Dow Quixote and Sancho got Home, 


Hat whole Day Don Quixote, and Sancho con- 


tinu'd in the Inn, expecting the Return of 
Night, the one to have an Opportunity to make 
an End of his Penance in the Fields, and the 
other to ſee it fully performd, as being the 
moſt material-Preliminary to the Accompliſhment 
of his Deſires. 


In the mean Time, a Gentleman with three or 
four Servants, came riding up to the Inn, and 


one of 'em calling him that appear'd to be the 
Maſter, by the Name of Don Alvaro Tarfe, your 
Worſhip, ſaid he, had as good ſtop here till the 

Lil s Heat 
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Heat of the Day be over. In my Opinion, th: 
Houſe looks cool and cleanly. Don Quixote, o- t 
ver-hearing the Name of Tarfe, and preſently t 
turning to his Squire, Sancho, ſaid he, I am 4 
much miſtaken if I had not a Glimpſe of this F 
very Name of Don Alvaro Tarfe, in turning o- 8 
ver that pretended ſecond Part of my Hiſtory, al 
As likely as not, quoth Sancho, but firſt let hin MW + 
—— and then we'll queſtion him about the b. 

tter. | | f 

The Gentleman alighted, and was ſhew'd by - 
the Land-lady into a Ground-Room that facd 4 
Don Quixote's Apartment, and was hung with the fo 
fame Sort of courſe painted Stuff. A. While zf. th. 
ter the Stranger had undreſs'd for Coolneſs, he MW co 
came out to take a Turn, and walked into the wi 
Porch of the Houſe, that was large and airy. MW pj 
There he found Don Quixote, to whom addreſſing eve 
Rimſelf, Pray, Sir, ſaid he, which Way do you an 
travel? To: a Country-Town not far off, an. WW Rat 
fwer'd Don Quixote, the Phce of my Nativity. jn 
And pray, Sir, which Way are you bound? To 
Granada, Sir, ſaid. the Knight, the Country where 
F was born. And a fine Country it is, reply'd 
Don Quixote. But pray, Sir, may I beg the Fs. 
vour to know your Name, for the Information [I 
am perſwaded will be of more Conſequence to my 
Afairs than I can well tell you. They call me Don 
Alvaro. Tarfe, an{wer'd the Gentleman. Then 
without Diſpute, ſaid Don Quixote, you are the 
fame Don Alvaro Tarfe, whoſe Name fills a Place 
in the ſecond Part of Don Quixote de la Mancha! 
Hiftory, that was late ly publiſh by a New 
Author? The very Man, anſwer'd the Knight; 
and that: very Don 2uixerte, who is the principal 
Subje & of that Book, was my intimate Acquain- 
rance. Lam the Perſon that intic'd him from hi 
: FL Habitation, 


and indee 


the Tournament at Sarageſa, had it not been 


through = Perſwaſions, and in my Company 


as it happen'd, I prov'd-the beſt 
Friend he had, and did him a ſingular Piece of 
Service; for had T not ſtood by him, his intoler- 


able Impudence bad brought him to ſome ſhame- 


ful Puniſhment. But pray, Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, 


be pleas'd to tell me one Thing; Am I any thing 


like that Don Quixote of yours? The fartheſt 
from it in the World, Sir, reply'd the other. 


And had he, ſaid our Knight, one Sancho Panpa 
for his Squire? Yes, faid Don Alvaro, but I was © 
the moſt deceiv'd in him that could be; for by 
common Report that ſame Squire was a comical, * 
witty Fellow, but” F found him a very great © 
Blockhead. I thought no leſs, quoth Sancho, for 
| every Man's Nofe won't make a Shoeing-Horn ; + 
and that Sancho you talk of muſt be ſome paltry - 
Raggamuffin, ſome guttling Mumper, or Pilfer- 
ing Crack-Rope, I warrant him. For tis F thav + 


am the true Sancho Panpa; tis Fthat am the Mer- 
ry · conceited Squire, that have always a Tinker's 


Budget full of Wit and Waggery, that will make 


Gravity grin in ſpight of its Teeth. If you won't 
believe me, do but try me; keep me Company 
but for a Twelve-Month, or ſo, you'll find what“ 
a Shower of -Fokes, and notable Things drop 


from me every Foot. Adad ! I ſet every Body a 

Laughing, many times, and yet I wiſh I may be 
hang'd if I deſigmd it in the leaſt. And then 
for the true Don Quixote de la Mancha, here you 
have him before you: The Stanch, the Famous, 


the Valiant, the Wife, the Loving Don Quixote de 
Ja Mancha, the Righter of Wrongs, the Puniſher” 


of Wickedenfs, the Father to the Fatherleſs, the 
Bully-rock of Widows, the Murderer of 3 
| els » 
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Habitation, ſo far at leaſt, that he had never ſeeit * 
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ſels and Maidens, he whoſe only Dear and Sweet. 
heart is the peerleſs Dulcinea del Tobrſo ; here he is, 
and here am [his Squire. All other Don Qaixote's, 
and all Sancho Panca's beſides us two, are bur 
Shams, and Tales of a Tub. Now by the Sword 
of St. Jago, honeſt Friend, ſaid Don A4lvare, I be- 
lieve as much ; for the little thou haſt utter'd 
now, has more of Humour, than all I ever heard 
come from the other. The Blockhead feem'd to 
carry all his Brains in his Guts, there's nothing 
a Jeſt with him but filling his Belly, and the 
" Rogue's too heavy to be diverting. For my Part, 
I believe the Inchanters that perſecute the good 
Don Quixote, have fent the bad one to perſecute 
me too. I can't tell what to make of this Matter; 
for though I can take my Oath I left one Don 
Quixote under the Surgeon's Hands at the Nuncio's 
Houſe in Toledo, yet here ſtarts up another Don 
Quixote, quite different from mine. For my Pan, 
ſaid our Knight, I dare not avow my ſelf the 
good, but I may venture to ſay, I am not the bad 
one; and as a Proof of it, Sir, be affur'd, that in 
the whole Courſe of my Life, I never ſaw the City 
of Saragoſa ; and ſo far from it, that hearing this 
Uſurper of my Name had appear'd there at the 
Tournament, I declin'd coming near it, being re- 
folv'd to convince the World that he was an Im- 
poſtor. I directed my Courſe to Barcelona, the Seat 
of Urbanity, the Sanctuary of Strangers, the Re- 
fuge of the Diſtreſs'd, the Mother of Men cf. 
Valour, the Redreſſer of the Injur'd, the Re- 
ſidence of true Friendiſnp, and the firſt City 
of the World for Beauty and Situation. And 
though ſome Accidents that befell me there, 
are ſo far from being grateful to my Thoughts, 
that they are a ſenſible Mortification to me, yet 


in my Reflections of having ſeen that . ; 
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and Pleaſure enough to alleviate my Misfortune. 
| Jn ſhort, Don Alvaro, I am that Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, whom Fame has celebrated, and not the 
pitiful Wretch who has uſurp'd my Name, and 
would arrogate to himſelf the Honour of my De- 
figns. Sir, you are a Gentleman, and J hope will 
not deny me the Favour to depoſe before the 
Magiſtrate of this Place, that you never ſaw me in 
all your Life till this Day, and that I am not the 
Don Quixote mention'd in this ſecond Part, nor 
was this Sancho Panga my Squire, the Perſon you 
knew formerly. With all my Heart, ſaid Don 
Alvaro, though I muſt own my ſelf not a little 
confounded to find at the fame Time two Don 
Auixote's and two Sancho Panga's as different in Be- 
haviour as they are alike in Appellation; for my 
Part, I don't know what to think on't, and I'm 
ſometimes apt to fancy my Senfes have been im- 
pos'd upon. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, there has been 
| foul Play to be ſure. The ſame Trick that 
| fervd to bewitch my Lady Dulcines: del Teboſo, 
has been play'd you, and if three Thouſand and 
odd Laſhes laid on by me on the hind Part of my 
Belly, woud diſ-inchant your Worſhip as well as. 
her, they ſhou'd be at your Service with all my- 
Heart, and what's more, they ſhould not coſt you 
a Farthing. I don't underſtand what you mean 
by thoſe Laſhes, ſaid Don Alvaro. Thereby hangs 
a Tale, quoth Sancho, but that's too long at a 
Minute's Warning; if it be our Luck to be 
Fellow-Travellers, you may chance to hear more 
of the Matter. | 

Dinner-time being come, Don Quixote and Don 


Alvaro din'd together; and the Mayor or Bailiff 


of the Town happening to come into the Inn 
with a Publick Notary, Don 2#: 02 defir'd him to 
take the Depoſicion which Don Alvaro Tarfe was 


ready 
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ready. to give, where he certify'd, and declar'' 


That the ſaid Deponent had not any Knowledge to 
of the Don Quixote there preſent, and that the ſaid hi 


Don Quixote was not the ſame Perſon that he this in 

4 Deponent had ſeen mention'd in a certain printed Ni 
5 Hiſtory, intitul'd, or calld the ſecond Part of all 
Don Nuixote de la Mancha, written by Abellaneda, a 

2 Native of Tordeſillas. In ſhort, the Magiſtrate cut 

drew up and engroſs'd the Affidavit in due Form, 

and the Teſtimonial wanted nothing. to make it pu 

anſwer all the Intentions of Don Quixote and San. wi 

cho, who were as much pleas'd as if it had been 2 jul 

Matter of the laſt Conſequence, and that their nir 

Words and Behaviour had not been enough to. me 

make the Diſtinction apparent between the two Sac 

Don Quixotes and the two Sancho's, Jor 

The Compliments and Offers of Service that lar 

1 Paſs'd after that between Don Alvaro and Don MW Pct 
| Quixote were+ many, and our Knight of La Mancha: the 
| behav'd himſelf in that with ſo much Diſcretion, For 
that Don Alvaro was convinc'd he was miſtaken ; ; 

for he thought. there was ſome Inchantment in Ni 


the Caſe, ſince he had thus met with two Knights: bat 
and two. Squires of the ſame Names and Pro- to 
feſſions, and yet fo very different. of 
They ſet out towards the Evening, and about ore; 
half a League from the Town the Road part- Lad 
ed into two, one Way led to Don Quixote's Ha- the 
bitation, and the other was that which Don Al MW he 1 
was to fake. Don NQuixete in that little Time let or r 
him underſtand the Misfortune of his Defeat, with miſ 


Dulcinea's Inchantment, and the Remedy preſcrib'd H 
by Merlin; all which was new Matter of Wonder and 
te Don Alvaro, who having embrac'd: Don Quixote that 
and Sancho, left them in their. Way, and he fol- had 


towed his own. | don 
Don 
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Don Quixote paſs'd that Night among the Trees, 
to give Sancho a fair Occaſion to make an End of. 
his Diſcipline, when the cunning Knave pur it 
in Pra&ice, juſt after the ſame Manner as the 
Night before. The Bark of the Trees pay'd for 
all, and Sancho. took ſuch Care of. his Back, that 
a Fly might have reſted. there without any Diſ- 
turbance. 

All the While his abus'd Maſter was very. 
punctual in telling the Stroaks, and reckon'd that 


with thoſe of the foregoing Night, they amounted. 


juſt to the Sum of Three Thouſand and. twenty 
nine. The Riſing Sun, that ſeem'd to have made 
more than ordinary Haſte to view this Humane. 
Sacrifice, gave em Light however to continue their 
Journey; and as they went on, they diſcanted at 
large upon Don Alvaro s Miſtake, and their own 
| Prudence in relation to the Certificate. before 


the Magiſtrate, in ſo full and authentick a 


Form. 
Their Travels all that Day, and the enſuing 


Night, had no Occurrence worth mentioning, a= 
bating that Sancho that Night put the laſt hand 


to his Whipping-work, to che inexpreſſible Joy 


of Don Quixote, who waited for the Day with as 
great Impatience, in hopes he might. light on his 
Lady Dulcinea in her d iſinchanted State; and all 
the Way he wenr, he made up to every Woman 
| he ſpy'd, to ſee whether ſhe were Dulcinea de! Toboſo 
or not; for he ſo firnily rely'd: on Merlin's Pro- 
miſes, that he did not doubt of the Performance. 
He was altogether taken up with theſe Hopeg 
and Fancies, when they got to the Top of a- Hell, 
that gave em a ProſpeC of their Village. Sancho 
had no ſooner bleſs'd his Eyes with the Sight, but 


down he fell on his Knees, and O my long, lang 
wWiſh d 


— — — — 2 
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wiſn'd for Home, cry'd he, open thy Eyes and 
here behold thy Child Sancho Panpa come back 
to thee again, if not very full of Money, yet ve. 
ry full of Whipping : Open thy Arms, and re. yo! 
ceive thy Son Don Quixote too, who, tho' he got % 
the worſt on't with another, he ne'ertheleſs got $41 
the better of himſelf, and that's the beſt Kind of Bo 
Victory one can wiſh for; I have his own Word the 
for it. However, tho' I have been ſwingingly Aff 
flogg'd, yet I hant Joſt all by the Bargain, for my 
T have whipp'd ſome Money into my Pocket. wh 
Forbear thy lmpertinence, ſaid Don Quixote, and 2 2 
let us now in a decent Manner make our En- th; 
try into the Place of our Nativity, where we W bet. 
will give a Loofe to 2 and lay Ho! 
down the Plan that ought to be follow'd in our to 
intended Paſtoral Life. With theſe Words they MW $6; 
came down the Hill, and went directly to their al. 


Village. | 


— 
7 — 


1 einen 


C HAP. II. Pufs. 


Of the ominous Accidents that croſs d Don Hane 
Quixote os he enter d his Village, with 
other Tranſc fins that illuſtrate and adurn By 
this memor «ble Hiſtory. Z | 


3 


\ { 


HEN they were entring into the Village, had ſn 
as Cid Hamet relates, Don Quixote obſerv d pf Cr 


two little Boys conteſting together in an adjoyn- Rain. 
ing Field; and ſays one to the other, Never fret nd g 


thy Ghizzard about it, for thou ſhalt never {re age, 
her uoth 


Quixote over-hearing this, Sancho, ſaid he, did 
you mind the Boy's Words, Thou ſbalt never ſee her 
while thou haſt Breath in thy Body. Well, anſwer'd 
Sancho, and what's the great Buſineſs though the 


Boy did fay ſo ? How, reply'd Don Quixote, do'ſt 


thou not perceive, that applying the Words ro my 
Affairs, they plainly imply that I ſhall never fee 
my Dulcinea. Sancho was about to anſwer again, 
when a full Cry of Hounds and Huntſmen put up 
2 dare, which they cours'd fo hard to her Shifts, 
that ſhe came and ſquatred down for Shelter juſt 
between Dapple's Feet. Immediately Sancho laid 
Hold of her without Difficulty, and preſented her 
to Don Qui; but he, with a dejected Look, re- 
fuſing the Preſent, cry'd out aloud, Malum ſignum, 
Malum ſignum, An ill Omen. A. Hare runs away, 
| Hounds and Courſers purſue her, and Dulcines is 
not ſtarted. You are a ſtrange Man, quoth Sancho. 
Can't we ſuppoſe now, that poor Puſs here is Dul- 
einea, the Gray-hounds that follow'd her are theſe 
Dogs the Inchanters, that made her a Country- 
Puſs. She ſcours away, I catch her by the Scut, 
and give her ſafe, and ſound into your Worſhip's 
Hands ; and pray make much of her now you 
have her; for my Part, I can't for the Blood: of 


me ſee any Harm nor any ill Luck in this Matter. 


By this Time the two Boys that had failen our 
came up to ſee the Hare; and Sancho having ask'd 
the Cauſe of their Quarrel, he was anſwer'd by 
the Boy that ſpoke the ominous Words, that he 
had ſnatch'd from his Play-fellow a little Cage full 
f Crickets, which he would not let him have a- 
gain. Upon that Sancho put his Hand in his Pocket, 
and gave the Boy a Three-penny Piece for his 
Lage, and giving it to Don Quixote, There, Sir, 
zuoth he, here ace all the Signs of ill Luck come 
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her while thou haſt Breath in thy Body. Don 


4 
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to nothing. You have em in your own Hands 


and though I am but a Dunder-head, I dare ſwear 


theſe Things are no more to us than the Rain that 
fell ar Chriſtmaſs. T am much miſtaken if I ha'q' 
heard the Parfon of our Pariſh adviſe all ſober Cz. 
tholicks againſt heeding theſe Whim-whams; and 
T have heard you your ſelf, my dear Maſter, ſay, 
that any Chriſtian that troubl'd his Head with 
theſe Fortune-telling Follies, was neither better 
nor worſe than a Numskull : So let us e'en leave 
Things as we found 'em, and get home as faſt x; 
we can. | | . 

By this Time the Sports-men were come up, 
and demanding their Game, Don Quixste deliver 
them their Hare. They paſs'd on, and juſt at their 


coming into the Town, they perceiv'd the Curate 


and the Batchelor Carraſco at their Devotions in a 
ſmall Field adjoyning. But we muſt obſerve by 
the Way, that Sancho Panga, to cover his Maſter's 


Armour, had by Way of a Sumpter-Cloth, Jaid 


over Dappl? s Back the Buckram-Frock figur'd witit 
Blazes of Fire, which he wore at the Dike's the 


Night that Altiſfaora roſe from the Dead, and he 


had no leſs judiciouſly clapp'd the Mitre on the 
Head of the Aſs; which made ſo odd and whim: 
fical a Figure, that it might be ſaid, never four- 
footed Aſs was ſo bedizen'd before. The Curate 
and the Bitchelor -preſently knowing their old 
Friends, ran to meet em with open. Arms; and 
while Don Qui vors alighted and return d their Em- 


braces, the Boys, who are ever ſo quick-ſighted 
that nothing can ſcape their Eyes, preſently ſpy: 


ing the mitred Aſs, came running and flocking # 


bout em; Oh Law! cry'd they to one another, 


look a' there Boys! Here's Gaffer Sancho Pangs's 
Aſs as fine as a Lady! and Don Quixote s Beaſt 4 


lean as the new Moon. With that they ran hop 
3 on 
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ing and hallo wing about em thro' the Town, while 
the two Adventurers, attended by the Curate and 
the Batchelor, mov'd towards Don Quixote's Houſe, 


where they were receivd at the Door by his old 
Houſe-keeper and his Niece, that had already had 
Notice of their Arrival. The News having alſo 
reach'd Tereſa Pancsa, Sancho's Wife, ſhe came run» 
ning half naked, with her Hair about her Ears, 
to ſee him ; Hand in Hand all the Way with her 


Daughter Sanchica, who hardly wanted to be lugg'd 
along. But when ſhe found that her Husband 


look'd a little ſhort of the State of a Governour, 


Mercy o' me, quoth ſhe, what's the Meaning of 


this, Husband! You look as tho' you had come 
all the Way on Foot, nay, and tir'd off your Legs 
too! Why, you come liker a Shark than like a 


| Governour. Mum, Tereſa, quoth Sancho, tis not 


all Gold that gliſters, and every Man was not born 
with a ſilver Spoon in his Mouth. Firſt let's go 
home, and then T'11 tell thee Wonders. I've ta- 
ken Care of the main Chance. Money I have, old 
Girl, and I came honeſtly by it, without wrong- 
ing any Body. Haſt got Money, old Boy, nay 
then 'tis well enough, no Matter which Way, let 
it come by Hook or by Crook, 'tis but what your 
Betters have done afore you. Art the ſame Time 
Sanchica hugging her Father, ask'd him what he 
had brought her home, for ſhe had gap'd for him 
as the Flowers do for the Dew in May. Thus 
Sancho lead ing Dapple by the Halter on one Side, 


his Wife taking him under the Arm on the other, 


and his Daughter faſtning upon the Waſte-band of 
his Breeches, way they went together to his Cot- 
tage, leaving Don Quixote at his ewn Houſe, under 
the Care of his Niece and Houſe-keeper, with the 
Curate and Batchelor to keep him Company. 


That 


= 
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That very Moment Don Quixote took the two 
laſt afide, and without mincing the Matter, gave 
'em a ſhort Account of his Defeat, and the Obli. 
gation he lay under of being confin'd to his Vil. 
lage for a Year, which, like a true Knight. Errant, 
he had reſolv'd punQually to obſerve : He added, 
that he intended to paſs that Interval of Time in 
the innocent Functions of a Paſtoral Life, and 
therefore he would immediately commence Shep. 
herd, and entertain his amorous Paſſion ſoliterihy 
in Fields and Woods; and begg'd, if Buſineſs of 
greater Importance were not an Obſtruction, that 
they wou'd both pleaſe to be his Companions, al. 
faring them he would furniſh them with fuch : 
Number of Sheep, as might entitle them to ſuch 
-a Profeflion. He alſo told *em, that he had alrex 
dy in a Manner fitted them for the Uadertaking, 


for he had provided them all with Names the moſt 


to know the Names, Don Quttvte told: him he 
wou'd himfelf be call'd the Shepherd 21/45, 
that the Batchelor. ſhou'd be call'd the Shepherd 
Carraſcon, the Curate. Paſtor Curiambro, and Sant 
Panpa, Panſino the Shepherd. | 
| They were ſtruck with Amazement at this new 
Strain of Folly ; but conſidering this might be a 
Means of keeping him at home, and hoping 2 
the ſame Time, that within the Year he might be 
cur'd of his mad Knight-Errantry, they allow'd of 
his Paſtoral Folly, and with great Applauſe to his 
Project, freely offer'd their Company in the De. 
fign. We ſhall live the moſt pleaſant Life imagi- 


paſtoral in the World. The TY being deſirous 


nable, ſaid Sampſon Carraſco; for, as every Body 
knows, I am a moſt celebrated Poet, and Þ'l! write 
Paſtorals in abundance. Sometimes roo I ma 
raiſe my Strain. as Occaſion offers, to divert us 2 
we range the Groves and Plains, 


But one Thing, 
Gentle⸗ 
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Gentlemen, we muſt not forget, tis abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary that each of us chooſe a Name for the Shep- 
herdeſs to be celebrated in his Lays, nor muſt we 
forget the Ceremony us'd by the amorous Shep- 
herds, of writing, carving, notching, or engrav- 


ing on every Tree the Names of Shepherdeſſes, 


tho' the Bark be ever ſo hard. You are very much 
in the Right, reply'd Don Quixote, tho' for my 
Part, I need not be at the Trouble of deviſing a 
Name for an imaginary Shepberdeſs, being alrea- 
ay captivated by the peerleſs Dulcinea del Ioboſo, the 
Nymph of theſe Streams, the Ornament of theſe 
Meads, the Primroſe of Beauty, the Cream of 
Grecefulneſs, and in ſhort, the Subject that can 
merit all the Praiſes that hyperbolical Eloquence 
can beſtow. We grant all this, ſaid the Curate, 
but we who cant pretend to ſuch PerfeQions, 


muſt make it our Buſineſs to find out ſome Shep- 
herdeſſes of a lower Form, that will be good-na- 


tur'd, and meet a Man Half. way upon Occaſion. 
We ſhall find enough, I'll warrant you, reply'd Car- 
raſco : Tis but giving them Names out of ſome 
Book or other, if we can find no other; there are 
Phillis, Amarillis, Diana, Florinda, Galatea, Beliſare 
da, and a thouſand more, are to be diſpos'd of pub- 


lickly in the open Market; and when we have 


purchas'd 'em, tliey are our own. Beſides, if my 


Miſtreſs (my Shepherdeſs I ſhould have ſaid) be 


call'd Am 1 will name ber in my Verſes Anarda; 
if Francts, III call her Francenta; and if Lucy be 
her Name, then Lucinda ſhall: be my Shepherdeſs, 


and fo forth; and if Sancho Pana makes one of 


our Fraternity, he may celebrate his Wife Tereſa by 
the Name of. Tereſains: Don Quiuot? could not for- 


bear ſmiling at the Turn given to that Name. The 


Curate again applauded his laudable Reſolution, 


and repeated his Offer of bearing him Company 


all 
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all the Time that his other Employment wou'd 
allow him ; and then they took their Leaves, pi. 
ving him all the] good Advice that they thought 
conducing to his Health and Welfare | 
No ſooner were the Curate and Batchelor gone, 
but the old Houſe-Maid and Niece, who, accord. 
ing to Cuſtom, had been liſtening to all their Diſ. 
courſe, came both upon Don Quixote: Bleſs me, 
Uncle, cry'd the Niece, what's here to do ! What 
new Maggot's got into your Head ? When we 
thought you were come to ſtay at home, and live 
like a ſober honeſt Gentleman in your own Houſe, 
are you hearkning after new Inventions, and run. 
ning a Wooll-gathering after Sheep, forſooth! By 
my truly, Sir, you're ſomewhat of the lateſt : The 
Corn is too old to make Oaten Pipes of. Lord, 
Sir, quoth the Houſe-keeper, how will your Wor. 
ſhip be able to endure the Summer's Sun, and the 
Winter's Froſt in the open Fields ? And then the 
Howling of the Wolves, Heaven bleſs us! pray, 
good Sir, don't think ont: Tis a Buſineſs fit for 
no Body but thoſe that are bred and born to it, and 
as ſtrong as Horſes. Let the Worſt come to the 
Worſt, better be a Knight-Errant ſtill, than a 
Keeper of Sheep. Troth, Maſter, take my Ad- 
vice; I am neither drunk nor mad, but freſh and 
faſting from every Thing bur Sin, and I have fifty 
Years over my Head, be rul'd by me: Stay at 
home, look after your Concerns, go often to Con- 
feſſion, do Good to the Poor, and if ought goes 
ill with you, let it lie at my Door. Good Girls, 
ſaid Don Quixote, hold your Prating. I know beſt 
what I have to do: Only help to get me to Bed, 
for I find my ſelf ſomewhat out of Order. How- 
ever, don't trouble your Heads ; whether I be 
a Knight-Errant, or an Errant-Shepherd, you ſhall 


always find that I will provide for you. The Niece 
| an 
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and Maid, who without Doubt were good-natur'd 
Creatures, undreſs'd him, put him to Bed, brought 
him ſomething to eat, and tended him with all i. 
maginable Care. | 


——_—@KR 


HAF. 
Hw Don Quixote fell ſick, made his laft 
| Will, and died. „ 

As all humane Things, eſpecially the Lives of 


being but Steps to their Diſſolution; ſo Don Quiz. 
te, who was no way exempted from the common 
Fate, was ſnatch'd away by Death when he leaſt ex- 
veſted it. Whether his Sickneſs was the Effect 
f his melancholick Reflections, or pre-ord4in'd 


as ſeiz'd with a violent Feaver, that confin'd him 
o his Bed fix Days. 


helor, and Barber came often to ſee him, and 
is truſty Squire Sancho Pana never ſtirr'd from 
ns Bed-ſide. 1 
They conjeQur'd that his Sickneſs proceeded 
om the Regret of his Defeat, and his being diſ- 
ppointed of Dulcinea's Diſ-inchantment, and ac. 
ordingly they left nothing uneſſay'd to divert him. 
he Batchelor begg'd him to pluck up a good 
leart, and riſe, that they might — their Paſto- 
| Life, telling him, that he had already writ an 


y, of a Shepherd of Quintana, two tearing Dogs 


e other Bueron; but this had no Effed on Don 
| Quixare 


Men, are tranſitory, their very Beginnings 


by the Heavens, I will not determine; but he 


All that Time his good Friends, the Curate, Bat- 


clogue to that Purpoſe, not inferiour to thoſe of 
m4zaro, and that he bought with his own Mo- 


watch their Flock, the one call'd Barcino, and 
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Nuixore, for he ſtill continu'd dejected. A Phy. 
fician was ſent for, who, upon feeling his Pulſe, 
did not very well like it; and there fore deſir d 
him of all Things to provide for his Soul's Health, 
for that of his Body was in a dangerous Condition. 
Don Quixote heard this with much more Temper 
than thoſe about him; for his Niece, his Houle. 
keeper, and his Squire fell a weeping as bitterly 
as if he had been laid out already; Don Quixote 
deſir'd them to leave him a little to himſelf, be. 
cauſe hel found himſelf inclinable to Reſt ; they re. 
'tir'd, and he had a hearty Sleep of above Sir 
-Hours, which-the Maid and Niece were afraid 
would be his laſt. | 

At length he wak'd, and with a loud Voice, 
Bleſſed be the Almighty, cry'd he, for this great 
Benefit he has vouchſafed to do me! Infinite are 
his Merctes ; they are greater, and mote in Num- 
ber than the Sins of Men. The Niece harkening 
very attentively to theſe Words of her Uncle, and 
finding more Senſe in them than there was in his 
uſual Talk, at leaſt ſince he had fallen ill; What 
do you ſay, Sir, ſaid ſhe, has any Thing extraor- 
dinary happen'd ? What Mercies are theſe you 
mention? Mercies, anſwer'd he, that Heaven his 
this Moment vouchſafed to ſhew me, in ſpite of 
all my Iniquities, My Judgment is return'd clear 
and undiſturb'd, and that Cloud of Ignorance 1s 
now remov'd, which the continual Reading cf 
thoſe damnable Books of Knight-Errantry had caſt 
over my Underſtanding. Now I perceive theilt 
| Nonſenſe and Impertinence, and am only ſorry the 
Diſcovery. happens: ſo late, Wben I want 1 ime 
to make Amends by thoſe Studies that ſhou'd en. 
lighten my Soul, and prepare me for Futurity, 
I find, Niece, my End approaches; but I wound 


have it ſuch, that cho' my Life has got me. > 
; 0 


and a 
triflin | 


Vo 


Character of a Mad-man, I may deſerve a. better 
it my Death. Dear Child, continu'd he, fend for 
my honeſt Friends, the Curate, the Batchelor Car- 
raſco, and Maſter Nicholas the Barber, for I intend 
to make my Confeflion and my Will. His Niece 
was fav'd the Trouble of ſending, for preſently 


they all three came in z which Don Qaixote percei- 
ving, My good Friends, ſaid he, 1 have happy 


News to tell you; I am no longer Don Quixote de 
a Mancha, but Alonſo Quixam, the ſame whom the 
World for his fair Behaviour has been pleas'd to 
call the God. I now declare my ſelf an Enemy to 
Amadis de Gaul and his whole Generation; all pro- 
fine Stories of Knight-Errantry, all Romances I 
deteſt. I have a true Senſe of the Danger of 
reading them, and of all my paſs'd Follies, and 
thro' Heaven's Mercy, and my own Experience; 
] abhor them. His three, Friends were not a little 
ſurprized to hear him talk at this rate, and conelu- 
ded ſome new Frenzy had poſſeſs'd' him. What 
now, ſaid . Sampſon to him? What's all this to the 
Purpoſe, Signior Don Quixote? We have juſt had 
the News that the Lady Dulcinea is diſc inchanted, 
and now we are upon the point of turning Shep- 
herds, to ſing, and live like Princes; you are 


dwindl'd down to a Hermit. 


No more of that, I beſeech you, reply'd Don 
Quixote; all the Uſe I ſhall make of theſe Follies 
at preſent is to heighten my Repentance ; and 
though they have hicherto prov'd prejudicial, yet 
by the Aſſiſtance of Heaven they may turn to my 
Advantage at my Death, I find it comes faſt up- 
on me, therefore, pray Gentlemen, let us be ſe- 
rious. I want a Prieſt to receive my Confeſſion; 
and a Scrivener to draw. ap my Will. There's no 
triling at a Time like this ; 1 muſt take Cate of 
Vol. IV. NM m m my 
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18 ; end therefore pray let the Scrivener 
e lent for, while Mr. Curate prepares me 

Confeſſion. : dirt by 
Don Quixote s Words put them all into ſuch Ad. 
miration, that they ſtood gazing upon one another; 
they thought they had Reaſon to doubt of the 
Return of his Underſtanding, and yet they cou d 
not help believing him. They were alſo appre- 
henſive he was near the Point of Death, conf. 
dering the ſudden Recovery of his Intellects; and 
he deliver'd himſelf after that with ſo much Senſe, 
Diſcretion and Piety, and ſhew'd himſelf ſo re- 
ſign'd to the Will of Heaven, that they made no 
Scruple to believe him reftor'd to his perfect Judge. 
ment at laſt, The Curate thereupon clear'd the 
Room of all the Company but himſelf and Don 
Quixote, and then confeſs'd him. In the mean 
time the Batchelor ran for the Scrivener, and pre- 
ſently brought him with him; and Sancha Panca 
being inform'd by the Batchelor how ill his Maſter 
was, and finding his Niece and Houſe-keeper all 
in Tears, began to make wry Faces, and fall a 
crying. The Curate having heard the ſick Perſon's 
Confeſſion, came out, and told them, that the good 
Alonſo Quixano was very near his End, and cer- 
tainly in his Senfes ; and therefore they had beſt 
go in, that he might make his Will. Theſe dif- 
mal Tidings, open'd the Sluices of the Houſe- 
keeper's, the Niece's, and the good Squire's ſwol- 
Jen Eyes, ſo that a whole Inundation of Tears 
burſt out of thoſe Flood-Gates, and a thouſand 
Sighs from their Hearts; for indeed, either as 
- Alonſo, Quixano, or as Don Quixote de la Mancha, as 
it has been obſerv'd, the ſick Gentleman had al- 
ways ſhew'd himſelf ſuch a good-natur'd Man, and 
of ſo agreeable a Converfation, that he was not 
only belov'd by his Family, but by every one that 
knew him. 5 1 
\ 


4 


The Scrivener, with the reſt of the Company, 
then went into the Chamber, and the Preamble 
and formal Part of the Will being drawn, and the 
Teſtator having recommended his Soul to Heaven, 


and bequeath'd his Body to the Earth, according to 


Cuſtom, he came to the Legacies as follows. 

hem, I give and bequeath ro Sancha Panga, whom 
in my Madneſs I made my Squire, whatever Mo- 
ney he has, or may have of mine in his Hands ; 
and whereas there are Reckonings and Accounts 
to be adjuſted between us, for what he has recei- 
ved and disburs'd ; my Will and Pleaſure is, That 
whatever may remain due to me, which can be 
but ſmall, be enjoy'd by him as my free Gift, 
without any Let or Moleſtation, and much Good 
may it do him. And as, when I was mad, he was, 
thro' my Means, made Governour of an Iſland, 
I wou'd now in my right Senſcs give him the Go- 
vernment of a Kingdom, were it in my Power, 
in Conſideration of his Integrity and Faithfulneſs. 


And now, my Friend, ſaid he, turning to Sancho, + 


pardon me that J have brought upon thee, as well 
as my ſelf, the Scandal of Madneſs, by drawing 
thee into my own Errors, and perſwading thee 
there have been, and there are ſtill Knights-Errant 


in the World. Woe is me, my dear Maſter's Wor- 


ſhip! cry'd Sancho, all in Tears, don't die this 
Bout, but een take my Counſel, and live on a 
many Years ; tis the maddeſt Trick a Man can 
ever play in his Life, to let his Breath ſneak our 
of his Body without any more ado, and without 
ſo much as a Rap o'er the Pate, or'a Kick of the 
Cuts; to go out like the Snuff of a Farthing- Can- 


lle, and die meerly of the Mulligrabs, or the 
dullens. For Shame, Sir, don't give way to Slug- 


ziſbneſs, but get out of your doleful Dumps, 
and riſe, Is this a Time to lie honing and groan- 
M mm 2 ing 
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ing a Bed, when we ſhou'd be abroad in the 
Fields in our Shepherd's Coats, as we had re. 
ſfolv'd ? Ten to one but behind ſome Huſh, or un- 
der ſome Hedge, we may find the Lady Madam 
Dulcinea, ii Fas re inchanted Rags, and as fine M 1 
as a Queen. Mayhaps you take it to Heart, that no 
vou were umhors'd, and a little Crupper-ſcratch'd be 
rother Day; but if that be all, lay the Blame 
upon me, and ſay” 'twas my Fault, in not girt- he 
ing Rozinante tight enough. You know too, there's M ſhe 
nothing more common in your Errantry-Books, 18 t 
than for the Knights to be every Foot juſtl'd out rit: 
of the Saddle. There's nothing bur Ups and ber 
Downs in this World, and he that's caſt down to {þa 
Day, may be cock-a-hoop to Morrow. Even ſo, I 
ſaid Sampſon, honeſt Sancho has the right Notion tim 
of the Matter. Soft and fair, Gentlemen, re- Boc 
ply'd Don Quixote, ne er look for Birds of this Year Ace 
in the Neſts of the laſt: -T was mad, butIam vo 
now in my Senſes; I was once Don Quixote de la my 
Mazcha, but I am once more the good Alonſo 2uira- MI fuct 
no, and T hope the Sincerity of my Words, and that 
my Repentance, may reſtore me the ſame Eſteem I part 
you have had for me before, and fo Mr. Scrivener I king 
pray go on. 5 
Item, I conſtitute and appoint Antonia Quirano, H 
| my Niece here preſent, ſole Heireſs of all my ing 
Etſtate, both Real and Perſona], after all my juſt IO in t 
Dtebts and Legacies bequeath'd by theſe Preſents, 
maall have been pay'd, ſatisfy'd, and deduQted out I ever 
of the beft of my Goods and Chattels; and the I into 
firſt of that Kind to he diſcharged, ſhall be the I of t 
Salary due to my Houſe-keeper, together with his U 
twenty Ducats over and above her Wages ; which TI 
ſaid Sum I leave and bequeath ber to buy her I ſion; 
Mourning. _ OD | 


Item 
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Item, [ appoint Mr. Curate, and Mr. Sampſon 
Carraſco the Batchelor, here preſent, to be the Exes 
cutors of this my laſt Will and Teſtament, | 

Item, It is my Will, that if my Niece Anto- 
a Quixano be inclinable to marry, it be with 
none but a Perſon, who, upon ſtrict Inquiry, ſhall 
be found never to have read a, Book of Kaight+ 
Ercantry in his Life; and in caſe it appears, that 
he has been converſant in ſuch Books, and that 
ſhe perſiſts in her Reſolution to marry him, ſhe 
is then to forfeit all Right and Title to my Inhes 
ritance, which, in ſuch Caſe, my Executors are 
hereby impower'd to diſpoſe to pious Uſes, as they 
ſhall think moſt convenient. . 


% 


Item, I entreaf the ſaid Executors, that if at any. 
time they happen to meet with the Author of a 
Book now extant, entitl'd, The Second Part of the 
Atchievements of Don Quixote de la Mancha, they 
wou'd from me moſt heartily beg his Pardon for 
my being nodeſgnedly the Occaſion of his writing 
ſuch a Parcel of Impertinences as is contain'd in 
that Book; for it is the greateſt Burden to my de- 
parting Soul, that ever I was the Cauſe of his ma» 
king ſuch a Thing publick. 


Having finiſh'd the Will, he fell into a ſwoon- 
ing Fit, and extended his Body to the full Length 
in the Bed. All the Company were troubl'd 
and alarm'd, and ran to his Aſſiſtance: Hawes 
ever, he came to himſelf at laſt; but relaps'd 
into the like Fits almoſt every Hour, for the Space 
of three Days that he liv'd after he had made 
his Will. yy Sr 

The whole Family was in Grief and Confu- 
hon; and yet, after all, the Niece continu'd to 
eat, the Houſe-keeper drank, and waſh'd down 
Sorrow; and Sanche Panga made much of bicaſolf ; 

| | or 
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For there is a ' ſtrange Charm in the Thoughts of 
a good Legacy, or the Hopes of an Eſtate, which 
wondrouſly removes, or at leaſt, alleviates the 
Sorrow, that Men ſhou'd otherwiſe feel for the 
Death of Friends. 5 | 
At laſt Don Qxixote's Dying-Day did come, af. 
ter he had made all thoſe Preparations for De ath 
which good Chriſtians ought to do; and by many 
freſh and weighty Arguments, ſhew'd his Ab. 
horrence of Books of Knight-Errantry. The Scri- 
vener, who was by, proreſted he had never read in 
any Books of that kind of any Knight-Errant who 
ever dy'd in his Bed ſo quietly, and like a good 
Chriſtian, as Don Quixote did. In ſhort, amidſt 
the Tears and Lamentations of his Friends, he 
gave up the Ghoſt, or to ſpeak more plainly, 
died ; which when the Curate perceiv'd, he de- 
fir'd the Scrivener or Notary ta give him a Cer- 
tificate, how Alonſo Nuixano, commonly call'd The 
Good, and ſometimes known bp the Name of Don 
Qui vote de la Mancha, was departed ont of this 
Life into another, arid died a natural Death. This, 
leſt any other Author but Cid Hamet Benengeli ſhou'd 
take Occaſion to raiſe him from the Dead, and pre- 
ſume to write fabulous Hiſtories of his pretended 
Adventures. . 
Thus dy'd that ingenious Gentleman Don Qu:x- 
ete de la Mancha, whoſe Native Place Cid Hamet 
has not thought fir directly to mention, that all 
the Towns and Villages in La Mancha ſhould 
contend for the Honour of giving him Birth ; as 
the Seven Cities of Greece did for Homer, We ſhall 


omit Sancho's Lamentations, and thoſe of the Niece 
and the Houſe-keeper, as alſo ſeveral Epitaphs that 
were made for his Tomb, and will only give you 
this, which the Batchelor Carraſca caus'd to be put 


Don 


over it. 
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Don Qui xote's Epitaph. 


. H E Body of a Knight lies here, 
| So brave, that, to his lateſt Breath, 
Immortal Glory was his Care, YT 

And makes him triumph over Death. 


His Looks ſpread Terrour every Hour, 
He ſtrowe Oppreſſion to controul; 

Nor cou d all Hells United Pow'r 
Subaue or daunt his Mighey Soul. 


Nor has his Death the World deceiv'd 
Leſs than his wondrous Life ſurprix' d; 

For if he like a Madman liv'd, | A 
At leaſt he like a Wiſe One dy d. | 


Here the Sagacious Cid Hamet addreſſing himſelf 
to his Pen, O thou my ſlender Pen, ſays he, thou, 
of whoſe Knib, whether well or ill cut, I dare 
not ſpeak my Thoughts! Suſpended by this 
Wire, remain upon this Rack, where I depoſite 
thee. There may'ſt thou claim a Being many 
Ages, unleſs preſumptuous Scribblers take thee 
down to profane thee. But e'er they lay their 
heavy Hands on thee, bid em beware, and, as 
well as thou can'ſt, in their own Stile, tell *em, 


Avaunt, ye Scoundrels, all and ſome ! 
Vm kept for no ſuch thing. 
Defile not me; but hang your ſelves; 
And ſo, God ſave the King! 


For 
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For me alone was the great Quixote born, and! 
alone for him. Deeds were D and to 
record em, mine : We two, like Tallies for 
each other ſtruck, are nothing when apart. In 


vain the ſpurious. Scribe of Zerdeſellas dard with, 


his blunt and bungling Oſtridge-Quill invade the 
Deeds of my moſt Valerous Knight: The great 
Attempt derides. his feeble Skill, while he be. 


trays a Senſe benumm'd and frozen. 


And thou, Reader, if ever thou can'ſt find hin 
out in his Obſcurity, I beſcech thee adviſe him 
likewiſe ro let the wearied, mouldring Bones of 


Don Quixote, reſt quiet in the Earth that covers em. 
Loet him not expoſe em in Ola Caſtile, againſt the 
Sanctions of Death, impioufly raking him out of 


the Grave where he really lies ſtretch'd out be. 
yond a Poſſibility of taking a third Ramble thro 
the World. The two Sallies that he has made al. 


ready ( which are the Subje& of theſe rwo Vo- | 
limes, and have met with ſuch univerſal Ap- 
plauſe in this and other Kingdoms) are ſufficiznt | 
to ridicule. the pretended Adventures of other | 
Knights-Erranc. Thus adviſing him for the beſt, 


thou ſhalt diſcharge the Duty of a Chriſtian. and 
do good to him that wiſhes thee Evil. As for 
me, I muſt eſteem my ſelf happy, and gain my 


End in rendring thoſe fabulous, Nonfenfical Stories 
of Knight-Errantry,. the Object of the Publick A.- 
verſion. They are already going down, and [ do 
not doubt but they will drop and fall alrogether in | 


good Earneſt, never to 4 0 Adieu. 
3 M 39 
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